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In planning tho prtsent stTiry, I was‘strongly 
tempted to use tho ancient method oie\cmphtica- 
tion, and to present my readers vfitli llm Adven¬ 
tures of a Bill of K/ciiange, so difficult ft it, to 
exhibit by example the process of exchange in any 
other form than the lfislmytif the mstrun^ntt li', 
however, the transact*>ns of Messrs, Vanderjjut 
and Snoek should be found'to furnish my raculcrs 
with a pretty clear notion of the nSture*md opera¬ 
tion of the peculiar kind ol* currency of which this 
Number treats, I shall readily submit to the deci¬ 
sion that the present*vo]ume lias little merit as a 
specimen of exemplification? ThoughHhc working 
of principles might he shown in Iffis cav, as m any 
other, it could flot, I think, bo done najurally in il 
very small space. If 1 Ijiul luuWiberty tofillMiree 
octavo volumes with the presrat subject, an intej 
resting tale might lffcve beei^ipade up of t lie effects 
orfprivattftfortunfts gf the variations in the course 
tifthe. Exchange, andol*tHe liabilities jvlufli attend 
Jhe use of a partial and peculiar representative of 
value. As it is, 1 have judged it best to occupy a 
large portion of my coined space in exhibiting a 
state of society to which such a species of currency 
is remarkably appropriate, in tinier that ljght 
might be thrown on the nature and operation of 
bills of exchange by showing vvlyit wtis being done, 
and what was wanted by those* w h# most extensively 
adopted this instrument into |hcir transSetioits. 



vl 


In case of ai v vendor quesf^ing whether Dnteli- 
liien m Ihescuuilecntficcnhirvf could ad\noato liec 
trade, 1 nuMition< 4 li.it the ]>Fmcip]c has never lieeu 
more u.stmctlv recopmze.jl than at a r'liiotci date, 
than I huvot'XoJ'.lq combines which, likellollaml, 
had hi tie to export, an'd depended lor then prosperity 
on freedom ol importation, Even j cst net ion, im¬ 
posed 1»’ the jcMousv of,those iiom whom Iffy 
derived their impoifls was -vi unanswerable arpu 
ment to titejn hi tax our ol perleet liberty ol ex¬ 
change. A's till ir lien inns and butler were univer¬ 
sally iteltmwledued to lie tsie best hen map mid 
butter in existence, and vet were not enoupli lor 
the ipei/eet, condor! obfnp Duleh, the Dutch could 
nijt' resist tilt* conclusion,,'lull the less difhculty 
there, was m lurmsluir, their lieiehbouis with their 
incomparable lfeinmip and hut ter, m retuni for 
wliat those neighbours had to offer, the better for 
both parties. 'JJhe Dutch of the seventeenth cen¬ 
tury were therefore naturally enlnddened aiKoeah s 
of tree trade—Wliethcl their liylit has limn that 
time spread nmhny; their neighbours equally and 
perpetually, my next Number vullUiow. 

> • i 



CONTENTS. 


■ MESSRS. VANDERPl'T AND,SN%)EK. 

r» r\ oi. | uni’. PAfiff 

Morning ... 1 • 3 . Going Nortliwai (Is )'* 

An Excursion . . 2*f T» Nous fiom IIi*ne !)() 

Family Arrange- 7. A Night's Piobation*108 

moms .... 42 h.*Neivs ( atJlome ,'t 121 

\\ iso Men at Siijmcr 5(1 | !). Clo.y of a brief Story 132 

THE LOOM AND THE LUGGER.-P.un 1. 

Taking an (Ti-der , 1 a.' Morning Walks . (13 

(living an Older . 1(1 (i. A Night YWitcli . .V 

Dumb Duty . . 2(1 7- Hear the XWs 113 

An Aftmfoon Tiip 43 


TJ1K l.OQM ANJ) THE LINGER— Part II. 


ftie Coopers at Home 

L 

3, Hate ami Waybills 

7« 

gutters of Taste . 

ID 

(1. investigations 

10') 

lance Cusjomcrs . 

43 

7- Prospective Bi other- 


'■iof anil Dancing 

(13 

' hood 

13-2 




Messrs. VANDEftPl>T.$c $NOEK. 


tlTAPTER I. 

M O M R N I N 

During the days pro! 

Doited Provinces wa» at its licit,, 
during the latter half of tBe 17th ft 
could hardly lie perceived that any one district 
of Amsterdam was busier’than another, at any 
oye hour of the day v There was trallic in the 
markets, traffic on the ijifiys, the .pursuit of 
traffic in the streets, and preparation /or traffic 
in the houses. »Evcn at night, when ^he casks 
which In^l been piled before t!*e doors weru*all 
rolled under shelter, and dogs.were left to watyili 
the bales of merchandize which could not b(f 
stored awfty IfefSnf dafl^ there was, to tin; eye 
oT a stranger, little «f wli*t he had* IjeVi ac¬ 
customed yo consider as repose. Lights glanced 
on the to%sing surface of the Amstel, as home- 
vvard-bounjl vessels mafle for the harbour, or 
departing slifps took advantage of the tifle 
to get under weigh.* The hail of the pilots or 
the (juav-keepprs, or of a ^caieliif watchman 
here and there, or the growl and? bark of a*aus¬ 
picious dog, came over the witter op through the 
1G u 
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lime avenues! with np unpleasing effect upon the 
wakeful ear, which hail been so "stunned by the 
tumv't of noon-day.as scarcely to distinguish one 
sound frou l \ary">tlieV amidst the confusion. 

■ One fine noon,‘however, in the summer of 
1696, a certain portion of the busiest district 
of Amsterdam' did appear more thronged than 
the rest. There was a crowd around the door of 
a handsafiie, house in the Keiser’s Graft, or 
Emp^ror’s-street. The thickly planted limes were 
so far in leaf as to afford shade from the hot sun, 
reSeejpd in gleams/rom the water in the centre 
Upon the glaring .whitet fronts of the houses ; 
and this shade might tempt some to stop in their 
course, sfod lounge: but there, were many who 
were no loungers flocking to the spot, and mak¬ 
ing their way ’into the house, or stationing them¬ 
selves on the painted bench outside till tlfey 
should repeiveca summons from within. 

The presence of one person,* who stood mo¬ 
tionless bftfore the entrance, sufficiently explained 
tlje occasion of»khis meeting. The black gown 
,of this officer, amh his low cocked hat, with its 
long taiUof black crape, pointed him out as the 
Aansjfrgeker who, having the day before made 
the circuit of the city to announce a death to .all 
who knew the deceased, was now ready to attend 
the burial. He stood* prepared to answer all 
questions Relative to the illness "and departure 
of the deceased, and the* state of health and 
spirits of the family, and to receive messages 
fo f l them, to he delivered when they might be 
supposed better able to bear them than in the 
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parly hours of their grief. Seldom were more 
inquiries addressed *to the Aanspreeker than in 
the .present instance, for thf deceased, f)nno 
Snook, had been one of* the mhiej merchants of 
.Amsterdam, and his widow* was h£fd in high 
estegm. The officer had no sooner* ended his 
tal% than he had' to begin 'it attain ;—how the 
patient’s jfgue had appeared *to be nearly .over¬ 
come ; how lie had suffered a violent* relapse ; 
how the three most skilful French apothecaries 
had been called in, in Edition to the native 
family physician ; hosvunder their direction,Jhis 
son Ileins had opei^H the choicest leg gf 
French brandy, the most precious package^ .of 
Batavian spices in his warehouse*, ftir'the sake 
of the sick man ; how, notwithstanding these 
prime medicaments, the fever halt! advanced so 
rsolidly as to prevent th^ patient from being 
moved even to the window, to .see a long ex¬ 
pected ship of jiis firm come to anchor before, 
fiis-own ^oor; how he seemed .to harh pleajpre 
in catching a glimpse 2>f hei^ fails through the. 
trees as he lay in*bed; Iji if how all his en¬ 
deavours tft live tMl morning that he njight heaf 
tidings of the* cargn 1i*d “failed, %nd».r5ther 
listened his end, insomuch that he breathed liis 
last before dawn. 

Among. the many interrogators appeared a 
young man wffio was evidently in haste to enter 
the house, but wished first to satisfy" himself "by 
one or two questions. He wore tlte dress of a 
presbyterian clergyman, and'spoke in a strong 
French accent. 

b 2 
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“I am in' haste,” he said, “to console my 
friends, from whom I have' been detained too 
long., , I was at Sa^rdam yesterday, and did ( not 
hear of the eyant Hill this morning. I am in 
haste to join my friends ; but I must first know, 
in what fitfme the husband,—the father,—jlied. 
Can you tell rfte what were the last monujpts 
whiclwl ought to htfve attended ? ” 

The oljeer ‘declared that they were most 
edifying* Th<? patient’s mind was quite collected. 

“ iVank God !” exejaimed M. Aymond, the 
divjne. f i . , 

“ Qfiite collected,” '’continued the officer, 
full of thought for those be left behind, 
as he slfovfed' by the very last thing he said. 
He had most carefully arranged his affairs, and 
given all his'directions in many forms; but 
lie remembered, just in' time, that he Had 
omitted one tiling. ‘He called Mr. Heins to his 
bed-side, and said, ‘ my son, thfre is one debtor 
of jiurs ivom ^,hom you will scarce, recover 
payment, as I neyer could. Meyerlaut has for 
many months evaded paying me for the last 
fcbony we sold to him. Let him therefore make 
my Coffin.Stay !—I ‘hhvp *not done yet.—You 
will, in course of nature, outlive your mothe$. 
Let her have a handsome coffin from* the same 
man; and if it should*please Heaven to take 
more of you,, as our beloved Willebrod was 
taken, you'will bear the same thing in mind, 
Heins, I doubt not; for you have always been 
a dutiful son.’ ” 

‘''This is the wa^y Heins told you the fact ?” 
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asked Aymond. “Well, but w$fe these J the 
last,—the ver$r last,vvords of the dying man ?” 

Heins had mentioned noising that was said 
afterwards ; so the diving' pursued his way into 
the house with a sad countenafi*. .instead of 
joining the guests in the outer apartment, he 
used the privilege of his ojfice,,and of his inti¬ 
macy with the family, and paused through to the 
part of the house whtre he knew lie 4'ourtl find 
the widow and her young peopi*. *fleins met 
him at the door, sayiag, 

“ I knew you would* come. I have been 
persuading my motliT:r*W)’wiit, assuring Ijprthat 
you would eopte. Hcflv we have wished for yo* ! 
IIow we - ” 

Aymond, having grasped thp hand of Heins, 
passed him to return the widow’s greeting. 
Site first stood to receive the blessing be bestowed 
in virtue of his office, stod then, lacking him 
calmly in the face, asked him tf he. had heard 
how God had “been pleased to make, her house* 
a house t>f mourning. . 

“ I find dust and^ ashes whgfle I looked for .the* 
fage of a friend,” replied tifc•divine. “ Can ycyi 
gubmit to Heaven’* will S’’ 

“ We have had grace* to do scf thus far,” 
feplied the widow. “ But whether it will be 
continue# to us when ——” 

Her eyes. filled, and she turned away, as if to 
complete her preparations for go'ng.forth. 

“ Strength has thus far been gi^en according 
to thy day,” gbid Aymond. J_ trust that it will 
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lio'thus bestowed for over.” And he gave his 
next attention to onetwhom ly: was never known 
to neglect; onq wljp loved him as perhaps no¬ 
body fclse loved him,—Heins’s young brother, 
Christian. •. 

Christian^ had suffered more in the twelve 
years of his littlf life than it is to be hoped many 
endure in the course of* an ordinary existence. 
A coffiplieation of diseased had left him in a 
state of wodknoss from which there was little or 
no ho) e'that he would ever recover, and subject 
to occasional attacks of painful illness which 
muf. irj. time wear hirri qiil. • He had not grown, 
n&r set a foot to the ground, since he was five 
yerflrsf old • c he waf harassed by" a perpetual 
cough, and in constant dread of the return of a 
capricious and fearful pain which seldom left 
him unvisited for three days together, and some¬ 
times lasted for hours. When in expectation 
of this pain, tlier poor boy could think of little 
'felse. and , found it very difficult to care for any 
body; but%vhen»sufferipg from nothing worse 
than his usual luafplessrtess, his great delight 
\yas to expect M> AymondJ’ and to get him 
seated beside his coi^ch, , Ay,mond thought tliat 
he heard fdw voices more-cheerful than that of 
his little friend, Christian, when it greeted hint* 
from the open window, or made itself heard into 
the passage,—‘‘Will yob come in .here, M. 
Aypiond? I fttn in the wainscoal parlour to¬ 
day, M. Aymond.’ 

Christian fiad no.words at command this day, 



MOURNING. 


He stretched out his arms in silengjl, and sighed 
convulsively vjicn Released drom the embrace of 
his friend. 

“•Did I hurt you ? IIaye you any of your pain 
to day?” 

’ “No; not yet. I think it is coming; but 
never mind that now. Ivaatje, will stay with 
01 # till you come back'. Y#u will come back, 
M. Aymond.” 

When the pastor consented, a«d the widow 
approached to bid farewell to her chili for an 
hour, Christian threw his*arms once more round 
Aymond’s neck. HiS« brother Luc, a*rofgh 
strong boy o£ ten, puMed them down, and rf- 
buked him for being so free witfi Jhij pasftcfr ; 
and little Koselyn, the spoiled child of the 
family, was ready with her lecture too, and told 
hc#v she had been instructed to cross her hands 
and wait till M. Aymond *kpoke to her, instead 
of jumping upon him as she folid upon her 
brother Heins. • Christian made no <jthcr reply' 
to these rebukes than leaking %ith a smile* in 
the face of the pastor. With vjlsoni he had esta-« 
Wished too good # an understanding to Bupposik 
that he could «ffen<i hiai.by, the warmth of an 
embrace. 

• “ I am» sorry you cannot go with us, my 
poor little* Christian,” said Heins, who had a 
curious method of making his condolences irk¬ 
some and painful to the object *of .them. ‘.‘I 
am sorry you canno't pay this last duty to our 
honoured parent. You will jiot have our satis¬ 
faction in looking back upon the discharge oTsjt,” 
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“ Christians is singled out by God for a dif¬ 
ferent duty,” observed the pastoi*. “ lie must 
show cheerful 'submission to his heavenly pa¬ 
rent while you (,1c /honeur to the remains of an 
earthly onb. 1 " ‘ , 

Christian tried to keep this thought before 
him while he Gaw them leaving the room, "and 
heard the coffin carried out., and the long t/iiin 
of mourner^, consisting of all the acquaintance 
of the deceased, filing away from the door.— 
WheiY ftie last step had ‘passed the threshold, 
and it appeared from,the unusual quiet that the 
crowd* had followed’ the ' mourners, Christian 
t timed from the light, ;fnd buried his face in 
one‘of the pillows of his couch, so that Katrina, 
the young woman who, among other offices, 
attended upon, him and his little sister, entered 
unperceived by him. She' attracted his atten¬ 
tion by the question which he heard oftener 
than any other;—‘ the pain ? ’ 

“ No,”% answered the boy, languidly turning 
liis head ; “ 1 *ivas on$y thinking of*-’ the last 

“tirhe-” JTither this .recollection, or the 

•sight of Katrina's* change «f dressy overcame 
him? and stopped*whaft hi’ was going to say. 
The short black pefticoat" measuring ten yards 
in width, exhibited its newness by its bulk, its 
plaits not having subsided into the fhoderation 
of a worn garment. The blue stockings, the 
neat yellow sfippers had disappeared, .and the 
gold filagree clasps in the front of the close 
cap,were laid,aside till the dayk of mourning 
should fee ended. .While Christian observed all 
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this, contemplating her frorp head* to foot, Ka¬ 
trina took up {lie discourse where he had let it 
fall.. 

“You were thinking’of l.he Jast. time my 
.master had you laid on the bed tieside him. 
It vpll always be a comfort to vou,"TJhristian, 
that he told you where he was departing.” 

“ He <Jid not tell* me tliat,” said the .boy; 
“and that is just what I was wdnderjng about. 
He said he was gojng, and I should, ljjre to 
know if he could have tol^ where.” 

“To be sure he cnuld.* % Hc was one of^he 
chosen, and we know %l*ere they go. S<? muqji 
as you talk with the pastor, j»ou must know that.” 

“I know that it is to heaven*tlAt“they go, 
but I want to know where heaven is. Some of 
them say it is paradise ; and sonlte, the New Je¬ 
rusalem ; and some* that» it is up in the sky 
among the angels. But do’ all tl^e cl’osen know 
'where they are*going?” 

Gertaiply, Katrina believed., The’*dyingjbe- 
liever was blessed in his hop^. Christian was 
not yet satisfied. 

* I thi#k I slfall know wlien I am dying, 
said he. “ At* leas!\I oftgiT think J#anf dying 
^hen my jpain comes in the night; but I do not 
know meye about where I am going then than 
at other times.” 

Katrina hoped his mind was not tossed and 
troubled on this acc#unt. 

“ O, no ; not at all. If God is^opd to me, 
and takes care of me here, he vwll keep ma safe 
any ’where else, and perhaps let me go aSout 
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where I like.’ And /), Kaatje, there will be no 
more crying, nor pain ! I wish ) may see the 
angels as soon as f die. Perhaps father is jvith 
the angels,now.' f saw the angels once, more 
than once, 1 thinkbut once, I am sure.” 

In a drffam, Katrina supposed. • , 

“ No, in thS broad day, when I was wjde 
awake. You know I used'’to go to tlje chapel 
before my Qtuglf was so bad ; as long ago as 1 can 
remerpbpr, nearly. There ^are curious windows 
in that chapel, quite high in the roof; and I 
oft«.u thought the dpj of judgment was come ; 
apd there was a light ’through those windows 
shining down into ‘the pulpit ; find there the 
angels looked "in. I thought they were come 
for me, unless it Vas for the holy pastor.” 

‘‘But would you have liked to go 1 ” 

“Yes: and when • the prayer came after the 
sermon, instead of listening to the pastor, I 
used to pray that God would serd the angels to 
take me aWay.”, ( , 

, Katrina thought, that -if Christian had lived in 
another country, he, would r have made a fine 
martyr. 

“I ,'lorkt know,” ..said "the boy, doubtfully. 
“ I have thought a great deal about Jhat, and ,T 
am not so sure as 1 used to be. If u they only 
cut off my hefad, I think 1 could hear that. 
But as for tke burning,—I wofider, Kaatje, 
whether burning is at all like my pain. I am 
sure it canmSt be much worse.” , 

Katrina coufll hot tell, of course; but she 
wisned lie would not talk about burning, or 
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about bis pain ; fcjr it made him 'perspire, and 
brought on his cough so as to ejhaust him to a 
verji pernicious degree. He must not talk any 
more now, but let her ‘talk*to* him.. lie had 
• not asked yet what company had come to the 
funeral. ”” 

( Christian supposed that tjjpre was every body 
whom hie father bad*knovvn m Amsterdam* 

Yes, every body : and as therts w«(e so many 
to drink spirits at thg morning burial, Jier mis¬ 
tress chose to invite very few to the afternoon 
feast. Indeed her mistreS^seemed disposed* to 
have her own way altogether about the funeral. 
Every body Knew that Mr? lleins would Jiave 
liked to have it later in the day, an*d would not 
Lave minded the greater expense for the sake of 
thg greater honour. * 

“ I heard them talfc abow^that,” sai^ Christian. 
“ My mother told Heins that it .was bad way 
for a merchant to begin with being nroud, and 
giving hj3 father a giaijd fune«d; ami that«the 
best honour was in the numb«»of mourners v^ht\ 
would be sure to feflow an huncst man, whethej 
hisf grave Vas filfedat ngon or at sunset. m My 
iftother is afraid of Jleins making a sfcot% of his 
money, a^d learning to fancy himself richer than 
he is.” 

Katrimg observed thatfall peoplfe had their own 
notions of what it was to be rioh. , To a poor 
servant-maid who «had not more than 1000 
guilders out at interest———— ’ . 

“ Put your beautiful gold cnairt, Kaatig! $Jour 
silver buckles 1 I am sure *you ipust have ten 
pair, at the least,” • 
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“ Well, but, all this is less than many a maid 
lias that has beyn at service a shorter time than 1 
have. To a poor jmaid-servant, I say, it sterns 
like being , riel/ ft) have I don’t know how 
many loaded shijft between China and the, 
Texel.” - 

“ They belong ^j trmsh to Mr. VanderpuUas ( 
to us? you know. Is Mr! Vanderput, here to¬ 
day?” .« / 

“ To r be sure. He is to,be at the burial-feast; 
and Miss Gertrude- 

4 ‘ Gertrude ! Is Q/sttrud* here ?” cried Chris¬ 
tian, sitting up with a jerk which alarmed his 
attendant for the consequences. O, if she will 
stay the 'whole day, it will be as good as the 
pastor having coVne back.” 

“ She crossed from Saardam on purpose. SJhe 
will tell you about the angels, if any body can ; 
for she lives in heaven as much as the pastor 
"himself, tlley say.” 

4‘ She ife an #ngel lyerself,” quietly, observed 
, Gyrtrude’s little Adorer.- Katrina went on with 
her list. 

“ Then there is Fransje Slj^s and <ier father. 
He loijks «s if he^tpew i/uat a* funeral should 
be, and as grave as if he had been o^n brother 
to the departed. I cannot say as r much for 
Fransje.” 

' “ I had rather have Fransje’s btehavtour than 
her father’s, though. I do not much like her,” 
said Christian. “ Mr. Slyk always glances 
rotund to see hhw other people are looking, be- 
foifc he settles his face completely.” 

“ Well; you will see how- be looks to-day. 
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These are all who will stay till evening, I be¬ 
lieve, except Mr. Visscher.” 

“ Mr. Visscher ! What is lie to stay for ? I 
supp'ose Heins wants to talk to Hm .about this 
,new cargo that came too late. O, Kaatje, I 
never can bear to look through the trees at that 
shjj> again. 1 saw the .white sails in the moon- 
•ligTit all that night when I lay watching "what 
was going on, and heard Heins’s ktep hi and out, 
.and my mother’s voice when she thoughtmwbody 
heard her ; and I could not catch a breath of 
my father’s voice, though {'listened till the ruatle 
of my head on the pilltg/startled me. Ancl then 
my mother caftie in, looking so that I thought 
my father was better; but she came’to tell me 
that I should never hear his voice any more. 
But O, if she knew how often I liave heard it 
sinfe ! how glad I slnjuld b* to leave qff hearing 

it when I am alone-.” , 

Poor Christia# wept so as not to be comforted 
fill his beloved friend Gertrude came to near wlat 
he had to say about those whoga he believed to 
be her kindred angels. , 

Heins was misled from the company soon 
after the less familiar^uests'had departed, and 
le£f the intimate friends of the family to com¬ 
plete the otpees of condolence. Heins was as 
soon weary of constraint as most -people, which 
made it the mere surprising that h* imposed on 
himself so much mors of it than was necessary. 
All knew pretty well what Heins was,'though lie 
was perpetually striving to seem something elso; 
and his painful ellbrts were just so much labour 

c 
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in vain. Every body kgew this morning, 
through all tlie,attejnpts to feel grief by which lie 
tried to cheat himsalf and others, that his father’s 
death was quite* as much a relief as a sorrow to 
him ; and that, while he wore a face of abstrac¬ 
tion, he was longing for some opportunity of 
getting out upon },l^e quay to learn tidings of the 
ship's and cargoes of which he was now in fact 
master. 'The fact was that Heins was as much 
bent’OK being rich as his father had been, but he 
wanted to make greater haste to be so, and to 
enjoy, free scope f<yr a„ trial of his more liberal 
‘-commercial notions. Far this free scope, lie 
rfiuSt y<^ wai^; for his partner, Mr. Vanderput, 
was as steady a man of business, though a less 
prejudiced one, than the senior Snoek had been ; 
and then there was Mrs. Snoek. She was. not 
permitted* by the customs of the country, to med¬ 
dle in affairs .elating to commerce ; but she knew 
her maternal duty too well not to keep an eye on 
tlte disposal of-the capjtal which included the for¬ 
tunes of her yqunger children. It was to be 
apprehended that Jie would be ready with ob- 
jeetions whenever.fi particularly .grand enteqirize 
sltoufo demand the ■uniop'-of all the resources of 
the firm. Some liberty had, however.,becn gained 
through the obstinacy of the feverijvhich would 
.not yield to French b#andy and Oriental spices; 
And tbera wfere many eyes upon* Heins already, 
to watch how he would set out en his commercial 
career.- 

j'Some of these eyes followed him from his 
mother’s dpor to the quay, and back again, when 
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lie had concluded his inquiries avhong the cap¬ 
tains. It wa£ remarked that there was, during 
the latter transit, a gloom Jn his countenance 
vvhiSh was no mockery. 

On his re-appearance in Ills mother’s parlour, 
the fause was soon told, first to his partner, next 
to, v his mother, and then, (as'there were none but 
intonate .friends) tosall present. Th^result ot 
the communication was an out£ry Against the 
English, as very troublesome neighbour,awhile 
the widow’s first though was of thankfulness 
that her husband ha4 died without hearing nws 
which would have cancel! him great trouble mi 
mind. Heins Appealed to all who understood riio 
state of Dutch commerce, whether GTeat Britain 
had not done mischief enough Ring ago, by pro¬ 
hibiting the importation of bulky’goods by any 
slops but'those which* belonged to the.exporting 
or importing country. 

“ That prohibition was evidently aimed at us 
Dutch,” observed Vanderput. We ^vere car¬ 
riers to half the world,.till Qreat Britain clique 
that we should no Monger tafry for her. She; 
might purSsh heftelf in that manner, and wel¬ 
come, if she could ^.so v^iftiout punisluVig us ; 
Ijpt it is a serious grievance,—difficult as it now 
is to find wi investment for our capital,—to be 
obliged to lay by any of eur shipping as useless.” 

“ We did all we could,” said iieins piteoushf. 
“ Since we could not carry the produce of the 
East and West into the ports of Great Britain for 
sale, we brought it here, that tTie British £apft\#M 
niight not have far to go fof it. But it saeint 

c 2 
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that Great Britain is«jealous of this; for there is 
a new prohibition (if the report be true) against 
importing any bulky produce purchased any¬ 
where but in the country where it is produced.” 

“ I hope this is t<3o bad to be true,” observed 
Visscher.' , 

“ Nothing is topi bad to be attempted by. a 
jealous country against oneowhich has been par¬ 
ticularly ,successful in commerce,” observed 
Snoeh. “ The tonnage of tin’s country is more 
than half that of all liar ope; and Great Britain 
thiuks it time to lower our<superiority. Whether 
alie will gain by do.ing sontime will show.” 

*>‘«I think Great Britain is very’illnatured and 
very mean,” observed Christian, who had gene¬ 
rally something to say on every subject that was 
discussed in his presence. “ I think I shall call 
her Little Britain, faam this time. * But, Ileins, 
what will .you..,do with all the things you have 
bought, as you told me, in Asia and America, 
and in France qnd Italy ? You must .send back 

ypur cinnamon tfc> Ceylon, and --O, but I 

forgot that other people ma'y buy them, though 
the. English will not. But I hope you have mot 
bought too much for„the ipfesent number of your 
customers. There is another large ship comipg 
from one of the American islands, I beard — 

He was checked by the remembrance of who 
it was that told him this. Heins Jelated, with a 
deep sigh, which might he given to the memory 
of either the ship or its owner, that the vessel 
hc^ been wrecned, and was now at the bottom of 
the sea. This waa the other piece of bad news 
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Lc had to tell. At least two-thirds of his hearers 
asked after the ere#, while the rest inquired for 
the cargo. The cargo was test,‘except a small 
portion, which had been preserved with difficulty. 
The crew had been pieked»up, only "one sailor- 
boy being missing. It was from two of them 
whc? had found their way home that Heins had 
received the tidings (jf his nflSfortune. 

“ One*sailor-boy !” repeated Ghristkfn. “ Do 
you know how he was lost? Was* he Jjlown 
from the yards, do you think ? Or was h? washed 
overboard ? or did he go down with the ship£" 

Heins did not know* an^ particulars#)!' tlje 
sailor-boy. But where ? Jjuthow? But f ljen 
did this happen ? 

It happened where many shipwrecks had hap¬ 
pened before, and many would again, and in the 
safne manner. The* vesstjl had struck on the 
Eddy stone rock on a stormy night." This was 
another nuisance for which the Dutch were in-, 
debted to the English. This fatal rod#—— 

“ Did flie English majfe the Jiddystone rock 
little Roselyn inquired, in a 5ow voice, of file* 
pastor. “*I thought it was feed that broke uj? 
tlje fountains t>f th««deejJtej and fixed, tli^ Ever¬ 
lasting hills.” Her wiser brother Christian en- 
Ifghtened Her. 

“ God ltiade this roefe ; but perhaps he made 
it so that* it.might be of use to. us, instead of 
doing us harm, if tlq,e English would make the 
best use of it. Is not that what Heins means, 
M. Aymond?" 

M. Aymond believed that what Mr. Vanderput 
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hail just said v?as true ; tliat the English were 
about to build a ligftt-house' on this dangerous 
rock, which might thus be made to guide ships 
into a British harbour, instead of causing them 
to perish. He trusted that it would appear that 
Heins was mistaken in saying that many more 
ships would be lost on that rock; and lie hoped 
that.tjjen would leal.i in tinje to make all God’s 
works instruments of blessing to their race. 
Christian carried on the speculation. 

“ Ana then, perhaps, man's works may not 
peti.sh by accident beforq they are worn out, as 
tips ship did. But yet this was what happened 
with one of God’s ’works too,—that sailor-boy. 
He perished before lie was worn out. But why 
do people ever wear out, M. Aymond ? Whether 
a person is drowned at fifteen or dies worn out at 
eighty, does not mucli n signi£y, if God could make 
them live a thousand years. Only think of a 
.person living a thousand years, M. Aymond! 
H$ woulchsee cities grow as we see ant-hills rise, 
while the sea roared against the dykes’as it did 
^tthe beginning, i He would see the stars move 
!fc> often that he Would know ,them @'1 in their 
places.. If e would .mow almost everything. O.! 
why do' not men live a thousand years ? and why 
does God let a young sailor-boy be lost ?’’ 

Gertrude whispered, /‘All the days of Me¬ 
thuselah were nine hundred, sixty and nine 
years ; and he died.’’ 

“ Yes,” added the pastor, gravely meeting the 
kiipU.ing eyes of Christian'; “ death comes sooner 
or -latei; and wither it came soon or late 



MOURNING. 


19 


would be all in all if we \\erc to-live no more. 

But as man’s'iife i# never to end-” 

. “ Ah ! I see. If his life Is never to end, it 
doe* not signify so much w&njie passes out of 
one kind of life into anothw. I \Ais going to 
ask why there should be any death at all. If l 

made a world, I would-;-” 

Christian had talked too dSgcrly, and^novsu«ts 
prevented by his cough from speaking- any more 
at present. When he recovered’his voiqp, the 
pastor turned his attrition from the los't sailor- 
hoy to the lost ship % asking whether it had jjot 
answered its purpose ig rtiakTtig several voyagej; 
whether the skill and toil /if the artificers, had 
not been repaid. Christian thoujfht uof; and he 
went on to exhibit as much as' he could of the 
worked up knowledge and labour which had in 
this instance been engulph^l by the waves. He 
seemed so much irritated, howeve^ by'his imper¬ 
fection in the knowledge of ship-buflding, that 
Gertrude proposed that be should pay Iter a visit 
at Saardam, where he nfight lqok down from a 
window upon the dqck-yard^ and witness nearly 
the.whole jirocesswvitliout being moved from hil 
equeh. She almostveptittei the proppsaj tfhen 
she saw the poor bo^’s rapture; but, happily, 
iff) one per&ived any objection to the plan. The 
little voyage of seven miles could be made per¬ 
fectly easy* to, invalids ; and it w%s quite certain 
that Christian would.be happy with Gertrude,‘if 
anywhere. Heins and the pastor contended for 
the charge of Christian, andTrlcb Mr. Slyk*Jhe 
most punctilious of mourners* allowed that such 
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an indulgence‘might,;—especially with a view to 
increased knowledge,—be exVendefl to a sufferer 
like Christian, witlijh the days of strict mourning, 
provided tjie ipsthtr add the younger children 
staid at home. Lut? clenched his fist on hearing 
this, and Roselyn pouted ; but their jealousy of 
their brother soon vanished when his dreaejed 
'j'S8ti**caiqe on, and They wese put out of the room 
by their gjnlhet, as usual, that they might not 
become hardened to the expressions of agony 
which they could not rglievb. 

4 r hey were heartily glajl when the clay was 
iv;arl^ over ;—when therp was an end of going 
from the melancholy burial feasts in one room, 
into the dp;frtment where Gertrude was describing 
to the now passive Christian spectacles which 
they were not' to see, and pleasures which were 
held to be incompatible With the mourning of 
which they already required to be reminded. 
They were not, however, allowed, to retire in this 
state of* forg^fulness of the occasion. The 
.pastor’s closing^yayer, the solemn looks of the 
servants, and thei^; pother’s tilent tears when she 
laid her hand upon their heads, left them*no 
disposition for cotojjfafnt/As tlietj stole away 4o 
their beds. 
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Chapter It. 

AN EXCURSION. 

“ One, two, three,—five, of'you going with me 
•to Saardam !” cried Christian, as he say Ibtthnr 
and the pastor follow the childrai and Katrina 
into the boat: the children who, in Mr. fjlyk’s 
absence, had prevailed oy their mothers good 
nature to let them go ^itji their brothers. “ Awl 
Mr. Visscher is coimi\g 'before the aftertloon 
What a party t» belong to iru*!” 

It was very natural that Christidh sboifld over¬ 
rate his own importance, passing his life, as he 
did, in a little circle where every one was eager 
to give him pleasure > but iiever was he more 
mistaken than in supposing that^he’was any 
thing more than # a convenient pretence* to some 
oT his friends for visiting Saardam. Ttfere w%p 
an attraction there which .VouljJ, have taken two 
of them thither every day, if,af good an excuse 
had offered #s that* of which they now took ad¬ 
vantage. HeinS felt that <\t*S<Ardam regidejl dne 
who would make as Jferfeet a wife for a rich 
Amsterdam‘merchant as could be imagined, if 
she had bift a little mg re gaiety. She was 
pretty; she Va» amiable ; she was rjch ; and she 
and his mother woul$ suit admirably’; and lh6 
children were fond of her. The pastor’s feelings 
about Gertrude are less easilf described; byt 
they tended to the same object as those of Heins. 
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These two wire awe re of each other’s intentions; 
but there was as little enmity in their rivalship as 
there was present” satisfaction in their pursuit. 
Aymontl, was. perfectly convinced that Gertrude 
could never love Heins ; but he was nearly as 
certain that she did not yet love himself :« and 
Heins found that lie made no progress in .the 
Tsdy’s o;ood graces, whil t he trusted that his 
friendly brntsHo her brother would prevent her 
throwing herself away upon a poor refugee 
minister of religion, whose tender conscience had 
tr^eady led him into adversity, and who could 
therefore never be trusted to keep out of it in 
future. * 

“ WffaP a party of you to take care of me!” 
repeated Christian, in great glee, when be began 
to enjoy the 0 easy motion of the boat, and to 
perceive that his deadly 'enemy, the fog, was 
clearing aw»y before the bright June sunshine, 
“ Look, pastor, look at Amsterdam ! Is there a 
c : ty in'Hhe world like Amsterdam, I wonder? 
How the spires, <and t^ie highest houses stand up 
out of the mist,*lihe a little city floating .in the 
air, or sailing in a cloud. ©, Heins !—K^atje, 
do attc Heins whiCh jBells those are. I am sire I 
never heard such sweet bells before.” 

They were the bells of St. Nicholas Church, 
which Christian heard almost every day of his 
life. Christian would hardly believe they were 
the same. 

“ They clatter and jangle so as to make my 
l^d.ache vefy often ; but these might send one 
fo sleep, if it wire not much. pleasanter to lie 
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awake and listen to*them.—‘Everything is light 
coloured hereto what it is at Jiomc,—as if silver 
had ^een shed over it. ^Tho»sky is not bright 
blue, as it is between the limes, mit ^vey ; and 
4he water gleams as if the moon was hanging 
just\)ver it; and it is not muddy under the boat 
#s*t is below our bridge*; aryl I dare say there 
is never a»y bad sm('ll* and nobody need l?e airaid 
of ague. I wish we coxdd stop, tlutf fmight fish. 
There must be plenty .of fine fish in such Water 
as this.” 

When reminded of*S5rtrdasi doek-yards*hot?-‘ 
ever, he had no furthA' wish- for delay. Front 
this moment to the time of* landing^ Katrhin s 
good-nature was taxed to turn fyim incessantly, 
that he might see, now the forest of masts at 
Amsterdam, and the dark hulls resting upon the 
grey water, and then the gaily-painted wooden 
houses of Saardam, with their pointe*gahles turned 
some one way Aid some another, each with its 
weather-cock ; and all locking like baby-houses 
amidst the vast piles of timbej’from which the 
dock-yards were supplied. 

Christian’s dfdigh^wai jn go wise diminished 
when he was established <m his couffli !lt the 
promised \nindow, whence he could overlook one 
of the buskst parts of the dock-yard. He had 
no attention to spare for*the tidings of wonder 
which Roselyn brought, from one'quarter of an 
hour to another, wh<!n she had fairly gained her 
point of being allowed to find har w^y about as she 
pleased. Now she drew near to whisper that’^ie 
was sure there was to be a very good dinner. 
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as twice the quantity of turf was burning in 
the kitchen that was ever used at home, and 
such a number of bright pots upon the fire that 
it was inconceivable what could be in them 
She had tried to fiiJd out, but they were all close 
covered, and the servants were so busy and 
so quiet that she was • afraid to ask. Better 
Tv-„it atyl see, Christian 1 pronounced ; so off 
ran Roselyn ift another direction, whence she 
soon returned with more wonders. The gar¬ 
den,—Christian ' must see the garden. It 
■Vi-xs little larger than the <■ room he was sitting 
in ; l)ut it had walks, and grottos, and a rivulet; 
and-the rivulet had a paved bed of pebbles, and 
the walks were made of cockle-shells, and the 
borders of red hnd blue and green glass ; and 
the wall which enclosed the whole, was chequered 
with blue and white bricks. Moreover, there 
was a better garden some way oft', with tulips as 
fine as could be seen any where within five 
i v.guesdf Amsterdam. Fond of tulips and good 
dinners as Christian was, all this interested him 
less than what wJji passing before his eyes. He 
wanted to be left in peace to 'make Ris observa¬ 
tions,4ill4iis belotfe4 Oertfude could come and 
answer his questions. % / 

When she appeared, Heins was at her heels. 
He could nevfcr understand that it was disagree¬ 
able to her to»be followed, which "ever way she 
turned ; and attributed her gravity of counte¬ 
nance to the religious bent she had taken, which 
w|» a most desirable quality in a wife. Christian 
wished, with allWiis heart, that Heins would 
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keep away, that Gertrude and he might he as 
happy together* as tlfby always were when there 
was no one by to whom she cxirtsfed and spoke 
with formality. 

“ Does not this hammering tire yxfh 1 ” she 
asked. 

“ You had better let me-carry you into the 
Inner room,” said Ileyis. “ ft is as quigt there; 
as on the Vater.” 

“ 0, no, no,” cried Christian. I* have not 
seen half that I want ? and I am very g'fcid that 
they are at work so nqafly under the windovv. 
because I can watch what they are doing, tfhey 
were hauling u» that great bqftm when I came, 
and now look now nicely they haw fiyei it fVito 
its place. But I want to know who some of 
these people are. You see that short man, 
smoking, with the ru!a.in hi^ hand, and a great 
roll of papers peeping out of his breeches pocket.” 

“ Yes; that is a master-buikldt. You will 
see that he _ is never long out of siglt$ of his 
men.” " ““ 

“ You might hav% known hin for the mastei* 
builder, ar^l thes* shipwri<fhfs for his men,” 
observed Heinst 

“ I guessed who he was;’but there is aifother 
«%o looks Something like a master too, though 
he is dressftl like a sailor. He js a very idle 
man,'I tliiifk. . He has stood there all this time, 
with his arms folded, making the men laugh, 
and the master too, sometimes. Onge he took 
up a mallet that another man had kiul down; and 
a strong blow he gave with it: but be aotm lift 
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ofF, and the master jjid not seem to scold him at 
all." 

“ Nobody scolds Master Peter. Nobody asks 
him to do moje work than he likes; but lie does 
a great deal; and hard work too. lie likes 
joking quite as well as working ; and thescpnen 
are fond of having hjm among them, for.,he 
1'gbteny their labour, and is very good-natured.’ 

This flirt was enough for Luc, who came into 
the apartment just in time to hear it. He found 
his way to another window which also looked 
J^to the yard, and began. ( to call, at first cau. 
piously, and then ‘'more joudly, “ Master Peter ! 
Master Peter!” 

faster Peter did not hear till the party at tho 
window heard also; and when he turned, Ger¬ 
trude was leaning out to ascertain which of her 
household was making overtures of acquaintance. 
Luc’s head had already disappeared; so that 
Master Peter could not but suppose that it was 
tpertrude who had greeted him. He laid his 
hand on his breapf, and, with a gesture of courtesy, 
^"advanced directly ^beneath, the window. The 
r lady explained that some young visitors ..had 
made; free with hit g®6d-n*ture , and he imrjie- 
’ diateiy asked if they would like to come down 
a»d view the dock-yard. At the close of his 
speech, he turned to t]je master, as if suddenly 
recollecting jliat he ought to ask. permission to 
admit visitors. The master exerted himself to 
intermit Ids puffs of smoke, while he desired 
faster Peter-to do as he chose. 

• “ 0, let me god let me go!” cried Christian, 



AN EXCURSION. 


2 T 


in answer to Heins’s doubts whether it would 
not be causing.too lftuch trouble to gratify tho 
boy’s wish. 

Gertrude soon settled the affaii; by taking hold 
of one side of Christian’s liltl* chafr, an*d making 
Katrina take the other. She would not relin¬ 
quish her grasp in favour of Heins, who followed 
her' out, officiously gressingHiis help; $he re¬ 
served th’at favour for Master Peter ¥ who met 
the party at the gate of the yard, anti inftnediately 
seeing the state of the case, took the boy in his 
arms, and promised to. dhow him whatever Ijp. 
wished to see. Those •why knew Christian 
thought this % large promi^p; and Heins was 
very instructive as to the degree in which it 
should be accepted. 

The boy himself, as he looked around him, 
scarcely knew where and l^ow to begin his in¬ 
quiries. Vessels in every stage of •progress, 
from the bare-ribbed skeleton to tffe full-rigged 
inereliant ship, ready for launching, met his ejg 
in every direction. Thf? carpenters’ yards re¬ 
sounded with the bltjws of the mallet; the roptP 
walks looked tempting; an3 Tie also wanted to 
bq carried am»ng tie stack* of timber .wlrioh 
seemed to him too liugfe to* have been pifed up 
Wy human Strength. 

“ Wher£ can all this w^pod have* come from ?” 
was his natural exclamation. 

“ Some of it camq from my countfy,” replied 
Master Peter. “ You see that pile <*f tall pine- 
trees laid one upon another as liigh as the Stedt- 
house. Those are masts foi» the ships We are 
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building ; and they come out of tlic woods of my 
country. They came as jAirt of a cargo, and 
some of them \vill*go back as part of a ship that 
carries a car^o,” » 

“ And" where will it go next ?” 

“It will come back again with hemp to ljiake 
such ropes as those,- and pitch and tar to smear 
.'Ip: timbers with, Sind canvass for the sails, anil 
many things besides that your people want for 
use, and your merchants for sale tallow, and 
oils, and hides, and furs.” - 

“ But do not you Want the hemp, and pitch, 
and canvass for your own’ships? Or have you 
enough for both yourselves and vs ?’’ 

Master .Peter was sorry to say that very few 
ships had yet been built in his country. lie 
hoped there .would soon be more. But his 
countrymen must stpl manage to have enough 
of tire produce of their woods and wilds for them¬ 
selves and thS Dutch, as they could not do without 
jnany tilings which the Dutch ‘merchants were 
accustomed t<5 bring 1 them in exchange; silks 
*nd jewels, for the ladies; wine, spice, and fruit, 
for their tables: go'id and silver to njake money 
oft and r pewter iresseis and steel utensils for 
their kitchens.” ' r. 

“ But you can fetch these things for yourselves 
when you hav,e ships,” argued Christian. 

. “ We can fetch them, but we must have some¬ 
thing ready to give in payment for them." 

Heins disputed whether any other country 
cpjjld compete with the United Provinces in 
fetching coinmodjties from all parts of the globe. 
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lie treated with solemn ridicule Master Peter’s 
hopes of what might be achieved by fleets which 
were not yet in existence, and pointed out, with 
a vei;y insulting air of superiority, the resources 
of his own country.—To sayjiolnihg of tire half- 
finished navy which was before their eyes, there 
was a forest of masts just within sight, which he 
•defied any port in the ‘worlst to rival. There 
were ships of his own and his partner’s bringing 
iron, copper, and the materials «of**war from 
Sweden and Norway,; grain and flax-seed from 
the Baltic ; books, wines,‘and timber from Ger¬ 
many ; coal from Ehg’land;-spice, fruity aS5 
cottons from tfye regions of the east; and gold 
and silver from the west. 

All very true, Master" Peter allowed; hut all 
this need not prevent his country /rom fetching 
and carrying as mucli as she could, whether it 
might prove more convenient to furnish herself 
with all that she wanted from the fiorts of Hol¬ 
land, or to go Ami d the world to purchase each 
commodify in its native •region.* In answer IS 
Ileins’s boast of tlje co'mrne&j’e of the Unito*! 
Provinces, ,Peter pegged to*r?mind him that it 
was now past* its greatest cjory. It ha*! per¬ 
ceptibly declined for more than twenty* yekrs.— 
Heins insisted that the shipping of the United 
Provinces ti early equalled that of the whole of 
the rest of ljjurope.—True again ; but it was 
pretty certain that Dutch prospefity-would not 
advance much beyo'nd the point it had now 
reached, while that of othe* countries might 
rapidly overtake it. The Ditfch had so-muph 
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wealth that they now found difficulty in making 
profitable use of it'in theit own, country; and 
by lending it <to foreigners, they helped those 
foreigners to becof.ie rivals to themselves. ,Such 
was the result of faster Peter’s observation in 
the course of his travels,—travels which he hoped 
to extend to England, where he might chance to 
meet Dutch capited- in another form. He un- 
(ferstoo'S that tjie Dutch had not only deposited 
forty miliums of their wealth in the English 
funds, »but had lent large sums to individuals; 
thus investing money hi a rival country for the 
bSse q f the higher-interest which could be ob¬ 
tained there. 

Ohrisfian thought this very unpatriotic. If it 
was true, also, as he had been told by his mo¬ 
ther, that Ileins and Mr. Vanderput sold no goods 
abroad, but brought a great many to sell at home, 
he thouglit the firm very wrong indeed. If they 
chose to speitd Dutch money in the countries of 
their rivals and their enemies,* they ought at 
fthst to take csfre that their rivals spetti as much 
suoney among tftftm. 

Heins replied that this was the concern of the 
exporting merchants «vsho Jiad foe use of the 
ships Vo darry out Dutch .produce, which were'to 
return with foreign commodities. <• 

“ You should look well to them,*’’’ persisted 
Christian ; “ for I do hot believe they bring in 
Half so much' money as you send out. I never 
see such a thing as a Spanish dollar, or an Eng¬ 
lish guinea, jmkss a traveller has come to 
Amsterdam to spend it; and how we have so 
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many ducats, and guilders, and stivers left, after 
the number you sentl away,'is more than I can 
tell.” 

Hgins replied mysteriously that his partner 
and he seldom sent away jny ihoiN?y; which 
made Christian very angry, certain as he was of 
what his mother had told him of Heins being 
«m*importing merchant.' 

“ Ilow» can you tease the bpy 1” inquired 
Master Peter. And he asked Christian if he 
really supposed that everything that was bought, 
all the world over, was bought with gold and 
silver ? If he woukPonly consider the quantify 
of coin that would hate been collected in the 
States by this time if all their produce had Seen 
thus paid for, he would she how troublesome such 
a method of commerce would be. 

But some of this money would go away again, 
Christian observed, as long as the States bought 
as well as sold. However, he ptreeived that 
while there was tnutual exchange, it injist save 
much trouble to exchange»the goitls against on? 
another, as far as they wtiuld and pay only 
the balance in money. But*tltis balance, when 
larg'e, must De a very sad, tiling for the country 
th3t had to pay it. 

«“ Do yc* think the country woulu Decome 
liable to pay it,” asked Master Peter, “ if it had 
no advantage in return ? Do you think your 
brother would run up heavy bills with the French 
wine-growers, if he did not hope to make profit 
of their wines ? When my country has as mai\y 
ships as I wish her to have, I shall encourage 
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my merchants to—I mean, I hope my country¬ 
men will—make very large purchases from foreign 
countries.” * 

“ But if Heps,' semis away a ship lo;\d of 
guilders,* ?enionsti;ated Christian, “ the States 
will be so much the poorer, however much wine 
may come in return-; because the wine will be 
drunk in Amsterdam, and > paid for with more 
guilders. And then Heins will send 'out these 
guilders ajjaiv, I suppose, and not care how little 
moneyHhere is left in tho country, so long as 
his own pooket is fillet].” 

"Heins smiled eendeacendingly, and promised 
fchristian that whpn he 1 grew o,Uler he should 
kno'W better what lie was talking about. How 
should the boy know better, unless his questions 
were answered? asked Gertrude, who came with 
Katrina to relieve ^faster Peter of his charge. 
But the good-natured sailor took his seat on a 
pieoe of timber, saying that the little man should 
have his questions properly attended to; —questions 
me very same sfs had b<?en asked by mahy a taller, 
•if not a wiser maJi. Christian did not like to be 
called “ little mad,’* but forgave thq expression 
in consideration of hie -questions-being thought 
manly. ""Peter told him that .many kings having 
feared for their kingdoms what Chri&tian fearfid 
for the States,—that they would be* emptied of 
money,—had passed Slaws to prohibit money 
being sent oiit of the country. They had not 
remembered, any more than Christian, that other 
countries must buy also ; so that Heins’s neigh- 
b&ihr would be taking money from abroad, while 
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Heins was sending it out,—supposing that it 
actually went in t.lie*shape of guilders. 

“ But how do we know thtft tlTey will buy 1” 
asked Christian. “ If they tlo.not choose to 
buy—what then ?” 

“.They always do choose it, and must choose 
it,^ince they cannot get. what they want in any 
bther way. The peopje in thimine-countries,— 
in South America,—have more gold.and silver 
than they know what to do with; and'no linen, 
no cloth, no knives and pots and kettles,"no one 
of many articles that the^ consider necessary to 
their comfort. Now, vvpuhl ncWit btf very'f®olisl> 
in their governors to prevent.'their sending^out 
their spare gold in exchange for flhat.tlfcy must 
otherwise do without 

Yes : but Christian thought the.case of min¬ 
ing countries peculiar. No.where else, he sup¬ 
posed, was precious metal superabundant. If it 
were indeed,—-But perhaps the truest Bign of 
there being too much of it was the wish of tljg 
people to*send it away.* Wha.t*would Master 
Peter do if he was % ruler ? ® 

Master Inter’s nation being in great want of 
gqjd and silvew, he showH wish his people- to 
send out as much taltow 'and timber as they 
Amid sell ;• but if he ruled in Holland, where 
there was nfore precious metal thajr was wanted, 
he would eflcqprage the Clutch to send out vel¬ 
vets and brandy, for the sake of bringing back, 
not money, but wealtfi in some more useful form. 
In either case, it would be for theosake of vdyit 
was brought back that he should be aiixiOtrato 
have the produce of the country exported. 
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Of course, Christian observed, there could be 
little good in sending property away unless for 
the sake of what «t brought back. He, for his 
part, should haye «'no particular wish to dispose 
of his sRaw-box at the next fair, if he was to 
have only an apple in exchange ; but he sljould 
be glad to sell it for the model of a ship which 
he much desired to have. In the latter case,' life 
should beynuqli pleased ; but his pleasure would 
be, not In parting with his show-box, but in 
gaining the model. 

“ Well, my dearbtfy,” said Heins, “ that will 
do. <We are'iiotchildren w'iio want to have every 
thing explained by, a wise little njan like you.” 

w 'Thosp kings were not children that Master 
Peter was speaking of,” observed Christian ; 
“ and yet they seemed to want to have it ex¬ 
plained that they njight as well part with their 
gold as with anything else, since the thing that 
signified m6st was whether they got anything 
fetter it exchange.” 

“ You have*<piite changed your opinion,” said 
■Gertrude. “ Anihour ago, ,vou thought it a very 
sad thing to partVtth gold.”, , , 

<#‘ Yes; because I«thought gold was somehow 
more' valuable than anything else; that it had a 
value of its own. But, if there is ally one coiM- 
try where gold is of little use, it stems as if it 
was much like other goodsfit- to 1 be changed 
away when one has too much of it, and got back 
again when one wants it.” 

„ “ Then it ki time,” said Gertrude, “ that mer- 

eiislfls, and thosf* who rule them, should leave 
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off being very glad, when money is imported 
rather than goods, and very sgrry. when it is ex¬ 
ported.” 

“ They may feel sure,’’Heins 31* cry id, “ that 
they will soon have an opportunity of getting 
more money, if they want it. No one thing is 
bought and sold so often as^moncy; and they 
may be as t confident that some will soon fall in 
their way as that there would be blue 

cloth in the market, if every trader in thg world 
bought and sold blue’clotii.” 

Christian saw yet another fpnsflq ucnr.e froift 
what Master Peter had*told him. If gold wa^ 
very cheap in Peru and very Searjn Ru%siaf*nd 
if furs and hemp were vary cheap in Russia and 
very dear in Peru, it would do as much good to 
the one country as to the other ’to exchange 
them, while it could flo noBody any hjrm. At 
this grand discovery the boy was so 4elightedthat 
he ran the risk *f bringing on his pain hy the 
start whicl^he made to pt|t his face opposite 10 
Master Peter’s. It was very n^ortifying to heap 
once more Heins’s tiompasa»o«ate laugh, while 
he asked whether everybody did not know this 
before. Did not his mother’send abroad the 
better whielj it cost very little to makei at the 
farm, and cjuse her household to eat salt butter 
of foreign preparation ? 

“ I never ccTuld make that out t apd Kaatjg 
never could tell me,” exclaimed Christian. “ We 
none of us like the salt buttet^so wSll; and it 
costs more to buy than our own fresh butte/fo 
lnake; and yet we must all eat^ait butter,” 
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“ Because my mother can sell every kop of 
her butter abroad for more than She pays for the 
best salt butter that is brought in. You know 
there is no butierto equal the Dutch.” 

“Nor anything"els#, by your own account, 
Mr. Heins,” replied Master Peter, laughing. 
“ There is nothing to he found abroad equal to 
what you have at Home. A pretty honest boast 
this for a- large importer! What s'av you to 
your corn ?”” 

“ That our difficulty in producing it has 
proved the loftiness of Dutch genius, and the 
Jibuti dance ot 'hutch resources. Nature has 
placed us in a barren district, wliere we have not 
the less multiplied and, prospered, through our 
own talents and virtues, by which we have been 
supplied from abroad with that which Providence 
had forbidden to usf’ 

“ If 'Providence forbade us to have corn,” 
said Christian aside to Gertrudy, “ how is it that 
sS?e have comj It seems to me that it is very 
like Providence^ hating made the' Eddystonc 
*Roek a dangerous place. « Men have been re¬ 
minded to make it a useful beacon; and our 
pffopje #t home "•hate- been obliged to begin a 
trade in corn; which trade has made them rich ; 
so that they are better off, perhaps," than if they 
had.had the most fertde fields in the world.” 

Gertrude smiled, and said she believed this was 
The meth6d by which Providence taught men to 
help one another, and showed them how. After 
Ilk is, Christian heard no more of the argument 
going on about- the extent to which the Dutch 
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trailers had successfully carrjqd their principles 
of exporting gofttls that wore cheap, and import¬ 
ing those which were dear. Me was pondering 
the uses of adversity,—of the f«vv kyuls of adver¬ 
sity which had particularly struck hiili.—What 
was there in the storms of the Zee,—what was 
there in the clay soil of Jarc's garden, where no 
lfyacinths would grow,—whalftvas there in the 
French kiftg’s ravaging wars,—whatas there 
in his own horrible pain, to show fnen how to 
help one another ? Is his own case, ofte side 
of the question was easily answered. At thi% 
moment, while his wey y*head"(V!t5*restih<» on. 
Master Peter’s breast, wonderihg at the depth of 
voice which vibrated from within, Be fejtlhatliis 
infirmities .allured the wise and* the strong to 
help and comfort him ; but how wars stimulated 
men to aid as well as destfoy one another— 
much more, how he could be of service to any 
body, were subjects for much deepe?meditation. 
Just when he had an impression that Hie haij, 
arrived nefft the solution,*he unconsciously lost 
the thread of his argument; anil when his com-' 
panigns, spnje time.afterwards, would have asked 
liis opinion of v\4iat was last «aid, they fo^md # tlftt 
he was happily asleep on* the* bosom of his new 
frfcnd. • 

The hut if! which Master Peter had taken up 
his abode bdlng just at hand, he insisted on lay-' 
ing the boy on his own bed, while* ha took hiy 
fiugal workman’s meal. Gertrude, wig) said she 
could see the dock-yards any clay c€ her life, 

16 e ^'* 
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mained with Christian, while her guests conti¬ 
nued their suryey of the curiosities of the place. 

When they returned to the house to dinner, 
they foupd that the other expected guest, Aalbert 
Visscher, had arrived, and was making himself 
very agreeable to Christian ;—probably more so 
than to Gertrude,; ’ since his discourse was of 
pleasures whose numbe.- and variety could 
scarcely be approved by such steady and self- 
den ying persons as the Vanderputs. Gay were 
the tales of the snip,e-shooting and skaiting of 
.last winter of the sailing and fishing matches 
•of the spring ; and of tlw wagers of fancy pipes 
and n rare tobapco Which yet remained to be de¬ 
cided by the arrival or .non-arrival of expected 
ships by a certain day. Gertrude rose and 
offered to show Christian the curious time-piece 
he had _ inquired for 1 -the time-piece whose 
hours werejjtruck on porcelain cups by a silver 
hammej. It was almost the fi'st time Gertrude 
-was evfer known to tyeak voluntarilyjthe modest 
^silence of a Dutchwoman in company; much 
more to interrupt the conversation of another; 
and Christian looked up surprised. 0 
*“ AIy»poor bof /’/exclaimed Aalbert, “ I beg 
your pardon. I only thought of amusing you, 
and I am afraid I have hurt you.” 

“ 0, because I cannot shoot and skait and 
swim? It does not hurt me, indeed, or I am 
sure I should be very unhappy; for I hear of 
something every day that I shall never be able to 
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“ Christian likes to hear of other "people’s 
pleasures, whether hh can join in them or not,” 
observed Gertrude. “ But be c&n lay wagers, 
and ipay be ail the more easily,tempted to do 
so from having fewer amusements tha«*you, Mr. 
Visspher.” 

“ And you do not approve of laying wagers, 
toy sober lady,” replied Aalbsrt. 

“ It is God who appoints the wipds^and makes 
a path in the deep waters for the. blSssings he 
brings us,” replied Gertrude; “ and I think it 
scarcely becomes us to spOrt with the uncertainty 
with which He is ple'ased to U j-tlfii- fartl* and 
make matter fpr gambling o£- His secret coun¬ 
sels.” 

The pastor enforced Ihe impiety. Vanderput 
thought all gambling vicious ; and.Heins proved 
to Christian that in him it.would be peculiarly 
atrocious, since, as he could never hope to earn 
any money, his ^peculations must B6 at the risk 
of others. Christian ingenuously admitted all, 
this, but vfas not the less* in a hurry to ask for 
more tales of adventure from the gay bill-broker, 
as soon as, the paBtor’s long grace was over* 
Nothing more*was said *of wagers; iy>r was it 
necessary, so ample were* Aalbert’s other re- 
Sburces of*amusement,—or, as the pastor ex¬ 
pressed it,* of disBipatiop. Ayujond’s counte¬ 
nance wore a. deeper gravity every moment as 
he saw the eagerness with which the children 
listened, the indolent satisfaction jvith which 
Vanderput let his guests bethuS etotertainedjjjnd 
the interest with which even Gertrude appeared 

J5 2 
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to be beguiled, Fteins alsp perceived this inte¬ 
rest ; and thought it time to be bxerting himself 
to rival it. lie tbok advantage of every long 
puff'with whigh hfe adversary regaled himself, to 
draw attefition uptfn his own gaieties. For every 
wild-duck, he had a story of a tulip ; for every 
marvellous bagging'of snipe, he had an unheard- 
of draught of herrings. If Aalbert had made a 
Humorousebargain at the last Rotterdam fair, he 
had made ail excessively acute one. If the bill- 
broker r had met with a dutking in Haerlem lake, 
„tjte importer had been within an ace of running 
aground in” tire Zuyder«Zee. There was a re¬ 
markable parallel 'between their fortunes if Ger¬ 
trude would but perceiv# it. What she was most 
ready to perceive, however, was that the conver¬ 
sation grew very tiresome after Heins had taken 
it up; and she was mot serry when the boatmen 
sent in tvord that it was time the party were 
afloat, if they meant to reach j^jnsterdam before 
J^ie gat^s werg closed. 

The prudent gpestsVere in haste to be gone. 
It was true that, 1 , by paying a stiver each, they 
might gain admittance any time within an hour 
frtfm.thg first closing of the ghtes; but where 
was the use of paying a'stiver, if it could be as 
well avoided ? ’ 

As it was had for CJiristian’s cough to be on 
the water in t the evening, he was left behind to 
enjoy one* more survey of, the dock-yard,—one 
more chance of intercourse with his dear Master 
Ba^er. He sabrfticed something, he knew, in not 
seeing the congregation of dark masts springing 
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from the silver mist, and not feeling the awe of 
penetrating] the fog where* Unknown obstacles 
might be concealed. He remembered something 
of the night-call of the boftmen, alternating 
with the splash of their oars, ^ts tlifey approached 
the crowded harbour ; and he would have liked 
to hear it again. But Gertrude was at hand to 
hearken to and join in his v#sper prayer, and to 
sing him to sleep with any hymn he chose. 

“ My pain has not come to-day, Her yester¬ 
day, nor the day before,” said he, as he la/ down. 
“ I do not think it will come yet. O, Gertrude, 
suppose it should nevSr came a.™MK«re!”. 

“ And if not.” said ^Gertrude, with a pitying 
smile, “ what then V 

“ Why, then I think I should lik*e to live a 
thousand years, like the man we were fancying 
the other day. But. perhaps, I might want 
next to be able to walk, and then to .have no 
more coughing (for I am very tired*of coughing 
sometimes). S8 I dare say it is bes t— -y ” 

“ It is artways best to make our^lves as happy 
as it pleases God to give us Jpower to be, my 
dear boy; and I think you db this very well for 
a little lad.” 

As she stooped to kiss iiis foreheafl, Chris¬ 
tian whispered that she very often helped to make 
him happy. • “ But,” said he, “ you think my 
pain will cettajnly come Again 1 ” 

Gertrude could not tell. She fecommended 
thinking as little about it as possible. If he 
thought about God, and what the>g«spe1 promises, 
he would be happy at the time, #ud best prepaid, 
if his pain should seize him. e 3 
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“ Whenever I think of Jesus Christ, Ger 
trade, it makes me long td have lived when he 
lived. If he Mad sured me, as lie cured so many, 
I would never ,haUe denied him, or gone away 
without 'thanking Jiim. Do you really believe 
anybody ever did that 

Gertrude was afraid it was too true ; but sug¬ 
gested some palliations’; and hinted that there 
were ways of testifying faithlessness or disciple- 
ship to J'esur even now, when he was present 
only in, his gospel. 

His spirit pillowed Upon this truth, Christian 
fell asleep, Sad-tbeamed tHat he met Jesus on a 
shore, which would, have* been tlpit of the Zuy- 
dei'Ileei only 1 that there were mountains; and 
that Jesus bade him walk, and that he not only 
walked, but flew up to the very top of the highest 
mountain, where he, met Gertrude, and told her 
what hack happened; and that she sang his fa¬ 
vourite hyiffn; and that, though they seemed 
alone, paany voices came to ling it with her 
Trom every siefe. 


Chapter III. 

FAMILY ARRANGEMENTS. 

All circumstances seemed to favour Heine’s 
wish of trying what he could do to surpass his 
father in the matter of commercial success. His 
partner -r-the most irksome check upon his en- 
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terpriscs,—was this year chosen one of the four 
reigning burgomasters; amfit was impossible 
that Vamlerput should give as«muth attention as 
usual,to his private business,iwljile engaged by 
his public office. From the jyeserifce w? his mo¬ 
ther* Heins was also to be soon released; a pre¬ 
sence which imposed some degree of restraint on 
Itis projects, though Mrs. Snoek thought no 
more that? the other women of Amsterdam of 
interfering in those commercial affairs *of which 
they were supposed incompetent to judge. 

This prudent lady fourffl her worldly circum¬ 
stances so much altered.by t l '".»'d«ith of, her 
husband, that jhe thought a considerable differ¬ 
ence in her way of life desirable ;• though iff'Was 
impossible to affirm such a chagge to be neces¬ 
sary. It was not enough to satisfy her that she 
and her younger children h%d an abundant capi¬ 
tal, (partly invested in country estates, aod partly 
deposited in the Bank of Amsterdam,) besides 
that which remaned in the hands of tjje firm. 
There was*no longer a revenue >ftom the exer¬ 
tions of the head of # the family * and it appeared 
to lipr that J,here ought, therlfSre, to be a corre¬ 
sponding redu«tion in the- fapsily expenditure, 
and a more careful superintendence thafi e?er of 
tie means af revenue which remained. She de¬ 
cided on gfting, with her younger children, to 
reside on afl e%tate which hhe possessed in a cheap 
part of the country, to the north, wlfera she might 
herself manage the 'dairies, which had proved 
very productive while in the haad* of* her boo;s, 
and mjght be made still more, profitable mragr 
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her own management. Heins smiled to himself 
at this prudence iff a rich vVidow, who could have 
afforded to gratify any ambition in which she 
might have bee® disposed to indulge; but he 
was too'welPpleas^d to be left to his own devices 
to offer any objection to the removal of the rest 
of the family to the neighbourhood of Winkel. 
He described the attractions of the green meacrows 
to Roselyn, and of the shores of the Zee to Luc; 
and was>'very obliging in expediting matters for 
the letting of the house, a,nd the despatch of the 
necessary furniture by the treckschuit. The 
hou§je-5ax per ceVit. of; the value of the 

'house, whether it < was tenanted ( or empty, the 
le£fring< it empty was not to be thought of, if 
such an extremity could by any means be avoided; 
but the tax on servants was also high; and this 
expense must go op till the family departed for 
Winkel,. unless, as Heins dreaded, his mother 
should disnfes a part of her establishment while 
the eyqs of her Amsterdam acquaintance were 
yet upon her. 1 The object of the mother being 
to dismiss all hef town' servants but Kaatje, and 
her son’s, to prevbnft their acquaintance witness¬ 
ing this measure, of. economy, both were eager 
to let the house, and thereby expedite the final 
arrangements. It was perfectly satisfactory to 
all parties that Vanderput felt himself balled upon, 
on the reception of his l new dignity, to exhibit a 
Ijttle more, oirtward state than formerly; to quit 
his humble abode, bring his sister to keep his 
h^use at Amsterdam, and make the cottage at 
Sjtardam his couqjry diode. He agreed with his 
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partner that the Keis#r’s Graft was a very proper 
situation for th& residence of a reigning burgo¬ 
master ; and presently concluded a bargain for 
Mrs. Snoek’s house, to the sitisfactioreof both 
parties. Nothing then remaned to impede the 
cxccfttion of the family plans ; and Heins, after 
sweating his mother in tha boat, carefully placing 
Christian on his cushions by her side, and bid¬ 
ding farewell, with a solemn countenance, to the 
joyous Luc and Roselyn, betook biftiself home¬ 
wards with a full head*, a jjght heart, arid*a most 
satisfactory sense of fas own importance as the 
sole representative in .Amsterdam 'of the opftlent* 
family of Snoek. 

Heins possessed in pejfection the happy art of 
deriving importance to himself from whatever 
conferred it on his connexions. No one looked 
more ostentatiously grave than he on the day 
when his partner was proceeding in gjate to take 
the oaths, and examine the treasure at the Bank, 
in virtue qf his high office. Hejps pushed his 
way through the crowd .which surrounded the 
Stadt-house, and exhibited fcitself by turns at 
all the setter porticoes which answered to the’ 
seven provinces, glancing arquikl him aUea<th,*in 
h^pes of mating the eyfi of some provincial con¬ 
nexion whogi he might either pass over with a 
slight notice, or from wh«m he might admit con¬ 
gratulations oif the honour with which his firm 
was now invested for.ever. The greetings werfi 
as respectful as he could desire. They* could not 
be exceeded, unless by such as lie might recaife 
when he should himself be a*reigning burgte- 
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master. Smoke rplled away in volumes from 
around his dignified person, while a dozen pipes 
at a time were dislodged at his approach ; a hum 
of voices arpse wherever he turned, and made 
itself heard abovs the bell-music ringing from 
the upper air. Many who had before insisted 
on room for their breeches, as the English ladies 
of the same period for their hoops, now squeezed 
themselves into small compass to letT the junior 
partner of "Vanderput pursue his majestic way. 
It seemed that Heins was*to play the first part on 
the scene till the rare and thrilling sound of 
horeeS' feeT-Strould be, heard, betokening the 
approach of the magistrates: but a mortifying 
circumlt? nee "occurred,, which disturbed the tran¬ 
quillity of the little great man. 

He felt himself grasped on the shoulder by a 
heavy hand; and, turning round, was astonished 
to see that one in a common sailor’s dress had 
thus dared to accost him. He, superciliously re- 
leased«his shoulder, and would have passed on ; 
but Master Pete,r woffld not let him escape thus 
•easily. He wlptpd to inquire after his little 
friend Christian, and to complain rof Gertrude 
fur fixing her akode where it was impossibly for 
her gentle - face any more to look down upon 
the spot where Master Peter and his" companions 
worked. He seemed pmused instead of offended 
at Heins’s endeavours to shake 1km*off, and, by 
TBome inexplicable means, interested the bystand¬ 
ers, so that it might have been unwise to treat 
l$m with downright contempt. 

* “.I h#ve corns from Saardam this morning, 
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Mr. Snoek, to assist at this, honourable cere¬ 
mony.” 

“ One might thereby know fou for a foreign¬ 
er,” replied Heins. “ Our worttnfen of Jdolland 
do not leave their occupation <b look dn shows, 
—even so important as this. You may not 
fiml^your master very ready to ask you to work 
again, if you must thus run av^ay for a frolic.” 

Master “Peter smiled as if he was* not very 
uneasy on this point, and observed? that a true 
Hollander should be gtati^ed by the interest of 
foreigners in the display of civic honotys. Heins 
replied that this depend%d much on the qualify of 
the foreign observers; to which Master l^er 
agreed, going on to say,, . 

“ I cannot see what I wish, after all. Your 
people are ready enough to show parts of this 
magnificent building.” • • 

“ It appears magnificent to for eig ners, no 
doubt,” replied Heins, with dry complacency; 
“ but we npist have something better than this 
hereafter.” . . 

“ Something bettor than ,Ujts noble Stadt- 
house!" excMmed Master Peter. “ Where will 
you find a bettlr architect tjiaft Van Cfimpeit ? 
And when wjll Holland be more prosperous than 
in Van Canjpen’s time ? Holland is not what 
she was; atyl she will ye^look back with a me¬ 
lancholy pride»on the century whet) the Stadt- 
house was built at Amsterdam.” 

“ You think so much of thij place because 
You have Been nothing like it, I suppose. Yqjt 
have seen Moscow, perhaps f” 
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Peter had happened to be there once ; far in¬ 
land as it was for a common sail*r to go. 

“ Well; you had better get such a building as 
this erected th^re^if you can persuade yoyr em¬ 
peror to'imdertaka so grand an enterprise ; and 
then we will show you what better thing# we 
can do.” 

“ Perhaps our Emperor will take you at '^our 
word, Mr v Snpek, while he is about building his 
niw city.' We have the Kremlin already at Mos¬ 
cow ; but our new city would be graced by such 
an erection as this. 'Shall I put your idea into 
the KeiserT? bead ?” * 

Ileins nodded aj:ompassionate*assent. Master 
Pcftdr continued, 

“ But I must carry My story complete. I must 
get within those iron doors on the ground floor, 
which look as if tljey w<y:e meant to shut in a 
legion of devils. There is not a dyke on all your 
coast thartould not be forced more easily than 
those dpors, if they are as strong as they ap¬ 
pear.” 

* “ They are tliras strong. t What defence can 
be too strong fof (he forty million^, of guilders 
that are^stored i%the Bank of Amsterdam ?” 

Master Peter observed to himself that he must 
liave a view of this treasure-chamber before he 
left Holland ^ an observation which*Heins over¬ 
heard, and treated with* fitting ridip.ulb, informing 
the strange f that no foot ever crossed the 
threshold # of the treasure-chambers but those 
outlie reigning* burgomasters, who were the ad¬ 
ministrators of t^e Bank. 
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“ You say there are forty millions of guilders 
in those chambers,” o* served blaster Peter. “ I 
should have thought there had •bee'll more, con¬ 
sidering how extensively your »B;vik deals with 
all merchants who tread your quays’’ • 

flejns was far from meaning to say that the 
Bank dealt only to the extent of these forty mil¬ 
lion^. It was not necessary that precious metal 
should be ksept to meet the presentation of bank' 
receipts which had expired. It was anoftgh that 
receipts in actual circulation should he conver¬ 
tible ; and forty millions rtf guilders seemed to 
him a rather striking amount of convertible cur¬ 
rency, to be issued by one banfc. 

■ “ You should remember, Mr. SrfOek, tlTattilts 
Bank is not like other blnks, where merchants 
may deal or not, as it pleases them. Your law 
that every bill drawn ujion Amsterdam, or nego¬ 
tiated here, of the value of 600 guilder*, must 
be paid in bank money, obliges all merchants 
trading in your country to have an account with 
your Bank f so that the amrtunt of n?oney in these' 
treasure-chambers is jt prfitty fair guide to the 
extent of voiy commerce.” * * 

; Heins observed that tha law,in question was 
necessary, as, before it was rtnade, the varying 
quality of th* metal currency at Amsterdam ren¬ 
dered the valtie of bills of exchange so uncer¬ 
tain as matdtinJly to injifte the operations of 
commerce. In a place to which nftmey flowed 
from all parts of the world, there must neces¬ 
sarily be much dipt and worn coiiT tn circulation. 
While such coin was present, all^liat was issued 1 . 
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new and good, frqwi the tylint, immediately dis¬ 
appeared ; and to whatever extent the issue might 
proceed, the merchants could scarcely obtain 
enough good tnotiey to pay their bills. Under 
these cirbumstanffes, the institution of bank- 
money was most serviceable to the credit -and 
commerce of the Country ; and the law which 
compelled the parent of all bills of 600 guil¬ 
ders and upwards, in such money, was ’only a new 
evidence, ill Heins’s opinion, of the depth of 
Dutch* wisdom, and the 'fertility of Dutch ge¬ 
nius. How well the experiment had answered 
, was proved by the willingness of all respectable 
merchants to pay v; premium for this bank money. 
Though the difference between good coin and 
the light money which was poured into Holland 
at the time of the establishment of the Bank was 
no more than nine per cent., the merchants had 
been wftljpg, from the very beginning, to allow 
the bank money to bear a more considerable 

agio- " 

They might well be thus willing, Master Peter 
thought, since tfifir bank deposits were safe from 
robbery, fire, and other accidents; the whole city 
of Amsterdam being Bound for if. 

“ The city, though not the depositing mer¬ 
chants, was very near losing muelp of its bahk 
wealth by fire,” replied Heins, pointing to a part 
of the Stadfc-house which appeared newer than 
the rest. ’ “ See how near.the treasure-chamber 
the flames must have approached! Some say 
that smoked guilders blacked the hands of the 
receivers, so lately as twenty years back, when 
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tlie Bank was called yipon to make large issues of 
coin, from the French having reached Utrecht.” 

“ Tiiis proves either extraordinary confidence 
in the. Bank, or that it keeps an ample stock of 
precious metal,” observed Peter. Mobey can- 
no* he much wanted which remains smoked for 
sixjy years after a fire.. However, your mer¬ 
chants are wise to let money Itemain where it is 
safe.” 

“ Our bank-credits serve our ol»je<?ts as well 
as cash,” replied Hems; “ and if we called out 
our funds in the shppe'of coin, every good 
ducat would be wortn # no more thait the i>ase t 
money which foreigners set afloat in the market. 
It answers our purpose better to'sell # oBr chJlm 
for this money at a premium than to use the ac¬ 
tual money; and thus the Bank preserves its 
resources within itselfo’ 

“ And more than preserves them. Your city 
must derive a # fine revenue from Tins Bank. 
There are fees on deposit; fees on transfer; 
fines for Neglecting to Balance accounts twice 
a-year ; and no litll^profit by soiling foreign com 
for more .than is given for it,*and by disposing* 
of bank-money at a higher agio thap tjjat«at 
which it is received. All'this together must 
alnount to ‘much more than the expenses of the 
establishment.” 

Heins began to feel an increase of respect for 
the foreign sailor, wljo seemed to Snow as much 
of commercial concerns as if he had been a 
Dutchman. He was also impressed by the pme 
of confidence with which the stranger spoke’of 

t2 
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what improvements woukl be adopted from 
abroad into his own country. It was strange to 
hear him now pronouncing upon a national bank 
as one yf tin? ftedfessary institutions of the Rei¬ 
ser’s new city. b No commerce, he declared, 
could proceed on equal terms between a cduhtry 
that had stable banks and one that had not. 
The advantages oT a bank as a medium for the 
fransactipw oP business, as a rendezvous for the 
balancing o'r bills of exchange, and, above all, as 
a seculity, by the pra<jtice*of discounting, against 
all dangerous inequalities in the distribution of 
mofiey, were too greatt to be compared with 
ai^v.other plaq (Jf*mutual accommodation. The 
Stadt-hoiAse might be rivalled as a building ; but 
unless its noblebanking institution was adopted, 
no imitation could command such respect as the 
original. The Reiser must establish a bank, or 
the great^jty of the Neva would never rival that 
of the Amstcl, to whatever pitch of grandeur its 
contentplated ,’iavy might attain. 

Id eins was so Tar propitiated by this speech 
that he would hSve allowed the sailor to stand 
immediately behind him when thff procession 
pissed, if it bad'io,pleased Master Peter; but 
his curiosity was too active to allow ( him to stand 
stock still, as he was desired, when (he unaccus¬ 
tomed train of horsemen appeared in sight. He 
laughed very unceremoniously at the portly 
figures of the burgomasters,- who appeared packed 
into their- seats in much fear of falling. The 
s4cklles were very safely peaked before and be- 
ifind, while the spelling garments of the riders 
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formed a cushion of derence on each side ; inso¬ 
much that the question seemed rather to be how 
they should contrive to dismount,’ than whether 
there jvas any danger in .thein present position. 
When their predecessors in office* appeared in 
one *f the porticoes to receive the new potentates, 
the work of dismounting began, amidst the solemn 
officious help of a train of inferior personages ; 
and this wfts the time chosen by M/st^r Peter to 
cross the open space from which th» crowd had 
been driven back, and make his way straight into 
the interior of the buildirf^. A hundred hands 
were held out to stop hjm, and a hundred voices 
cried out upon his insolence. »But these impedi 
ments only roused his passion. He apj>eared*in 
a tremendous fury for a‘few moments ; but, in¬ 
stead of doing any act of violence, he looked 
around him as if for .some who would execute 
vengeance for him. Meeting no friendly faces, he 
dismissed his wrath, and made some IRysterious 
brief appeal to a man in authority, who, iyith no 
further hesitation, opened* way fw the stranger 
into the court where/he cere many was about to 
take, place fc a privilege wfiiJh none but the 
officials connected with th# Bav/c had evjr before 
been known to enjoy. * 

*As soon 4s Heins had recovered a little from 
his amazement, it occurred to fyim that that 
which had been granteif to a common sailor 
would scarcely be refused to the paftnfer of ona 
of the dignitaries *, and forthwith he too crossed 
over; he too attempted to pabf through the 

r 3 
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portico. The observing- people seemed at a loss 
what to do this time. The hundred hands were 
only half raised ; the thousand voices produced 
only a murmur.. Tlie officers, however, knew 
their duty. At axsign from the magistrate who 
had admitted Master Peter’s appeal, they inter¬ 
posed their batons; and two of them, seizing the 
mortified merchafi* by each arm, conducted liim 
back amqng the crowd, followed by a frown from 
Vanderput, and welcomed by grave jokes from his 
less enterprising neighbours. There he was left 
to murmur out his discontent, while the despised 
Macter Peter was witnessing the remarkable cere¬ 
mony of the delivery of the charge of the Bank of 
Amsterdam by one set of magistrates to their suc¬ 
cessors. It was mortifying to Heins to hear from 
him afterwards the details of howthe four greatwax 
lights were brought in gr^ve procession, and put, 
together with the Bank books, into the hands of 
their nevT^uardians; how the massive bolts of 
the treasure-chambers revolved amidst the si¬ 
lence, and were returned to their staples when 
the officials had entered ; bow the time seemed 
long while the examiners were comparing the 
treasure with the account of it in the Bank books ; 
how eagerly listened to was their declaration, 
when they came out, that all was correct; and 
how solemn the oath then administered to them, 
that they would faithfully discharge their office, 
■and guard the civic treasure. Of the aspect of 
the ponderous keys every one could judge for 
himself, as edc'n of the new magistrates, when 



FAMILY ARRANGEMENTS. 


54 


he re-appeared, wore a bunch of them at his 
girdle, and pnobably felt tfi'at they constituted 
the heaviest penance of the daw. * 

Hgins was pacing homewards, not altogether 
so happy in his self-importance as* whefi he had 
traversed the same ground a few hours before, 
when he was crossed in his'path by Slyk. 

Ha! I thought you had been fifty miles 
off,” said* Heins. “ I was told y^iu Jiad seltlad 
to the northward of us.” » • 

“ News which may or may not be trtje,” re¬ 
plied Slyk, mysteriously. • “ I have more to say 
to you thereupon. \ ou must visit mei—-*ifter 
’Change time.. After"Change time, remember? 
Fransje will entertain us well ift tablet W *ou 
will sup. You will supVith us, friemfSnoek.” 

Francesca bent forward eagerly to enforce the 
invitation, which Heijis accepted, after having 
gazed at the sky with knit brows, wid then 
round upon the walls, as if looking ’there for a 
record of his engagements.—Slyk beligved he 1 
was adding another inducement when he hinted 
that his discourse pf tlie ev&iing might bear 
some relation to Hems's resulted mother. 

“ How interesting Mr. gnoek is ! ” %as 
Francesca’s observation to* her father? ”aS she 
Stole a glarfte after Heins. “ How sad he looked 
before lie b&w us just now! He # will never get 
over his fafhar’s death.” * 

“ Poor youth! The cares of the world hayp 
come early upon him,” observed her father. 

<« We must guide him in the disposal of his af* 
fairs, and cheer his spirits, Fransje,” 
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Francesca needed no prompting to do so 
gentle a service to'lherich ^oung,merehant, who 
might rise to be a reigning burgomaster, if he 
could rally his ppijrits up to the point of ambition. 
-~She Would'not ^ave despaired of this, if she 
had seen the difference in the countenance of 
Heins before and after meeting her. He reached 
his own abode, consoled by the thought tha't if 
society at large was yet unaware of his merits, 
there wav.oqe personage of some consideration, 
with a fair and lively daughter, who thought him 
worth asking to supper 


Chapter IV. 

WISE MEN AT SUPPER. 

In Buch a country as Holland was at the time 
of our story, the prime-subject of intefest to per- 
qpns engaged in ,Commerce was the state of the 
t Exchange. By this, the merchant not pnly 
found their own affairs .determined, but were fur¬ 
nished with an indication of the general condi¬ 
tion of trade at home and abroad. ‘-As by the 
Exchange, the debts of individuals'residing at 
a distance from their" creditors £re cancelled 
without the transmission of money, the state of 
the Exchange marks out clearly in which coun¬ 
try there has been the greatest amount of pur¬ 
chase, and in which of sale. It affords no indi- 
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cation of the positiv* amount of purchase and 
sale, because when this is nearly, balanced be¬ 
tween different countries, the*exchange nearly 
preserves its level; or, to use t(fthni«al language, 
is nearly at par. But the relative amount is in¬ 
fallibly shown by the exchange of any country 
being above or below par; and this circumstance 
serves to guide individuals in flic conduct of their 
transactions. 

Instead of discharging debts to temngners in 
the manner taken fof granted by Christian,— 
viz., by transmitting naoney to a foreign land, 
as they would to the gitocer’s or the wine-)f!er- 
chant’s in the next street, ex peters and impqjtgrs 
were early obliged, by # an absurd enactment 
against the exportation of money, to devise some 
expedient for paying each other without using 
gold and silver. The most obvious way was to 
set against one another the values j)f" things 
bought and sold,so that the balance was all that 
remained be discharged. Wljen it did not 
happen that the same firin at home had bought 
of the same firm abr»ad to wjiq^ft it had sold, it 
was only necessary to find another firm at home 
wh’cli had bought, in the‘same* market.ahroild, 
and to exchange acknowledgments of'debt, up 
to the amount at which the respective debts 
balanced orje another; $nd these, acknowledg¬ 
ments of debt served as money, in the same way 
as the promissory notes of bankers. In 1190; 
(which is the earliest recorded dat^ of the prac¬ 
tice of exchanging debts,) if an English mer¬ 
chant sold 1001. worth of cidft into Holland, 
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and his Dutch connexion, had sold to another 
London merchant 90/. worth of fat cattle, the 
readiest way of paying the greater part of the 
debt was for,, the< Dutchman to refer his L cider¬ 
selling correspondent to his neighbour, the im¬ 
porter of cattle, for 90/. : 10/. would still remain 
due; and as the Dutchman was prohibited from 
sending it in g<Kd and silver, he would look 
about for, some neighbour who had 1 01. owing 
to him i'roii. England, and would say, “ I will 
pay yeu 10/., if you will desire your debtor to 
pay the same sum to 1 my, correspondent on the 
, other side the water.” , By this simple mutual 
accommodation, the expense and risk of sending 
large s'ujns of money are avoided; the postage, 
and the stamp charged by government upon such 
transactions, are the only cost incurred ; and the 
whole process of buying and selling is simplified 
to all parties. 

The convenience of this method being found 
great, it was j improved as commerce increased, 
till a market was established where”merchants 
might meet and make tlieir exchanges without loss 
<-of time, instead of having to run after one another 
in search of what each"wanted. The next thing 
was to institute a class of persons whose express 
business should be to manage these transactions. 
These persons, the bill-brokers, 'can tell how 
nearly the debts of different countries balance 
each other ; and it is they who first purchase, and 
then provide merchants with these acknowledg¬ 
ments of debt* which circulate instead of money. 
1*hese disposable acknowledgments, called bids 
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of exchange, bear a very small proportion to the 
bargains betweeti any two trading countries; be¬ 
cause, where there is considefable intercourse, 
the sales of one party generally nearly Jialance 
those of the other. The neaftiess of their ap¬ 
proach to a balance determines the price of those 
bill* which remain to be sold, or which are de¬ 
sired to be bought. When bilTs are scarce, and 
merchants' have difficulty in procuring these 
ready means of discharging their delfts, they are 
anxious to pay a price* for them, in order to be 
spared the inconveniewe of transmitting money. 
A competition ensues, and it becomes generally 
known that the country where the bills are sjar^e 
has bought more than itjias sold * that.it owes 
more money than it has to receivb ; that (to use 
the technical term) the exchange is unfavourable 
to that country. The reverse is known to be the 
case when there is a superabundance of “bills in 
the market; so t)iat the merchants of a great 
trading country anxiously # watch $e exchange? 
market, not only to get their ojvn debts settled, 
but to learn the general condjtitfh of commerce. 

In order*to the immediate detection of an 
alteration in thft course of exchange, itjwas de¬ 
sirable to have a certain fixe j point of calculation 
to which all*variations might be referred. This 
fixed point yas called the, par of the exchange, 
and denoted, when it was first instituted, a per¬ 
fect equality of exchange, both of goods and 
money, between the trading parties. The ex¬ 
change between Holland and Great Britain w&s 
at par when the two countries •Sent exactly tire 
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same amount of wealth each oilier. Sup¬ 
posing ten guilders to go to a •pound, the ex¬ 
change would be ftt par when the Dutch exported 
to England qne thousand guilders’ worth of com¬ 
modities, and imparted from England one hundred 
pounds’ worth of commodities. So that, sodong 
as ten guilders go to a pound, and Holland and 
England exchange' the same quantity of goods, 
the exchange, will not vary, really or'Seemingly, 
from thtT'nacd point of calculation. It is only 
the on* country exporting more goods than the 
other which can really’make the amount of value 
, du&.grtater from one thjin the other : but, be¬ 
cause ten guilden* have not always gone to a 
pSuhdj'Tnore lhoney has sometimes appeared to 
be due from ono than the other, even while the 
quantity of goods exchanged has been precisely 
the same, as computed in anything but the altered 
money." When eleven guilders go to the pound, 
while the par of exchange is still called ten, more 
money.will appear to he due from Holland to 
England for tne same quantity of go*ods as be¬ 
fore ; and consequently, wljjle the actual state of 
«.trade will be exactly the same as before, it.will 
bn declared on ’Change that the< exchange has 
turned against Holland ; i. e., that Holland owes 
more money to England than she has to receive. 
However, merchants whose interest it is to watch 
the course of exchange,' easily distinguish the real 
from the nominal variation, and learn to make 
use of the fixed point of calculation with due al¬ 
lowance for the’difference caused by the altera¬ 
tions in the value of money. They, cau ascer- 
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tain what they want ti^ know qf the general state 
of commerce, inthe midst of wliat would be, to 
an inexperienced person, a deception ; and a 
merchant who has, by an.y rane accident, been 
prevented from going on ’Change, only wants to 
know* the nominal variation from par, and to 
conyiare it with his knowledge of the respective 
currencies of the two countries, to satisfy him¬ 
self as to vtfhich ought to push its ^xgprts, and 
which its imports. 

The first question asked by one Dutcls mer¬ 
chant of another, in ^leiiTs's time, usually re¬ 
lated to the exchange. Jt was that vvhiffh liis *>Id 
friend Jakob greeted him with»this evening, as, 
punctual to the appointed moment, lie ent(ffe?lti?e 
apartment where Francesca’ awl supper were 
waiting to honour and be honoured by him.— 
Heins saw at a glance jhat better entertainment 
was provided for him than his wealthy parents 
had ever thought fit to indulge him with. It had 
been their method to surround themselves with 
whatever wSs essential to dbmfort, ^uid whatever 
served as a good investment for their money ;• 
but, jn all articles of mere ‘consumption, they. 
had been frugal in a way which Slyk and his 
daughter seemed little disposed to imitate. 
While the Snoeks’ cellars were full of choice 
French wind! and brandies, they drank beer only. 
While preparing the richest butter and cheese 
which tueir fat meadows could proddfce,''their ser-. 
vants and children must be content with an in¬ 
ferior kind, imported salt. Not thfls was Jakobs 
table furnished by his fair daughter. On flit 
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present occasion, it looked -ery tempting. Placed 
between the windows, so that the eaters might 
enjoy the amuseiftent of observing the passers 
by, without the tstble itself being seen from with¬ 
out, one source oP'entertainment, always accept¬ 
able to a Dutchman,.was secure. There whs no 
lack of odoriferous foreign fruits, of flasks whose 
aspect was not to'¥>e mistaken, or of more sub¬ 
stantial d»lic?.eies from the native pastures and 
decoys, "’fiiis array was reflected from each 
corner-of the apartment by mirrors, so placed as 
to exhibit every object within ken, from the 
; trafa of passengers on the bridge at the bottom 
of the street, arfd the slow-moving barge ad¬ 
vancing : n an opposite direction, to the beau-pots 
filled with tulips which stood on the floor in 
corresponding angles of the apartment. What 
made the aspect of the place the most dazzling 
to Heitfs was, that there were four Francescas, 
each differing from the other according to the 
direction in which the gazer looked. Here, the 
profile of the pretty face and the jewelled arm 
Were most conspicuous; there, the closely fitting 
jacket, and the knot of hair fastened behind with 
a<silEer pin. New, the bright e^es looked out 
from between the two ringlets which curled 
exactly to the same turn on the foreheads of all 
Dutchwomen^ and again, the yellov^ slipper was 
seen to rest on the chauffe-pied, whose constant 
use must ’infallibly spoil the form of the most 
beautiful foot a that ever trod the quays of Am¬ 
sterdam. At the further end of this radiant 
apartment leaned old Jakob, prepared with ques' 
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tions about how maters looked on ’Change: in 
the middle sat Francesca, deeming it no affront 
that such affairs were considered of the first im¬ 
portance, even in her presence; jmd between 
tliem stood Heins, commerciSl con amore one 
momhnt, and awkwardly gallant the next, till the 
fauyliarity of the evening, meal enabled him to 
make his attentions to the fatMr and the daugh¬ 
ter more compatible than it had at £rsb appeared 
possible to render them. 

“They may talk of our commerce having 
declined,” said" Slyk, “.but*there is no nation like 
the Dutch,'after all. 0*r refugee divines'prtSich, 
to more purpose to us than tlAy did in Fr^ncj;, 
about the wisdom of Solomon in "his traffic with 
Hiram, king of Tyre, anti alf the riches that he 
gained thereby. We are a people obedient to the 
Divine word, Mr. Heine ; and it pleases Heaven 
to prosper our industry, in spite of seemfng ob¬ 
stacles. Even Salomon's wisdom was not taxed 
to procure # cedar and shittim wooden the face qf 
king Hiram’s prohibitions; but.we have done as 
much in getting the exchs^igS with England 
turned in oar favour, notwithstanding her late* 
jealous enactments.” 

Francesc^ was of opinion that Holland was 
now under a special divine blessing for having 
received anq cherished ttys Huguenots who had 
been driven from France. Heins jhought that 
this opinion was countenanced by the fact that St 
considerable part of the prosperity of the States 
was derived from the industry of these ve£y 
refugees. On the other hand, England was also 

.a? 
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open to the Huguenots, «and it was against 
England tliat.tlie exchange had turned. 

Tins was a difficulty easily answered, Jakob 
said. England W-as punished for her jealousy ; 
for her unncighbo'urly conduct towards the Stales. 
Was it not Heins’s belief that a vast importation 
of brandies, velvets, and jewellery from Dutch 
vessels had been going on in England of late ? 

’ “ Certainly,” replied Ileins. “ While we can 
gain no frftire than two, or, at most, three per 
cent, on our capital at home, we must invest it 
abroad, even at some rii»k ; and this has been 
..dofle in England to such an extent that tbe 
gpvtpnmcnt tlierS must be a little surprised at 
the present course of the exchange. Visscher 
lias put but a small per centage in bis pocket to¬ 
day, I rather think ; for there is such an abun¬ 
dance of bills on England in the market, and so 
few ar8 present to buy, that the business lias 
been very languid.” r 

. ‘‘There will soon Jre an end of that,” replied 
Slyk. “A floodof this kind of money is pre¬ 
sently absorbed, \ Ij is not Jike our hard gold, or 
"our bank money, which rests at the disposal of 
ofie nation instead of two.” 

Heins suggested that bank money was like 
a ball sent up by a solitary player, which might 
return or be lost according to tbe skill or awk¬ 
wardness with which it was thrown; whereas 
ftxchange money was a shuttlecock played be¬ 
tween two nations, which was sure to visit each 
in furn, as long as both were interested in keep¬ 
ing up the game*. This flight of fancy, so much 
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more French than Butch, enhanced Francesca’s 
admiration of the accomplishment* of the young 
merchant. She was not aware, however, that 
bills df exchange could be exactly eallei money. 
She f knew that they might, in one sense, be so 
considered, as'they discharged debts ; but debts 
might also be discharged by barter, where nq 
money w;js present.—Heins explained that bills 
of exchange form an actual curretfctyteroporary 
in its nature, like bank paper, but possessing all 
the requisites of a mddhgp of exchange. * 

“ I have been using one as mone^ this very 
day,’’ he continued. * You must know,—d® 
not hesitate t<J speak openly’before friqpdsly-l 
have been trying my fortune, while others did, in 
a venture to England. I am not in the habit of 
exporting, as you know ; but I shipped a snug 
package of velvets, which certain great folks are 
at this moment wearing, perhaps in the” king of 
England’s own presence. I was paid in a bill 
drawn o% a timber me^phant f#re, payable.at 

usance ;-you know wha* that means ?” 

Familiar as the t8rm was, site young lady dtd 
not? know Mi at it meant. Heins explained thSt 
bills are paid either at* sighf, or atm aerfein 
specified ^me after date, or at the period which 
is pointed <>ut by the custom or law of the place 
on which.the bill is drawn; which period is 
called the usance of the place, At .Amsterdam 
this was one month*after date. Heins went oh, 
“ I was, at the same time, desirous of pur¬ 
chasing some powder and ball, which I had aline 
opportunity of disposing of. 1 therefore offefed 
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this bill,—not to the ownefof the powder, (who 
would leave Amsterdam before the bill became 
due, and would fiave charged me whatever it 
might oust him to" have it changed for a different 
kind of money,)—but to my friend Visscher, the 
bill-broker, who sold me a bill on Copenhagen, 
which suited my ppwder-merchant’s conveniej.ee, 
and put a profit into Visscher’s pocket, .and saved 
me the Qe« e sftity of calling any money out of the 
Bank. So you see this bill was real money in my 
hands, Is so now in "Visjscher’s, and may be again 
in a hundred other hands before the month is tip.” 
" SVyk thought commerce would slacken griev¬ 
ously, bills cjid not serve as a fcirculating me¬ 
dium, as-well as being t,he means of liquidating 
debts. If people were obliged to depend on‘ 
tbeir individual stock of money for the prosecu¬ 
tion of all their undertakings, they would be 
stopped*short at the outset of many a fine specu¬ 
lation : whereas by having access to the credit- 
bank (tiz. the (exchange market), and,‘hus being 
able to exchange their credit for cash, at a small 
sacrifice, facilities’,were afforded, and an equali¬ 
sation of demand was established 'which Vas 
highly fat'ourahle'to an* extensive and beneficial 
employment of capital. This was thq advantage 
of bills bearing date, instead of being, in all 
instances, payable at’sight. When .payable at 
sight, they yvej-e not of course mone'V ; and every 
protraction of date was equivalent to an increase 
in the quantit?/ of money ; as the bill passed 
through more hands, the longer it had a separate 
existence from the* cash it represented. 

“ I suppose, then,” said Francesca, “ that your 
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new undertaking is ft) be cafried on by tbe help 
of this kind or money. Buj perhaps bills of 
exchange do not circulate so far inland.” 

“ I *have nothing to do'but fo exchange them 
for iylarnl bills, or for cash,” observed her father. 
“ Snoek, you say that foreign bills superabound 
on VCliange. What say you ti^some of the spare 
capital wlych is afloat being lent to me for a 
grand and beneficial design whieh jL J iave in 
hand some way up the country ? ” 

“ I have little or ho rgoney to spare *just at 
this time,” replied Hems: “ for the precept state 
of the exchange, you’sec, is just that wffich 
.makes it desirable for us to import,to the yUriog:. 

1 must invest in British, prqjJuce as much as I 
can gather together while bills *on Britain are 
cheap. But there must be many exporters who 
are slackening their business till the exchange 
turns. They will be ready enough to let you 
have money at little or nothing above the common 
rale of inte^st. What is jour object ? ” * 

“ I told you that I might give you news of 
your mother this ev&iing. I stw her yesterday* 
morning, aifH all the children; and I may see" 
her again once*or twice a week,"if I am «enableH 
to carry on^rny design. In that case, I shall 
settle in her jiear neighbourhood.” 

“And Fransje,”—inquired Heinaf looking with 
an appearance* of anxiety towards ,thp lady,— 

“ Fransje, will you leave us too?” 

“ I shall delight in being so r^ar your mo¬ 
ther," replied Fransje. “ And those dear clsif. 
dren. I could sit by Chrjstiafi’s couch froirf 
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morning till night. »• He is k> interesting! It is 
so soothing too, to,one’s heart, to‘be able to cheer 
such a sufferer!” 

Heins knetv thaj Fransje’s presence ditl not 
usually cheer Christian’s spirits, but quitq, the 
reverse. He remembered also that Fransje never 
could sit beside tjie invalid for half an hour 
together, unless there was some one . present to 
admire b^aSsiduity; while Gertrude, who said 
nothing about the pleasure, had frequently held 
the boy in her arms fey hours during his agony, 
and^ kepUher seat through? a long summer’s day 
•when Christian could not,‘ with all his endeavours, 
kirep &is temper with anybody else. Heins 
smiled vaguely, however, upon Fransje’s protest¬ 
ations : and when talk of business was resumed, 
her fancy wandered on into the days when she 
might cinact the applauded sister-in-law, in return 
for the desirable establishment she should have 
obtained as the lady of the «rising merchant, 
Heins Snoekr- 

“ You remember,” said Jakob, “ the fine vein 
of turf that runs from th£ dyke at Winkel to 
the lake twenty miles .inland. I haVe often* said, 
as I*su}fj)03e mafiy others have, that it is a shame 
that vein is not worked.” 

Heins had heard that there were«many doubts 
whether it wfiuld be "worth while to«excavate this 
turf till labour should be cheape'r in the north, 
and more fuel required for the increasing popu¬ 
lation. Slykt however, had an answer to every 
objection. 

“ If it mas merely to dig up a single cargo of 
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turf,” said lie, “ I gmnt you. it would not be 
worth while to trfftisport labourers frqm the South. 
But mine is a very extensive‘plan indeed. In 
the first place, this turf lies only two feet below 
the surface, and it is seven fee?deep. It will be 
some'timo before we exhaust such a vein, twenty 
miles in length. O, I assure you, the breaks 
are nothing ; merely caused b^ the intersecting 
dykes. We have only to cross oves, and begin' 
again at the distance of a few feet.—Permission ! 
can you suppose we shall be refused permission 
to improve the land as^ve proceed, to the great 
advantage of the owner* ? Yes ; to their grsat 
advantage ; as yttu will say wheil you have h earjl 
the whole of my scheme. We sfiall ngt make 
a swamp of the excavation. *N<3, no. We will 
leave the honour of making inland lakes to our 
ancestors. I do not winder that you take fright 
at the idea of a new lake, twenty miles’long. 

I mean, instead qf a lake, to have a fat green 
meadow, stitching from Winkel nearly the, 
opposite coast.” * . 

Did not water always rise v^hjfe turf was cut? 
Heins asked.* Would not the proprietors of the 
soil .object that? no share *of th« fuel pjocvrei 
would compensate to them for having their fields 
turned into I bog ? Slyk assured him that no¬ 
thing was further from his # thoughts^han parting 
with the turf so»near home. At Winkel, Heins 
was reminded, there vyas a strand, backed by a 
line of sand-hills, where the accumulated cockle¬ 
shells of a million of tides were heaped. Qil 
th -'se hills a range of kilns was to be erected to. 
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convert the cockh-shellscinto lime to manure 
the wet soil by filling up the sjtoces from which 
the turf was dug. From this strand was the fuel 
to be shifted, in order to command a sale in every 
town and village on the Zuyder Zee, and the 
coasts with which it communicated. The next 
thing would be to import lean Danish cattlp, to 
fatten on the meadows enriched by the produce 
bf the lime-kilns. From these arose visions, in 
Heins’s73bcy, of unfathomable depths'of butter, 
innumerable multitudes of cheeses, of dairy farms 
rising im the slope of every dyke, and vessels en¬ 
tering each creek and bay along the shore. Slyk 
ljpd succeeded in' captivating his mercantile ima¬ 
gination far better than Francesca the nobler 
part of the faculty. While turf was the only ob¬ 
ject in the picture, Heins doubted and weighed 
as a Dutchman should; but when above the turf 
there Were meadows, and on the meadows cattle, 
with dairy farms in the fore-ground, lime-kilns 
in the distance, and shipping on t ( he horizon, 
Heins was carried aw.ay by a vehement desire 
c to have a shard ip, all this enterprise j to be in 
-part master of this grand new creation. He was 
Kttle aware on what a shaking bog all this super¬ 
structure of hopes was built. 

Slyk had many requisites for thg conduct of 
a speculation. He hqfi enterprise - r he had ex¬ 
perience apd lie had not the restraint of a con- 
•science; but he had also, no money: at least, 
he had what in Holland at that time was called 
rya money. He had enough in house, furniture, 
clothes, and jewels to have sold for what would 
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comfortably maintain*himself*and bis daughter; 
but this was poverty, in the qyes*of the Dutch 
merchants of 1696. [To have no disposable funds, 
was a ‘degree of poverty at v^fiich tnany»a boor 
vvoul(J have been alarmed ; and it was so extra¬ 
ordinary a case, that Slyk’s whole endeavour was 
to k*ep his plight a secret, aqd to get out of it 
as soon as .he could. As he was rather change¬ 
able in his employments, it was nt>t .Jwjry easy 
to track him; and his manner was of that im¬ 
posing kind which commonly bespeaks conscious 
wealth ; so that Heins was excusable £>y con¬ 
cluding, with the rest of the workl of Amsterdam, 
that old Jakob Styk was rich. Sofapidly his 
supposition rise, this day,.to conviction, that he 
was presently conscious of lamenting that he had 
destined so much of his disposable capital to in¬ 
vestments in foreign produce; and pondering 
how much he could extricate, to be applied in 
Slyk’s speculation* 

“ You m%m to conduct tJie whcie yourself,” 1 
he said. “ You speak of settling on the spot.” 

“ Certainly, and ydu mu8t*vieit your mother 
frequently, to%ee how the work proceeds. You 
will .go with us" to-morrow, if yfiu really think" 
of taking a sl^are. You will go over the ground 
with me.” . 

Heins thought of the business which required 
his attention at*home ; of the cargoas to be un¬ 
loaded ; the foreign letters to be looked for in 
the present condition of the exchange ; and the 
necessary observation of commercial affairs, fo» 
which his partner could scarcely finjji time for 
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some days after life entranfie upon Ins new office. 
Heins feared he ^ould not go. 

Francesca intimated that she was to accompany 
her father, and sppke of the family party av Win- 
kel. Heins hesitated, but feared he must delay. 
Slyk let drop that Gertrude was to go in the same 
boat to pay her promised visit to Mrs. Sryiek; 
and then, after much talk about hesitation and 
(iifficultyffleins found, at last, that he could con¬ 
trive to get away for a few days. There were 
certait'i signs of vexatipn itf her countenance which 
her fatjjfir endeavoured to screen from observation 
* b/’fixing Iieins’s attention on himself. He ex- 
patiaipd on Ijis own fitness for4he undertaking, 
from the experience he had had in the manage¬ 
ment of all conceivable affairs that can come 
within the province of a money-maker. To judge 
by his own intimations, he must be the richest 
man m the States. He instanced all the occa¬ 
sions of his gains, and none o{ his losses. 

• “ Trust me to manage labourer^,” said he. 
“ I shall scarcely have such trouble with another 
set as I had with my fourteen boatmen, once 
upon a time, at the outset of the herring-fishery. 
Triwisje, you remember that stormy 24th of 
June?” 

“ Yes, indeed,” replied Fransje. “ The sea 
lashed the dyke as if jt had been mid-winter, as 
the fishermen went to church. Their wives fol¬ 
lowed trembling, and said it was blasphemy to 
ask a blessing on the fishery, if their husbands 
{ampted Providence by going out in such a storm. 
By midnight, 'most of the men thought so too ; 
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and the moment of ’sailing passed away while 
they stood on the dyke, each beat’s company 
looking at the rest, to see what Jdiey meant to do. 
I welf remember the flas'hes.of lightning dis¬ 
closing the tossing row of empty boats.” 

“ Not all empty, however,'’’ observed Slyk. “ I 
led«the way, and it was* not#Aen minutes after 
midnight jvhen the last of my crew stepped on 
board. I had the advantage of their .being Ca¬ 
tholics, however. There was only one Calvinist; 
and he was nearly enough«to spoil the whole, till 
1 took him on the sidt? of predestination* TJjen 
he was quiet enough; a^id the jL'atholics set up 
one saint against another, so as to leave-**!! bit- 
lance of probabilities that we should Jet safe 
home.” 

Heins laughed, though in some constraint, 
through wonder that the sanctimonious Jakob 
should thus come out in the new character of a 
joking adventure* Did the party get safe home ? 
Ire asked. 

“ Safe ! yes ; and much, mor^than safe. We, 
ran for the Prill; amt had tholnck to get in first; 
as was very Jlist, since we were the first to 
out,—only five*minutes after tin?legal tftne* re¬ 
member, in | midsummer tempest. We brought 
in a fine cargo, and sold every fish at a ducat. 
That was equally agreeable \o Catlrtdic and Cal¬ 
vinist.” * 

“ And which were you ?” 

“ Oh, we were all of one faith tlmt day ;—that 
the first herrings of the season are special gifts 
of Providence to the Dutch of all persuasions^ 
16 H 
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You should have seen the scramble there was for 
our cargo. All the sick people in the place, or 
their nurses, came out to get a fresh herring as an 
infallible cufe ; and those in health were hlmost 
equally eager. We were not disposed to doubt 
the recipe which brought in ducats as fast as if 
they had been stivers.”' 

. “ You make a point of having a fresh herring, 
the first chiy of the season,” remarked Francesca, 
looking doubtfully at her father, whom she had 
never before heard to question the soundness of 
the popular belief in the sovereign efficacy of the 
first-caught herrings. 

'4 “ sbnd always shall, my dear,'while ] have a 
ducat to buy one with. - l am only pointing out 
the advantage that it was to me and my men that 
they ltad a leader over them who knew how to 
manage them. One quarter of an hour .later, 
and the Brill would have been supplied from 
another buss. This is not the only time, Heins, 
that *1 madeea little 4'orUine at sea.in one trip. 
It is some yearsago now,—but I remember as if 
it was yesterday,---a singular little expedition 
^hat 1 made during the war. To US sure, ‘there 
was‘ sufficient danger in it, and nicety enough re¬ 
quired to make me remember it pretty distinctly ; 
but really, I could fancy, (if you had not told me 
the course flf the exchange to-day,) that the 
French were still before our ports. Poor fel¬ 
lows ! a very provoking thing was near happen¬ 
ing to two or f three of their captains. They would 
Mve been obligred to refuse battle with our ships, 
and make ihe best of their way home, if it had 
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not been for me. 1 htlped tlnyn to some of their 
Inurels.” 

“ You helped the French\o their laurels!’’ 
exclaimed Heins in astonishment. • “ IIpw did 
you do that ! and why ? ” 

“ t have by nature,—I should say, 1 owe to 
Providence a high sense of justice,” replied Slyk, 
gravely. 11 I could never beafto see any advan¬ 
tage gained, even by my own country^ when! 
there was not fair play ; and I can never con¬ 
sider battle conducted'on equal terms when one 
party has plenty of ammunition, and the other 
little or none. This wai the case in the mstadoe 
I speak of.’’ • 

“ So you robbed the French ships of ammuni¬ 
tion, in order to afford* the Dutch fair play. 
Truly, the gallant French would not have cared 
much for laurels won farm a defenceless enemy.” 

“ You mistake the matter quite," replied Slyk. 
“ If the deed yo\j describe would have been pa¬ 
triotic, ming was much mgre so, ajid in »very 
refined way. It was the French who wanted 
powder and ball. J3«t I did yiyt rob the Dutch. 1 
What was obtained from them was by their own* 
free, will. I wCnt to meef a vfflssel on its *vay“- 
from the Baltic with ball, and made rapid sail, 
so as to fall en with the French just in time to 
supply them.with the mejns of keeping up the 
fight.” • 

“ But the powderthe Baltic vessel did not' 
furnish you with powder, 1 suppose.” 

“ The powder I was obliged to afford at a le£s 
advantage to myself. The Dufbh commander* 

it ^ 
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was willing enough to fmnisli me, out of his 
superfluity, with iyhat I wanted ; but he insisted 
on such a price as left me small profit. I told 
him it was hardly" worth the risk of stealing my 
way through the smoke to the other side of the 
enemy, for so small -a share of the profits as I 
pocketed. But, ^etween us, we carried of a 
pretty lump of French money; enough to con¬ 
sole our commander for being beaten, and to 
compensate to me for the risk and the toil. It 
was hard and hot vvor^ handing up on one. side 
the ship^ the ammunition which was to be fired 
onto' the Dutchman from the other; but both 
partiesjnight Jhank me for securing them fair, 
play.” - , 

Heins’s veneration for Dutch genius rose higher 
than ever. He doubted whether any country 
could produce a parallel to this instance of prac¬ 
tical wisdom. But there was more for him to 
hear:—many a narrative of expeditions up and 
down the Rhine, whep sugar, coffee,, and wool¬ 
len cloths were. disposed of to unheard of ad¬ 
vantage at every village on the way up, and 
enormous rafts of timber swept down the stream 
'Kl return, bearing the exulting Jakob home to the 
country of which Heins began to think him a 
conspicuous ornament. Many a rqgion had he 
also supplied.vvith earthenware, and* his exploits 
in tobacco-pipes were enough of themselves to 
immortalize his commercial genius. The Win- 
kel adventure, now appeared a moderate and 
pprely rational affair, and Heins himself began to 
see the expediency of enlarging the speculation 
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yet further by adding h tobacdb-pipe manufactory 
to their establishment, if, as *vas*expected, the 
right kind of earth was found to be plentiful near 
any spot of the twenty miles oi turf’soil. 

“ i'ou will be ready to go with us early to¬ 
morrow to see your mother,” said Fransje, quit¬ 
ting* the table to make hPr pigiparations for de¬ 
parture. . 

“ To view the ground,” added hdV falher. 

Heins rose as he rejilied that, in order to do 
so, he must hasten away io consult his partner 
on the whole affair, arftl make arrangements Jor 
diverting some of his capital frqjn other channels 
•in order to engage in this new object. Sut toe 
would see what could bg done in a fevf hours. 
Slyk assured him that there was no haste about 
the advance of capital, as there was abundance 
in hand ; that he had better view the ground 
before he decided anything, or troubled his il¬ 
lustrious partner et so busy a time with an im¬ 
portant affair, of which all* the details couiTl not 
yet be presented. Heins .agreed not to trouble 
his partner further atf present* than to send him a 
note y>f excuSe # for an absepce of a few days on 
a visit to Winkel. 

Slyk told the truth when he said that he had 
at present abundance of money for the carrying 
on of his enterprise. It Jay no m«ans followed 
that it was Ins own. Whose it v»s- depended, 
upon circumstances yet future; depended, not 
only on whether the speculation %hould termi¬ 
nate favourably or unfavourably, but on the 
length of time that it could be carried on. 

it 3 
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Slyk’s plan wasAme veri v common among ad¬ 
venturers. It wgs to raise money by drawing 
and re-drawing inland bills of exchange, in com¬ 
bination vviCii tw'V men of a genius of a& high 
an order as his own. The Dutch banks, were 
not all like the great bank of Amsterdam. 
There were sonjp in -every largo town in* the 
states which were very like banks in general, 
and wljitfl .1 \1ere subject to imposition from ad¬ 
venturers. From the coffers of two or three of 
these 'banks Slyk’s friends contrived to extract 
capital ior his purposes, taking the chance of the 
enterprise turnipg out 4 well enough to enable 
thenWo replace what they now borrowed on false 
pretences. t 

Slyk drew a bill upon honest Hugo Cats of 
Haerlem, payable two months after date. Not 
that Cats owed Slyk anything; but in consider¬ 
ation of being allowed to draw in his turn for the 
amount, with interest and commission, he per¬ 
mitted the supposition of a debt. Jn order to 
avoid suspicion, the re-drawing was done through 
a third party, C at' drawing his bill, before the 
expiration of the two months, on* Geysbuk of 
'Rotterdam; who, in his turn, was to draw on 
Slyk before the expiration of th? further two 
months. The bill returned on Slyk must bear, 
of course, a 'great Accumulation of interest and 
commission, but he trusted to his enterprise to 
’pay oft'all; and his immediate object was an¬ 
swered in the bankers’ gold being obtained which 
^as to enable him to make his first payments to 
"his labourers, Und to the proprietors of the vein 
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of turf from which he'expected so much wealth. 
Interest was low, at this time* a Sure sign that 
the profits of stock were also low ; but Slyk in¬ 
tended that his profits shoukl be* uni to those 
which followed every other investment of capital, 
and justify, by the issue, his plan of raising money 
by circulation. 

The bankers were rendered unsuspicious, 
not only by the comparative infreqflenSy.of frau¬ 
dulent speculation at a time and in a country 
where a needy merchant was a phenomenon al¬ 
most unheard of, but* by the mode in which the 
bills were indorsed. Several n*imes appeared on 
.the back of eaCli bill; and these.and the-shoit- 
ness of the date together gave an appeiftance of 
security to the whole affair. It was scaicely 
likely that all these parties should fail before the 
expiration of the two months, even if the .drawer 
and acceptor had been considered persons of 
doubtful credit.* But there was no reason for 
questioning any part of the proceeding.* The 
re-drawing was always done in ^ood time to pre : 
vent any attention bfcing fixsdmpon the previous 
bill ;• and tlffe first advance of money seemed to 
ha. e been gained so easily, thfit the pftrtifls r<?” 
solved to repeat the experiment, if they failed to 
obtain, at ajess cost, the funds they wanted, from 
Heins, or from some othwr*rich merchant, young 
and uncontrolled enough to be rgade a dupe. 
Meantime, the speculators amused themselves 
with contemplating the unconscious security pi 
all whom they had made their tools;—of *the 
bankers from whose coffers they hsyi abstracted 
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tlieir capital, and d! such of the indorsers as were 
no worse lliarf careless, and who tlierefore little 
dreamed of the pecessitv which might arise for 
their pitying for the delinquency of the drawer. 
If they were disposed to complain of the .hard¬ 
ship of each indorser being liable for the amount 
of a protested billy (that is, of a bill whiclt the 
acceptor cannot pay,) they should have been 
more cf.rcful* to ascertain the soundness of the 
credit with which they linked their own. 

There was little liability of this kind incurred 
wifli respect to foreign frills of exchange; the 
Dutch merchants of that period being cautious 
aftd experienced in tlieir dealings with strangers. 
But, at "home, suspicion, was nearly laid asleep in 
a state of things which afforded rare occasion to 
a spirit of adventure, and little temptation to 
fraud.. Where money abounded to such a degree 
as to bring down the rate of interest to the lowest 
pointj and to constitute every‘trader a man of 
sfibstance, capital wasriittle in request) and could 
be had almost foi'The asking. Slyk had the art to 
make his own ustf <Jf the security thus generated, 
and to obtain capital, /it a greater cost cerfainly 
man*if fie had been able to prove himself a trust¬ 
worthy person, but freed from the, necessity of 
manufacturing this kind of proof. He preferred 
having to paf heavy‘interest ana commission at 
last, to allowing attention to be fixed upon his 
honour and his substance^ and the views-of his 
companions \tare congenial with his own. 
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Chapter V. 

GOING NORTHWARDS. 

The* transit from Amsterdam. to Winkel was 
accomplished too soon for the wishes of some o£ 
the party, while others found it very wearisome. 
These last were not rendered impatient by the 
annoyances which would have fatigued an*Eng- 
lisli traveller,—the slcfwness of the trek schist, 
the frequent interruptions of the .bridges over the 
canal, and the sfhoking which went on on -bound 
the boat. All these were,mattery of coui'se to a 
Dutch voyager. Heins’s unexpected attendance 
was much more wearisome to Gertrude than any 
anticipated circumstances of the voyage; and her 
ancient attendant was more annoyed by tire ma¬ 
nifest rivalship of Francesca Slyk than by any 
infliction, i» the form of smoke or garlic, of the 
other passengers. Heins, on th^ other hand, en¬ 
joyed and made the nfost of tlfc protracted oppor¬ 
tunity thus afforded him o.f paying his court to 
Gertrude, well knowing that, once on shore’his 
privileges v-puld be at an end. While she sat 
sewing in the roef, or best cabin, he took his 
place beside fier, and impoftuned her with con¬ 
versation, in defiance of Francesca’s frequent calls 
to observe the pleasure boats which floated on 
the canal, or the laden barges whicli were being 
towed down, or the trim gardens £>f the country 
houses stretching to the brink of the.water. If 
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Gertrude engaged herself m any employment in 
which he was nof,concerned, he was far too ready 
with his warnings of some provoking bridge 
which they might as well pass on foot, 01 of the 
approach of dinner-time, when he had ascertained 
that they might safely go on shore to refresh 
themselves on thp grass, out of the reach of the 
jscents of tobacco on the one hand, apd decaying 
vegetation on the other. Then came the osten¬ 
tation of the delicate dinner he had caused to be 
provided, and of the, taste with which he had 
selected the spot where'they were to rest. He 
was never wearied of pointing out how the grass 
c,n the'sloping dyke where they sat was greener 
than anywhere els,e; a^nd what a pleasant shade 
the willows made; and how precisely he had 
chosen the point of view for seeing the slow sail 
gliding between the tufted banks and gay gar¬ 
dens. He busied himself to learn the name of 
every village whose houses were clustered on the 
intersecting Tykes; p,nd piqued himjelf on mea¬ 
suring exactly hy his eye the extent of the ob¬ 
long fields forncesl by the intersections. He 
pronounced learnedly on the turf-Soils and clay 
‘soils which alternated under wliat, to inexpe¬ 
rienced eyes, was only bright verdure; and, 
when there had been enough of this, glided into 
a fit of sentiment on the unrivalled-beauties of a 
summer nopn in Holland. Gertrude had been 
silently admiring what he now began to praise,— 
the prospect where the greenest of meadows 
formed a relief from the gleams of water on every 
side,—wafer in the sluggish canal, water stand* 
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ing in the hollows, water rising in the grass, 
water hanging in the air in the forip of a silvery 
haze, which dissolved the outlines, and melted 
into harmony the hues of all •objects, frpm the 
whirling mills on the banks ^vhich seemed to 
possess a life of their own, to the lazy cattle which 
lay Ruminating under the scanty shade of the 
willows. From the moment tfrat Heins became 
romantic. However, Gertrude’s contepiplylion was 
spoiled ; and she returned to her S 2 >iced* baked 
cels and glass of liqueur with a new relish. 

If Heins could but l^ive*been made to tow the 
boat which held his belosed, she would have bc«n 
happy to admit his services Miile dining op 
shore; but to have him at her'elbow .in life 
trekschuit, and at her fee? on Ihe* grass, was ra¬ 
ther too much. As soon as she could with any 
grace leave the company, she wandered with her 
attendant to some distance from the feasting 
party, trusting that Francesca would choose this 
time for detaining Heins bv her side. . 

Without going out of hearing.of the bell of the 
trekschuit, Gertrude faund she p*>uld change her 
scene.and cowipany. From the ridge of the bank 
she saw a bleaching-ground below, and liystspied, 
down to exchange a lew words with the children 
who were sitting in a circle to guard the linen, and 
peeling sallows the while. Jlie ground was un¬ 
approachable b«t by a little bridge over the ditch; 
and on. this bridge way stationed an bid woman, 
with petticoats tucked up to an unusual shortness, 
a hat like an umbrella, and an evident prepara; 
tion for the endurance of heat and?fatigue. 



84 


GOING NORTH WARDS. 


“ You are weary, good .Mother, since you seem 
to' be resting,” said Gertrude. “ Truly you 
would rest better in the shade.” 

Th(j old lady replied, tliat she was only waiting 
for the boat-call. ' She took her turn to tow, when 
the trekschuit passed this place. It was warm 
work in a summer's noon, and she took her plea¬ 
sure before and after it. 

“ And vv^tat becomes of the horse ?” inquired 
Gertrdile’s maid. “ We changed horse but 
lately ” 

“ My grandson there rifles him forward through 
tie fields to a point where the towing-path grows 
wide enough for him again,” sai^l the old woman; 
^ and i the boy lightens my way home, when the 
boat is on its course again.” 

“ You talk,” said Gertrude, “ of taking your 
pleasure. Is it pleasure ( lo lean over this bridge 
at noon time ?” 

“ It is a pleasure, young .mistress, to look 
abroad and see bow Providence has blest our 
land above every oth'er. I venture fo say some¬ 
thing to our pastor in return for all that he says 
. to us. I tell him that, though lid has lost his 
country for hie religion’s sake, he has gained a 
better, besides his heavenly reward. Our pastor 
came from France during the persecution.” 

“ And dogs he like this country better than 
France ? ” 

* No donbl, the old womap supposed. In France, 
she was credibly informed, more than one cow 
had died of drought, during the last hot season, 
wlien heaven Lleased Holland with water enough 
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for the purposes of al* Europe if some of it had 
not been putrid. In certain pai;ls of France, such 
a tiling as an eel was never seen; and there was 
a false religion there, which ^hovrtjd tlxit the 
curse of God was on the country. The very 
children were quite unlike the Dutch children. 
Tliej would dance and shout under the chestnut 
trees, and laugh loud enough to be heard far off, 
instead of giving their hearts to God, anjl using 
their hands in the service of their parents, like 
the little people who wfere at work so soberly in 
yonder bleaching grotmd. 

“ You point out to yt>ur grand-children," sJid 
Gertrude, “ the blessings you are yourself so sen¬ 
sible of?” 

“ The pastor teaches them to’ give praise for 
the pure gospel,” replied the old woman ; “ and 
I bring them out to show them the gifts that 
follow upon grace. I show them the waters that 
bear corn to us, jmd breed fish for us ; and the 
pastures th|t feed our cow t s. And, I tell them 
about the sand that the rough sea washes up to 
strengthen our dykes# and I in^them be thank¬ 
ful that we have lime-kilns near, without which 
the fever might*carry us alfoff any autumn.”# 

“ The fever prevails here then ? ’’ 

“ We hav^ lost two of the children in it; but 
Providence b^s been pleased to show us the way 
out of this danger, through our pastor. . You see 
that mill, with the new thatch upon*it. Well; 
it was our pastor who thought wewnight have a 
mill as well as our neighbours; and it carries 
the mud, and keeps up a stir in th? water, so that 

x 
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we trust God will $>reservc ll us from llie fever this 
year.” 

“ Your house stands on high ground,” oh- 
served* Gertrude.'; “ it looks as if it must be 
healthy and convenient.” 

“ We can see the spires of two great towns 
from it. I tell the children the sight slyndd 
make them thankful that theyare far from the 
snares t which. try the spirit in great cities. It 
pleases Heaven to prosper my son’s traffic at 
Rotterdam fair, once a year ; and he brings home 
news enough of what' ha- sees there to show us 
• that a country place like this is the true resting 
place for God’s chosen.” r 

“ 1 ehould like to rest here awhile with you, 
good mother; ahd to bring with me a little friend 
to whom Providence denies repose upon earth.” 
And Gertrude "spoke of. Christian, adding that 
she trusted the good mother was so much more 
pious than herself as to be reconciled to even 
such’n case pf suffering 'as this. Tfye dame re¬ 
quested, with mveh respect, that if opportunity 
should offer, she, might her honoured with a call 
'on her hospitality in behalf of ths child whom 
' the -hand of G*.d had* touched, aftd whose heart 
would, she trusted, be in due time touched by 
His grace. ‘ 

Gertrude really hoped that such ap opportunity 
would occur, whenever Christian should return 
to Amsterdam. Hospitality was at that time as 
fjfee in Holland as in any country at any period; 
end the disciples of the reformed religion, espe- 
’ dally, copimtfnicated as brethren. Gertrude 
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thought that she and Christian could be very 
happy for a while in the subsymthil farm-house 
which stood on' the slope, with a well-ordered 
family* of children about thVnn J# a pidus ptfstor at 
hand, and the happy dame to point out blessing 
in every thing. Christian should hear all about 
it; *n<l it was much to he willed that the slan¬ 
derers of Holland could > see what her peasantry 
really were;—that they were remarkablefyr other 
tilings than being the richest in the world. 

Gertrude had no time to jmprove her acifuaint- 
ance with the family before the bell rang, and it 
was necessary to hasten*back to # the boat. While 
she again settled down to her work in the cahijt, 
the dame stoutly passed the. towing-roj*; over 
lier shoulders, and paced the narrow loot-path for 
three miles, drawing the boat after her with great 
apparent ease. After bidding her farevvellj Ger¬ 
trude had not come to a conclusion as to what 
blessing the dame could contrive to educe from 
the inflicthyi of Heins’s society, wl»en her atten¬ 
tion was called to an important feature in the 
landscape. Rising abflve the tkykes which crossed 
the esuntry ft every direction, was an eminence 
planted with trees, and prolonged*1o the furthest' 
visible points north and south. This was cer¬ 
tainly the sea dyke, and they were approaching 
Winkel; and accordingly, Hhey were presently 
after landed at the summer-house yylwch over¬ 
looked the canal from*the extremity,—that is,— 
the highest part of Mrs. Snoek’s garden. 

What screams of joy issued from this retreat 
as the boat glided before the window from which 

’ i 2 
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Christian was filling, shid well-known faces 
looked out from the cabin, and one friend after 
another stepped onshore! The summer-house 
had windows all ( round, that no passing object 
might escape the notice of those who came there 
to be amused. Christian occupied nearly the 
whole water-window, .as it was called. ,.His 
brother and sister contended for the dyke or road- 
Windoty, tfrom whence Luc speedily descended to 
make acquaintance with the towing-horse. Mrs. 
S noelf awaited her guests - at the door, and'Ka¬ 
trina stretched her neckifrovn the back-window 
which presented no object beyond the familiar 
eows, and the herd’s cottage in the back-ground. 
With his fishing-rod suspended, and his eyes so 
intently fixed 6n Gertrude that he did not even 
hear the compliments of Francesca, Christian 
sat patiently waiting his share of the caresses 
which his active brother and sister were snatch¬ 
ing from the common favourite. He was re¬ 
warded, as visual, for ( his patience by bis friend’s 
taking a seat where he could keep possession of 
her hand, and fvery turn of her countenance. 
'At the first unobserved moment, die beat over 
*him>, whispering an inquiry whether his spirit had 
been at quiet in the absence of the pastor, and 
whether he had been strong of heqrt, as he had 
promised, for his mother’s sake. Christian looked 
down, as, if afraid to answer for himself, and at 
last said that his pain had been worse than ever, 
just when Gurtrude was not there to nurse him. 

, “ And how did you bear it ? ’’ 

“ Ask mollftr,” replied the boy, with one of 
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his radiant smiles, \flnch ydt had little of the 
brightness of childhood in it. ( And he went on 
to tell how his mother had scarcely ever left him, 
and how she had time now to^Tuirsi* him., just as 
she <,licl before his father was ill; and how lie 
had told her his secret about bearing the pain ; 
aiK^how' she thought it a. very good method, and 
was glad t ( o understand why he looked in a par¬ 
ticular way when the pain seemed to l»e coining 
on, and spoke slowly and gently when *he had 
been lying awake at "night longer than»usual; 
and how she really tlwuglit he might try to be 
as patient as Jesus Chitst, and become more So, 
in time, than seemed possible at present. Ger¬ 
trude was very glad to hear qll this, and also tfiat 
the ranunculus, which hdd been taken all possible 
care of for her, was now in beautiful blow, and 
that they were to go djiwn to the decoy together 
the first day that there should be no mist* when 
Christian had t^o or three kinds of waterfowl 
to show her which had never settjpcl near»thern 
before. But all this was hastily dismissed for 
Master Peter. Master Pete* Ijftd inquired, more? 
than.once, ft>r Christian ; but had said nothing 
abeut coming*to Winkel.* Christian imisteneel 
him again at Saardam some day. 

And no\J Gertrude and Christian had both 
need of patience ; Gertruda being first half stifled 
by Roselyn’s "boisterous love, and thqn rescued 
by Heins, at the expense of many tears from the’ 
scolded child; and Christian being not less 
teased by lectures from Slyk, and fondness frpjn 
Francesca, He did not lose hft gqod-humour, 
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however; ami, wfth the test of the party, was 
too happy to .wish to leave the summer-house till 
the sun sank red' behind the west-dyke, and the 
eve ,,m,r finr..begin to-rise. 


Chapter VI. 

NEWS FROM HOME. 

Savic and Heins were equally anxious to lose 
no time in viewing the scene „of their under¬ 
takings the former, because he disliked any delay 
in getting possession c-f the young merchant’s 
money, and the latter, because he was anxious to 
signalize himself by illustrious success. They 
set foith the next morning for the dwelling of the 
peasant who had undertaken to lodge the work- 
menjluring the time of their being employed in 
the neighbourhood. * The whole family party 
• accompanied tliwn, except Christian and his in¬ 
separable friend Gertrude, who remained bghind 
»to enjoy pleasiijes which would be less fatiguing 
to the invalid. The decoy was to be visited; 
and the garden, with its rare flower's ranged in 
their beds as^by the jjod of a magical mathema¬ 
tician. Christian poufted out to his companion, 
.as he was being carried in at the gate, the motto 
which he hadgdiosen for an inscription, “ Peace¬ 
ful is my garden.’’ 

. ’ And now^Kaatje, you may go, if you will 



NEWS FROM HOME. 


91 


leave me the silver thistle. lYou can work in 
the summer-house, you know and we will call 
you when I want to be moved. Do vnu like 
this place, Gertrude V' 

Gertrude thought it the pleasantest spot in the 
whole garden. The shade was welcome, and it 
was»a pretty sight to see.the herons wading in 
the stream so near them; ami the boat juttel 
out behind the summer-house so as to make a 
good object for a painter. Christian hoped they 
might use the boat wlrile Heins was with* them. 
It was seldom entered«at other times, except for 
the purpose of being kept in readiness for tin 
escape, in case »f a flood. Every house had its 
boat in that neighbourhood^ for the saa was 
very rough at times, arid the "river had risen 
four inches higher last winter than had been 
known for many years,.so that it had been deter¬ 
mined to raise the dyke before the danger'could 
recur. Meantime every house had its boat. 

“ You tljink of that boat someymes, I-dare 
say,” observed Gertrude, “ when your cough 
keeps you awake, and you Jjejf the wind roar" 
and die waters splash. Do you feel afraid at* 
such times ?” ' 

“ No ; I do not think God would let us perish 
so. He has”suffered the storks to build on the 
summer-house, though we.eannot .get them to 
settle on the house. See ; we have .put up a 
frame for them to build on, and tfley will not" 
come ; but there are two nests 01* the summer¬ 
house roof.” . ’ 

. “ What clo you suppose from that ?” inquired* 
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Gertrude, wlio w.ts far frrftn being exempt from 
the superstition pf the ; country with respect to 
the stork, there supposed to be a holy bird. 

“ Uthink'that^f a" flood came, vve must get 
to the summer-house as fast as we could, and 
stay there till the storks Hew away ; and then 
we must go down into.our boat.” , 

“ And what would you do while you were 
waiting for the waters to subside ? If they con¬ 
tinued to rise, and nobody came, would you be 
afraid*?”. 

“ Not if M. Aymond was but with us, to pray 
fflk us. Or if God would put a rainbow in the 
cloud, it would fie a sign that people had been 
saved from a mucty worse flood. l)o you know, 
I call that boat our arte; but there is not room 
in it for half the creatures we should like to save. 
Lake's dog might go, and Roselyn’a parrot, and 
perhaps Kaatje’s calf might find a corner; but 
our poor cows must all be frowned. I hope 
there will never be a ( flood.” t 

All further speculation was stopped by the 
arrival of a special messenger from Amsterdam, 
with letters from the dignitary Vantlerput to his 
sister and hir^artnef. Gertrude, after she, had 
satisfied herself that nothing was the matter, 
read her despatch without remark,‘and then di¬ 
rected the messenger t to overtake Mr. Snoek, and 
deliver hjs letter without delay. * 

Mr. Snoek, meanwhile, was in raptures at all 
that he saw ;tnd heard. Not having been made 
/ware that the work was even begun, lie was 
amazed to, fiift a lake where he expected to tread 



NEWS FROM HOME. 


93 


tlie trembling soil of a’moist pasture land. IIow 
this came to be water when it should have been 
the well-limed soil which he had - described, Slyk 
went oh explaining from the mcynentlhey entered 
the district, till the party arrived at the door of 
the boor’s dwelling. The truth of the matter 
was .that he was himself surprised and struck 
with the apprehension that some of his devices 
had failed, that money was wanted td jet the 
lime-kilns at work, and pay the delvers ; and 
that, as Dutch labourers h^d little idea ofhvork- 
ing for anything but reftdy money, they had gone 
away. They must be* recoverable, howeveF; 
they must be still in the neighbourhood, at sotp* 
temporary work, and not unwilling to be recalled, 
when pay should be again forthcoming. 

“ They may well be willing to come back,” 
observed Jan, the boor. “ My wife and I made 
them as comfortable as so many burgomasters. 
And their wages .were such as fully to make up 
to them foj being broughj so far .from hffme. 
But,‘Mr. Slyk, unless you, employ them soon,— 
unless you engage them befojS they are dis¬ 
charged front their present work, you will have 
to alter your terms.” 

“ No fear 1 ” replied Slyk. “ If the knave 
that should ljave sent you a remittance a fortnight 
ago does net make ha^», I will make him 
answerable fot*spoiling the best work, that was 
ever undertaken in this district.” 

“ There can be no difficulty in getting monej 
to go on with,” observed Heins. “ It is a met* 
absurd reason for stopping the vvSrk.” 
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“ Most absurd?indced, replied Slyk. “Nei¬ 
ther you norl, my dear sir, shall leave room for 
such an excuse, I am sure. We would both rather 
turn cur pockets* inside out. The fellovfs shall 
be recalled this very day, if we can muster our 
resources. You shall see the vein,—you shall 

be shown,-b,pt first, Jan, let us view «your 

establishment. Where do you lodge,our men?’’ 

Jan,.lfld the way into the house, which was 
built and laid out after the fashion of the better 
sort eft* peasants’ houses of that period. A range 
of stalls for cattle extended along each side of 
tffe long low ropm of fdiicli the dwelling con¬ 
sisted : and a space was boarded off at the upper 
ericl of the apartment for the use of the family. 
Here was the ample hearth on which the turf 
fire burned ; and here the beds, ranged in recesses 
of the walls, and the cupboards which contained 
the domestic apparatus of the establishment. 
In the present instance, the com had been dis¬ 
missed to a ^emporaty shelter provided for them 
at a little distance from the house, and their stalls 
had been fitted Vtp'witb beds for the workmen, so 
'that tobacco-smoke had of late is^fted from the 
recessed whiffi had 'been wont to exhale* the 
sweet breath of cows. ' The clothing which the 
cows wore in damp weather still hung against the 
partitions of the stall, denoting their original 
destination, 

“ Do you know, papa,”* said Francesca, who 
bad been talking with Jan’s wife, “ it was only 
for brandy that these people struck, after all. 
They were.not in such a hurry for their money 
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but that they could liaffe waitedffor a remittance ; 
but for spirits they could not wait.”. 

“ How should they ?” inquired Jan. “ Working, 
as tliey»did, up to their knees irf water for eeven 
or eight liours a-day, how should they exist with¬ 
out brandy ?” 

E^ery body agreed that, spirits were the only 
safeguard against the perils of*riitch water, and 
that eight liours a day was very hard work indeed.' 
Few labourers could be brought to exceed six. 
But why, Slyk asked rather angrily, was brandy 
wanting ! There was pjenfy to be had at Winkel, 
and Jan might have b«m obliging enough Hi 
purchase a supply, for which he knew very well 
lie should have been presently paid. Jan opened 
a cupboard door, in order*to display the evidence 
of bis having no cash at command just now. 
Some pictures, handsomely framed and carefully 
covered with canvass, were laid up there, tt> be 
sold at the nex^ Rotterdam fair. Jan’s wife 
piqued herself on her taste in paintings, and«het 
husband had before found it answer well to trust 
to it for the investment of i^ojfcy which must 
otherwise lie*vhere it could gather neither profit 
nor interest. He, and oth<*r DutoF-peasawts, had 
made money by selling again the judicious pur¬ 
chases they Jere enabled to make from time to 
time. Thos^ who dared net venture upon pic¬ 
tures had small speculations in gold chains and 
other expensive ornaments; and a yet humbler 
class had their little ventures of books and foreign 
toys. Every thing sold at the Rotteidam fair; 
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and every Dutchrtian might be trusted to make 
bis speculation ajisvver. 

Jan Laving proved that bis capital did not 
exist in a form t^at would immediately exchange 
for brandy, intimated that he bad something to 
say in private, and to show out of doors to the 
gentlemen. As they .went out, Heins declared 
bis intention of'lurnishing an abundant supply 
of spirits out of the stock at Amsterdam, which 
had been destined for England, but was scarcely 
likeiy*to be wanted there-till the course of ex¬ 
change had turned. 'At *.present, while the ex¬ 
change was in favour of Holland, the British 
jperehants were,' of course, stimulated to export 
as much as they could, and would receive no 
produce from' Dutch* ports, clandestinely or 
openly, till they had paid their debts by exporta¬ 
tion. Slyk made a ligljjt mention of this being 
one Convenient method in which Heins’s proposed 
assistance might be advanced ; p and an immediate 
supply of brandy, salt butter, and meat was pro¬ 
mised. 

What Jan hat^ tp show was of no little import- 
tance. No one knows better thama Dutchman 
that water is^riever idle, even when it appears 
perfectly stagnant. The pools which had spread 
over the ground'whence the turf hrfd been dug, 
lay so still tjiat the Jjirds might haye used them 
for a looking-glass "in which «to dress their 
plumage; but these waters were, nevertheless, at 
work, as Jancproved by leading his guests to one 
sjjot of the inner dyke, where the soil appeared 
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la be slightly giving way. Or/ this stormy coast, 
as in oilier parts t of Holland. ^ie sea-dyke was 
not the only protection provided for the pastures 
which fay beneath its level: I|j was*all-sufficient 
for common times and seasons, but in the event 
of a slight irruption, or of any accident to the 
million the neighbouring.canals, it wasdesirable 
to have a channel provided to carry off an occa¬ 
sional flood. Such a channel was furnished by 
erecting a land-dyke within the sea-dyke, leaving 
the space between to Serve as a passage far any 
overflow of water. The whole range of the sea- 
dyke near Winkel was iti admirable order. Ifo 
dyke in the country was more thickly planted 
with the reed which assists Jhe gathering and 
hardening of the sand tlftown up by the waves. 
Its top was broad enough for two carriages to 
pass with ease ; and it% internal slope was of a 
soil so hard that nothing but the matted ’grass 
would grow up op it. The inner dyke was yet 
hardly consolidated : hut th^ processes hastened 
by the planting of trees to a great extent. The 
young wood throve, »nd gavajyhtmise of binding 
the v^hole soil in a net-work of roots. The only* 
doubtful point was the one*now indicated fry Jan. 
The bog water had spread to the foot of this 
mound; anc^ just there, the roots of a young 
willow seentpd to be starting. This was all: 
but, to the eyesef a Dutchman, it conveyed much. 

Slyk gave positive,orders for the immediate 
erection of a mill to aid the drainage; and th<p 
no more turf should be dug till an abundance jjf 
lime was prepared to fill up the drained field, and' 

K 
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till the hank was ascertained to be in a sound 
condition, lie rpade Ilcins observe that there 
was very little water between the dykes, and no 
probability of mqjfe before all should have been 
rendered secure.—Jan prepared himself to set 
off in pursuit of the workmen, authorized to bring 
them back by the granting of even better tfirms 
than before, if such should be demanded. 

Iieiys observed that the masters of labourers 
in some other countries were more happily cir¬ 
cumstanced than lie _and bis friend. In Eng¬ 
land, men asked work of -the masters, who were 
therefore in a situation to exercise a choice, and 
to exert some authority; but in Holland, the 
masteis had to seek for labourers, and were con¬ 
sequently at their mercy as often as there hap¬ 
pened to be no scarcity of work. Even at pre¬ 
sent, when, through the, quantity of wealth in 
the country, it was difficult to find employment 
for capital at home, and there \\fis therefore more 
labour to be,,dispose;^ of than in the days of com¬ 
parative poverty, the labouring classes were able 
'to make their o,wa terms* from the abundance 
‘which they possessed. One of the difficulties 
attending an 7 -aew undertaking was the manage¬ 
ment that was necessary to bring the requisitions 
of the labourer into agreement wilii the interests 
of the mastar. * „ , 

“ Another difficulty,” observed Slvk, “ is the 
‘ poor encouragement that «is given to liberal un¬ 
dertakings in'- this country. Our banks will bring 
cm a general distress, if they do not mend their 
'measures,, li they are so timid and so ill- 
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humoured as they are now iibout discounting 
bills, and lending money to ti*e spirited indivi¬ 
duals who exert themselves to benefit their coun¬ 
try, everything will go to ’ruii^E If is a part of 
their regular duty to assist those who would 
enrich, those who would beautify the face of the 
lancet but there is more, trouble than most en¬ 
terprises will pay in getting a few bills dis¬ 
counted.” 

Before he had finished his complaint, the 
messenger from Amsterdam had appeared and 
delivered Vanderput's «letter to Heins. There 
was something in Ileitis’s frowning brow aftd 
falling countenance as lie read, which induced 
Jakob to take up his theme again as soo» as lie 
could obtain a hearing, fie enlarged once more 
on the avarice and cowardice of the banks, which 
refused to aid even suoh an undertaking as the 
one before their eyes. Heins would scarcely be¬ 
lieve it, but the teyden bank had within a week 
refused to (Jjscount. bills drjvvn by <iats of Ihier- 
lem upon Geysbuk of Rotterdam. 

Heins could very* easily hejfeve it. The re-' 
fusalof the feank probably arose from the samef 
cause which would now, lie feart:<V«prevtmt • bim 
from making the advances he bad destined to the 
undertaking ^before him. He found that the 
turn of the exchange hac^given such a stimulus 
to importation that he bad less money at com¬ 
mand, unfortunately, «than he could have Had at' 
any other conjuncture.—But he Had promised 
Slyk reminded him. He had promised brandy 
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butter, and meat 'immediately, and money to a 
considerable vimount- 

Subject to llie consent of bis partner, Heins 
observed ; Slid lijs partner now wrote him word 
that their joint capital was already completely 
invested. 

“ But you have capital of your own, indepen¬ 
dent of the partnership,” said Slyk; “ you, and 
your lpotiheri also. I beg your pardon for seem¬ 
ing to interfere in your concerns, my dear fellow ; 
but 1 <am not one to stand by quietly, and see a 
young friend, just left ta bis own guidance, let 
slip so splendid an opportunity as this of making 
thirty per cent, of his spare capital. I have a 
great^regard for your mother too, and would 
fain see that her worldly concerns do not suffer 
from her being deprived of her husband, my 
very good friend. If she were here, with three 
thousand guilders in her right hand, I would 
merely say, ‘ here is our ground, there is the 
sea?* and leave the rest to her own pood sense.” 

Heins looked about him for some time before 
he made any reply, and then lamented that this 
■soil was not already fit for pastuwge, as,some 
Germavi arvf-Hanish battle were on the point of 
arriving to be fattened; and it would have been 
one way of aiding the scheme to ' deposit them 
on this spot, Jakob explained tli$t there was a 
farm at a little distance which belonged, he de¬ 
clared, toj himself. He w.ould say no more than 
that any advances made by Heins might be repaid 
pv the feed of these cattle, and thus made inde- 
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pendent of whatever risk might Ijc thought to 
attend the grand scheme. 

Long did Heins pace to amj fro «on the dyke, 
pondpring his resources, and reconsidering the 
letter of his partner, which was as follows :— 
“.] am sorry that your, absence occurs just at 
this time, however short it. Jfiay be: for every 
day may make so important a di/fereece in the 
course of exchange as may materially affect our 
commercial concerns. - How long the exchange 
may remain as it is there’s no saying, as there 
is a rumour of the enforcement of tithe on Ac. 
cultivation of enadder in Great Britain ? aijd 
this will bring the madder, of a Presliyterian 
country like ours, which’pays n*o tithe, into the 
market, at an advantage which must tempt those 
merchants to export largely who are now im¬ 
porting. If, besides this, certain relaxations of 
monopoly \vhicli*are talked of should take place, 
to the advantage of Dutch commerce, our cxpor.ts 
to Great Britain will be so_at)undent as presently to 
turn the course of exchange. . J»is our part, then? 
whila we caif get bills cheap, to urge our business 
to die fair limits of our capital, th.-vtypemay have 
the fewer debts to pay to England when that 
competition'for bills arises which must certainly 
follow the present abundance. I, did business 
with Visscher'this afternoon, as you, were not 
here to do it for me. He is too busy (making 
his fortune, I suppose, out of th% variations,of 
exchange) to have a word to say to his jojd 
friends till after ’Change hours!* 1, fancy that 
the bills on England which have fallen in value 
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bring a pretty profit into the broker’s pocket 
when transmitted to Paris, where the exchange 
is greatly ii\.favo^r of. England. Visschcjr must 
be malting much more by this state of things 
than he lost a while ago by the variation which 
took place in consequence of the depreciation of 
money in Paris. ,; A fine lot of bills in his hands, 
which wqtild have borne a premium over night, 
were gladly disposed of at a discount the next 
day. a Visscher has never forgiven the over-issue 
of paper which caused* thijs; but he is making up 
fa" it now. His charge .per cent, on these trans¬ 
actions is no trifling gain in these busy days. 
When the exchange is once more at par, he will 
spare us a day at Saaixlam to talk over a little 
speculation in which it seems to me that we may 
share with advantage. 

“ It is rumoured on ^Change to-day that a 
certain provincial bank has taken up a suspicion 
of yie means by which a present neighbour of 
yours is floating a scheme whicii he Vioasts of as 
.promising greatjthings, is said that a confe¬ 

deration of needy'htien have tried thqpiow unusual 
trick o^ drawing on ane another in a circle, and 
thus raising money to carry on their scheme, 
which they may or may not be eventually able 
to pay. The bank in question has Mien gradually 
getting out of the scrape for some time past, not 
.forcing the parties to a bankruptcy, but making 
more and mote difficulty about discounting their 
bills. The other banks which have been favoured 
ytfitlr the custo/n of the parties are taking the hint, 
it is said, alid looking close into the character of 
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the transaction. If so, the trpth pf the matter 
will soon appear. Meanwhile, .should any spe¬ 
culates fall in your way, be wary of his rejyesen- 
tations; particularly if he talks of the distress of 
the country, and attributes it to the timidity of 
the banks. The countryis prosperous, and the 
banlcs know what they are abofft full as well as he. 
When I have said 1 beware,M have spid that which 
makes me think it worth while to send a‘special 
messenger with my letter. Besides this, J have 
only to say that I shajl tft glad to see you at 
home ; and that if youwnother has any fine p.-w- 
turage untenanted, our Danish iattle may as well 
be landed in her neighbourhood, and fattened On 
her meadows as on those of a'Stranger. Ar¬ 
range this as you please. ” 

In the days when extensive alterations in the 
currency of trading countries were common, 
commerce was much indebted to the intervention 
of such men as Tisscher. The bill-brokers Jield 
the power fcf equalizing thft exchange, or of pre¬ 
venting its varialiong frofn exceeding a certaim 
limit. The variations of the real exchange can. 
it is t*rue, never exceed the limit fixed.by the 
cost of transmitting metals ; for, as soon as the 
premium which a merchant lias to pay on the bill 
he wishes to’purchase is higher than the expense 
of sending gold and silviflr, he, and others cir¬ 
cumstanced like himself, will jpay debts In money, 
the competition for tills will be .lessened, and 
their price will fall: but the tendency which the 
exchange has to correct itself isjnuch assisted, 
by the operations of the bill-brokers, who, as 



104 NEWS FROM HOME, 

they deal in. the bills of many countries, can 
transport this hind of currency from places 
where it is “superabundant to places where it is 
scarce. Like all other traders, they seek to buy 
where their article is cheapest, and to sell where 
it is dearest; and this, of course, lessens the 
cheapness and the dearness in different places. 
At the present time, the bills on England were 
cheap at Amsterdam, and dear in Leghorn ; and 
Visscher, and other bill-brokers, by buying up 
bills on England, and*transmitting them to Leg- 
Ifum, assisted in equalizing the demands of Hol¬ 
land and England, and also o f Leghorn and 
England, on each,other, and thus aided in re¬ 
storing the exchange to par. 

But when the currency of any country is 
altered, no operations of the bill-brokers, or of 
any tine else, can prevent the exchange from 
appearing to sustain a great variation, though 
those who understand the circumstances, and are 
not apt to be alarmed by the mere sound of 
"words, know that, in such a case, if the exchange 
4»e really at par, it cannot be nominally so, and do 
not thevefop^.trouble -themselves about the appa¬ 
rent difference. This nominal variation does not 
affect trade ; because the decrease \n the price 
of goods to he exported answers to the discount 
which the exporting ’'merchant sustains on his 
•foreign bill: that is, if ?n English merchant 
dfa\vs a bill dn Amsterdam for 1000 guilders in 
rpfcurn for 901. worth of’goods, the discount at 
which the Englishman sells his bill exactly an¬ 
swers the saving he has made from the price of 
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the goods exported being lowered through the 
depreciation of the English currency : while the 
premium which the bill would hear in Paris an¬ 
swers to the apparent surplus oftthe 100 guilders. 
The Jiolders of bills drawn before the alterations 
in the currency took place are affected by such 
chaises; and such liabilities to profit and loss 
are among the evils attend an t*upon fluctuations 
in currency ; but the amount of exportation and 
importation, and therefore the real exchange, are 
in no wise affected by alterations in the represen¬ 
tative of their value. 

If the course of the Exchange is watched with 
anxiety, it should be with regarS to the nominal 
and not the real variation. 7\.s a test of tlve sta'te 
of the currency of the country ift deviations are 
important, and cannot be too narrowly observed 
by those in whom the jipwer resides of enlarging 
and contracting the currency. But the reaf vari¬ 
ation might be gafely left to itself, even if there 
were no intervention of bill-broktys by which 
equalization is secured. Tfie variation can never 
pass the amount by which thq,cyst of transmitting* 
payments inwnetal exceeds that of making pay-* 
meet in bills. This cost can never t^great while 
there is a set of persons, like bill-brokers, to buy 
bills where ,they are cheapest, and sell them 
where they s^re dearest; and thus, by arbitrating 
tlie exchanges*of different countries, equalize the 
whole. As such equalization aids the security 
of property, commerce is largely iftdebted to t^e 
intervention of this class of dealers. 

If any means could be foundry, which tho 
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rise and fall of tAoney could take place at once 
and equally all over the trading world, there would 
be an end to nominal variations of exchange, 
and commerce would be divested of one of its 
mysteries : but this can never be while produc¬ 
tion is more abundant in one place than another ; 
and while the cost of the carriage of commqdities 
increases with ffistance. Mrs. Snoek found it 
‘cheaper diving at Winkel than at Amsterdam: 
that is, the great articles of consumption were 
produced at hand, and hifd no cost of carriage to 
bear; and the value of tkc precious metals was 
therefore higher at Wiffkcl than in Amsterdam, 
fiO much higher as to induce the Amsterdam ex¬ 
porter who made purchases of her butter and 
cheese to pay her in that commodity which was 
cheap to him while it was dear to her,—money. 
In return for the produce of her farm, which was 
shipped from her neighbourhood, there was a 
flow of money from Amsterdam to Winkel; a 
flow which ,»vould continue till monqy, becoming 
more plentiful at Winkel, fell in value so as to 
make it better'wo r th the .while of both parties 
'that Mrs. Snoek should be paid in »eommodities. 
If the" reactive commodities should balance 
each other in value, so as to show that there was 
the same proportion of money in bpth places, no 
money would be transmitted; but if money 
at length abounded at Winkel 1 more than at 
Amsterdam, it would become worth Mrs. Snoek’s 
while, in her 11 turn, to buy the merchant’s commo¬ 
dities with that which was cheap to her while it 
tvas dear to him. Such inequalities must exist 
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in different parts of the same country, and, much 
more, in different countries ; a ini, While they do 
exist, the coins of countries will fdiange their re¬ 
lative \*alue, and there will be nominal variations 
of tin* exchange, wholly independent of the total 
amount of sales between different countries. 

AW present, as in all former James, money was 
dearer at Winkel than at Amsterdam; Mrs. Snoek 
delivered the produce of her farm tG he shipped 
at the dyke near her own abode, and was paid 
in money from Amster'danj. As this suit&d her 
views of prudence, sltefdesigned to remain, with 
her family, where she vfas, vvhije Winkel corn- 
tinned to be a aheap place of residence. Slyj* 
was happy to hear this, both as it afforded a 
prospect of many opportunities of confirming his 
hold on Hoins’s speculative enthusiasm and his 
purse; and because it was likely to bring more 
of Messrs. Vanderput and Snoek’s herds of lean 
foreign cattle to«fatten on the pastures round 
Winkel. B|rs. Snoek had ^>ut little pasturage to 
let while she kept up a fiije dairy of her own; 
and Jakob’s drained fields woi*kl*be tenanted as 
fast as they vtere ready to bear the weight of the* 
herds that hungered for the rich vaadurc?which 
springs from such a soil ‘as he could boast ofl 
This matter \yas settled on the road homewards; 
Heins seeing.nothing in su^h an arrangement in¬ 
consistent with’the caution recommended by his 
partner ; and Mrs. Snoek thinking it well that 
her son should obtain something from Jakob i» 
exchange for the advances made or to be made. 
Not that her opinion was asked by iSeins. Being 
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a man of business^ he caved little for the opinion 
of any wonfan f but, nevertheless, he had no 
objection to hertapprobation. 

Orders Were toft with Jan to bring back the 
work-people without delay; and Gertrude was 
sorry to hear, before Heins’s departure in the 
afternoon, that he hoped to come again shortly 
to visit his family, and his very good friends the 
Slyks, Bheidid not choose to acknowledge the 
look which conveyed that they would not he the 
only causes of his returrf. She had the hope, 
however, that his Danish cattle were included 
With herself in his unexpressed regards. 


Chapter VII. 

A NIGHT’S PROBATION. 

• «» - f . 

“Why must .Gertrude go so soon?” asked 
, Christian of his mother, one fine evening, when 
the little family were .seated at their homely sup¬ 
per. “ I am sure when she came, she did not 
mean to go away so soon. Nobody wishes her 
to go.’’ 

“ I wish tier to stay,” replied Mrs. Snook; 
and Gertrude knows that I do; so that I think 
she would stay if she could. But vou can ask 
Eer.” 

' * Gertrude joust go the next morning, though 
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she was as fond of the country, and as sorry to 
leave her friends as Christian could desire. Her 
servant had orders to prepar^ i'o/ the little 
voyage, and- 

“ I* will stop her,” cried both the younger 
children, each trying to outstrip the other in 
getting down from their high stools and flying 
to the door. Their mother called them backf 
with a rebuke for leaving their 'seats %efore 
grace was said; and. even Christian thought 
that Gertrude should be allowed to do as she 
pleased. 

“ But,” he continued, “ the pastor comes with 
Heins to-morrdw or the next day; and vi*ft 
could go home with then^ instead of having only 
your old woman to talk to in the trekschuit.” 

. “ The pastor will talk to you instead of to me,” 
replied Gertrude, with U smile'; “ and thaf will 
be better for you than parting with three friends 
at one time.” 

“ But you have never seen the rtish-planting 
here,” exclaimed Luc. “• We all came too late, 
for the spring plantiifg; andlttfw, you are going^ 
away*before the autumn <jne. I do not know 
whether they will let me plant any thl* year ; but 
last year, they would not allow any children to 
go nearer than the top of the dyke. Just as if 
we should pflll any up !” 

The imputation of pulling up reeds 1 from the, 
dykes was repelled a# indignantly ,by a Dutch- 
ttian, woman, or child, in those days, as a charge 
of sheep-stealing would now be in this country. 
Such an act was death, accord itf^ <o the old 

16 h 
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Dutch law, anil the entire nation was educated to 
regard it with disgust and horror. 

Christian told, how he was laid on the edge of 
the dyke, and saw gangs of men and women at 
work on the slope, planting the reeds withwvhich 
the banks were bristled, in order that the sand 
which was washed up by the sea should be re¬ 
gained till it hardened into an outer coating of 
the mound. If Gertrude would stay, perhaps 
Heins would take the whole party out in a boat, 
to see from the bay t|ie people at work all along 
the dyke, while the sea washed their very feet.— 
jkrs. Snoek thought it a still better reason for 
Gertrude’s remaining that Amsterdam was now 
in its least healthy state. She would find the 
canals very oll'ensive, after the air of the open 
sea, to which she had been accustomed of late. 
In another month they w mild be cleared out, and 
then all would be safe till the next season’s hot 
weather. Katrina, who was .vailing,—that is, 
sitting at w -srk in the window till sl e should be 
wanted,—put in an observation that the waters 
round Winkel bad never been fresher than now. 
The late high seas had filled the ehfinnel between 
the infter the sea-dyke, and all the mills had 
been in full activity for some days. _ The apothe¬ 
cary was of opinion that there would be less 
ague at Winkel this autumn than for many sea¬ 
sons past. So saying, Katrina looked out, to 
see how all the mills within view appeared to be 
alive, their sails swinging, and their machinery, 
©pen towards the water, whirling and twisting, 
as if by soenb’self-moving power, 



a night’s probation. 


Ill 


She did not draw in her head immediately ; 
and Luc would have hastened (.?> scS what it was 
that attracted her attention, but!that grace had 
not yef been said. 

“ Kaatje, what is the matter?’' asked her 
mistress, as she saw the work drop from the 
maid's hands. • 

“ Christ, have pity ! the dyke has burst!” ex¬ 
claimed Katrina. “ The flood cotnes* jiiKiring 
-Mercy ! how it sweeps in by the peat-field !” 

“ The peat-field ! Tliqp we are lost,’ 4 cried 
Gertrude. “ Where——” 

“ Mother!” said Christian, say grace, arul 
let us go.” * 

Not one word of the long-grijcc was omitted 
or hurried, or pronounced in a less steady voice 
than usual. When it was ended, Mrs. Snoek 
issued her orders. 

“ To the upper rooms, my children ! Chris¬ 
tian, we will carsy you to the top of the house. 
Katrina, ring the great b%ll. It may be heard 
as far as the village. But first, close all the 
lower shutters. Thtty may bs adme little defence. 
And,* Gertrude, we must put out a flag from tin? 
rotff.” 

The summer-house !” suggested Christian. 
“ The boat is there.” 

“ True, ttue. We wiU*get to the summer¬ 
house, if there is still time.” 

There was time, rts the summer-house stood 
on high ground, and the water had not yet 
reached the lowest part of the garden. The 
servants and children ran as for ti?bi» lives. Mr£ 

l 2\ 
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Snoek and Gertrude, who carried Christian's 
little couch between them, walked more slowly, 
and stopped at) a seat half-wav up the gravel 
walk. There tht-y looked around, and perceived' 
that their abode and its precincts formed a> little 
island in the midst of a flood, which was rapidly 
advancing on every side, as if to close them in. 
Tossing waves were chasing each other over the 
green,,lie,Ms,' swallowing up all that came in their 
way ; while the terrified cattle, for the most part, 
ran towards the farm-builiiings on the little dyke 
below, as if to find safet> there; and a few en¬ 
deavoured to kegp their'footing in the midst of 
the tide, lashing with their tails every swell that 
enme-to buffet them The trim garden, with its gay 
beds, shone in the everting light with as quiet an 
air as if its low hedge formed a sufficient security 
from the deluge, while a sunny haze hung like 
a cartopy over its recesses, and made the tran¬ 
quillity of the upper air contrast strangely with 
the w atery surface, yhieh seemed doubled by 
Btorm. Far off, .the village rose upon the loftier 
clvke which bordered the canal, its grey willows 
booking as firmly rooted, its housed as spruce as 
when m> cme dreamed of its being within the 
reach of accident. Thither Gertrude’s gaze was 
turned intently. 

“ Thank God ! tlie t whole country round is 
not underwater,” she cried. “It is only the 
Section between the nortls canal and Winkel. 
Tliank God ! \here are but few in jeopardy.” 

. Christian could perceive that people were ga¬ 
thering on.tlre dyke of the north canal; and 
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both they and the Winkel people seemed wholly 
occupied in watching the section which lay be¬ 
tween. Not a face appeared t# be turned the 
other way. 

“ horse!” cried Christian. “ Do not you 
see a horse on the ridge ? The magistrate is 
out.^md the people will l^egin to do something 
for us.’’ 

That the magistrate was on horstibaujv to lake 
the command,—a practice which is reserved for 
very rare occasions,—was a favourable sign ; but 
Mrs. Snoek silently pointed to one which dashed 
Christian’s confidence.* The dyke which hml 
given way,—the same that had been injure^! 
by Slyk’s bog-water,—appeared now to he 
crumbling down, ell by oil, with ti rapidity which 
defied all attempts at repair. Its layers of soil 
oozed away in mud; ijs wattles were floating on 
the billows; and the blocks of still' clay which 
had lain squatty one upon another, showed a 
rounded siuface till they disappeared from their 
positions. The opening enlarged every moment, 
and it seemed as if t}ie tide yi jhiie outer channel 
rose.in proportion as it found a vent. The first 
drijiblings over the edge of the dyke^piwared at 
wider and wider distances, while the gushing in 
the centre ^rew more copious as the waters be¬ 
low rose to pneet it. 

“ Do but hear!” said Christian,in alow voice. 
“ How it splashes apd roars!’’ 

His mother perceived that spray*Was beginning 
to fly in at the gate at the bottom of the garden, 
and some of the poor cattle wereydready afloat, 

JX.3 
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supported for awhile by the clothing whic'n 
would soon help sink them. She made a sign 
to Gertrude to resume her share of their burden, 
and they proceeded towards the summer t house. 
—When the servants had been sent back for the 
provisions they ought to have brought with them, 
and had returned with all they could fetch away, 
(the lower apartments* being already flooded;) 
their mispress, gave orders for the summer-house 
door fti be closed. Christian begged to he first 
carried out for a moment. lie wished to look 
up to the roof. A t>tor ( k was perched there, 
,flapping its wings ; and (Christian was satisfied. 
The next thing * J to be done was to bring the 
boat immediately under the window, and to fasten 
it securely to tike summer-house, that it might 
not be carried away out of reach. 

“ I wish the pastor was here,” said Christian, 
who, with the rest of the party, had little appre¬ 
hension of personal danger, as long as the even¬ 
ing was serene, and the extent o’f the devastation 
limited. “ T wish tht pastor was heVe now, to 
tell us what we qjtght todo^’ 

, “ We need no vofee of man,” replied Gertrude. 
“ Hark^how deep calleth unto deep!” 

The boy looked entranced as he fixed his eyes 
alternately on the line of blue sea, 'where ships 
were gliding in thought breeze, knd on the 
muddy surge around, Which already*bore many 
wrecks, arid assumed a more threatening ap¬ 
pearance every moment. llis mother’s voice in 
prdyer was the first thing that roused him.— 
■ttefbre it ceagpd, the garden had a multitude 
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of streams running through it,' and only a few 
red and yellow blossoms reared Jheir heads where 
all had lately been so gay. Next came the first 
dash against the walls of the bidding, and # spray 
throwji in at the window, whence Roselvn with¬ 
drew in mute terror. Before closing the 
shutter, her mother gave an anxious look towards 
the village and the farm-buildings. 

“ The herd and his wife have a bpat,£nd each 
a stout arm,” said she, “ and we may ccffisider 
them safe. Kaatje, you can row; an<i both 
Gertrude and I can hojd Jin oar. They do not 
seetn to be doing anything for us from th« 
village.” 

Katrina, alarmed, like the rest of the party', 
by her mistress’s words .and’manner, declared 
that she had never dipped an oar in troubled 
waters. It was little she could do on a canal. 
The sun was gone down too, and what werathey 
to attempt in the dark? Surely her mistress 
would remain wltere they were till assistance 
came, even If that should ifet be till^norning.— 
Certainly, if possible^ was' her ipistress’s reply ; 
from which Qertrude inferred that Mrs. Snoek, 
thouglit the Bummer-housejunsafe. It wag raised 
on piles, like the best part of Amsterdam, and 
more strongly founded than the dwelling-house ; 
but it even now shook perceptibly ; and it seemed 
too probable'that it mighf Tall very'soon, if the 
rush of waters continued. 

Twilight faded away, and darkness succeeded, 
and no hail from a distance was yet heard 
no sound but that of waters, to which the party 
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remained silently listening ; Christian, with his 
eyes fixed oivthe scarcely discernible boat which 
danced below, end Gertrude watching for the 
moon.as anfciouS'y as if their safety depended 
on a gleam of light. It came, at length, quiver¬ 
ing on the surface below, and lighting up the 
tree tops which appeared here and there, like 
little islands whefij the inner dyke had been. 

The fk'od.was found to have risen to the level 
of the floor ; and the servants, almost glad to 
have something to do, began to lower the pro¬ 
visions into the boat? Presently a loud crack 
«as heard ; the ^nirror, which reflected the bro¬ 
ken moonbeams, was perceived, to hang awry ; 
and, more ominous still, the stork first fluttered 
and then sped diway. * 

“ Do you see, mother '!” said Christian, ns lie 
pointed upwards. “ We must go.” 

“ You are not afraid, my dear boy l Katrina 
and 1 will go first, and Gertyule will let you 
down while^ve keep the boat steady. You are 
not afraid, Christian 1 !’* 

“ 1 wish Luct-p-qs not su frightened,” replied 
•the boy, who, in truth, seemed mere animated 
than ahrrqcd. “ Lu«, the Spirit is on the ( ace 
of these waters too.” 

Roselyn, tired out, had fallen aSleep on her 
mother’s bo^oin. It^vas a rough w|king, amidst 
spray and, the chill nig'fit air; and 1 she made her 
•cries' heard further than, perhaps any signal 
stout that Her companions could have raised. 
Nothing that had yet happened had distressed the 
party so much as this child's screams, renewed 
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with every pitch of the host, which, though 
strong, and so large as to consmt o'f two cabins, 
was now tossed like the lightestjfshallop. Chris¬ 
tian nfiver could bear Roselyn’s lamentations, 
and they now had their usuai effect upon him, 
of making him cough dreadfully, and upsetting 
his cheerfulness for the time. „ When he could 
find voice, he began to complain of several 
things which no one could remedy; ifnd Struggled 
the more to express himself, the more violently 
his cough returned. ' . 

“ You must he silent^’’ Gertrude said, gently 
“ We cannot help one another.# God only can 
help us now ; and we must await his will.” .• 

“ Thank you for putting me ip mind,” cheer¬ 
fully replied the boy. “*0, Gertrude, I wonder 
what that will is ! Do you think we shall sink 
deep, deep in these cold waters ? I think the 
apostle Peter was very daring to go down out of 
tne boat. Thera is no Christ now to come over 
these rougl^waves, and bid jus not bfeafraid. 0, 
if there were-” 

“We can try not*to be afirnftl, as if he were 
really here,”*said Gertrude. “ Let us be still,' 
lest we should be tempted \o complain*” 

Christian did not speak again, and tried to 
suppress his gruel cough. His mother was aware 
of the effortf and would Jmve had* him carried 
down, saving that the poor boy was. doomed, 
whether they ever reached land or not. He would 
never gdt over the exposure of this night. Chris¬ 
tian made no opposition, hut Gertrude suggested 
that the boat itself was in danger fr0w.tbe wrecks 
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which it encpun^dred; and that the only chance 
of safety, in case of any great shock, was in being 
on the exposed iart. So Christian was left to 
feed fiis spirit as he would with the impressions 
which came upon his awakened senses. 

Katrina’s oar had been carried away at the first 
attempt to use it* Thfe other could be employed 
only in pushing off whatever was brought by the 
waves 1 to threaten the boat. One object after 
another was recognized by the party ;—a plank, 
which from its colour* was known to belong to 
(Jie farm buildings ; anjf a chest that had stood 
in the dwellinrAhouse, which must therefore ho 
down. Whatever security might await her fa¬ 
mily,''Mrs. Snoek saw tjiut the fruits of long tod 
and much care were already swept away. 

A fearful crisis came at last, while the parly 
were .watching a dark objfect at no great distance, 
which looked like a boat, it might be many 
things instead of a boat; but It was more like 
otie than *iy object they had sees this night. 
,While she was r looking at it, something came 
fluttering against 6ertrude*'s face,. which made 
Tier start. It was the .flag which had waved from 
the gilfbalf of the summerhouse. All turned,’and 
dimly saw the whole fabric fall in ^deways, and 
disappear amidst a cloud of dust? which was 
blown full ill their faces. No fixture could bo 
/ound near, by which the single oar could be 
made of any. avail to keep the boat out of the 
efldy. That there were fixed points was soon 
made known, however, by the repeated shocks 
which the* 'ooat underwent ; shocks which 
threatened to drive in its bottom. 
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“Now God have mercy upon us !” cried the 
mother. “ If we go down, it will he now.” 

A cry arose from the children Ind the servants. 
From Christian there was no cry, but a groan, 
which? though low, reached his mother's ear and 
heart. She saw that his hands were grasping 
the ribs of the boat. 

“ My boy, your pain is upon you.” 

“ Never mind me,” said the btfy, if! a.voice 
patient through its agony. “ Let my Father take 
me. Save Luc. Save R<jselyn.’’ * 

The boat had been stSved by the last shock, and 
was now rapidly sinking. 11 elf) was, however, 
at hand. The a lark object was really a boa# 
The cry had directed it to. thg right spirt; it 
arrived in time to pick up*every one of the party, 
not before they were wet, but before they were 
actually afloat. Christian was very nearly going 
down with the wreck, so firmly were his hands 
clenched to its shies: but his mother exerted her 
fast failing strength to rescue him, and afterwards 
to hold him on her knees during the fearful 
struggle with the eiftmy fram»Tvhich lie would 
thankfully hAe been released by drowning. 

"She villagers who manned the resmiirif boat 
respected the misery of the mother, whom they 
believed to i»e watching over her dying child. 
They spoke »nly to say tjiat the passage to the 
village would lie long and perilous, and that the 
earliest assistance woald be procured by landing 
on the nearest point of the sea dyke, where 
Succours could be brought, if there should not 
happen to be a house at hand. 
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Before the moon had gone down upon the 
watery waste, tjhe party were received into the 
house of a,hospitable fisherman, who, with his 
wife, did all that could be done for their safety 
and comfort till they could be removed to the' 
abode of an acquaintance in Winkel ' or, as 
Gertrude propose/), to her brother’s country house 
at Saardam. To make the exertion of this re¬ 
moval was, she believed, the best thing for Mrs. 
Snoek’s spirits and for Christian’s health, which 
mighf possibly be revived by the care which 
jyould be bestowed on Jiim by those whom he 
most loved, in i*> familiar scene, far distant from 
the desolation which must meet his eye every 
time' he looked .abrpad, if he remained at Winkel. 

Plis mother consented with the less difficulty 
that there was every probability of a fever pre¬ 
vailing in the district which had been laid waste. 
She 'had suffered too much from the flood, to 
think of braving the pestilence which • must 
ensue. When her efarm*’servant and his wife 
came to condole and relate their share of the perils 
of the preceding*night, th£y received her direc¬ 
tions about saving the wreck of the property, and 
doingVhst might be practicable towards restor¬ 
ing the estate. 

These people were full of indignation at having 
been left, with tlnfia mistress’s r family, to try 
their chance of escape from drowning, while those 
who deserved such a fate tnuch more had taken 
good care of their own security. Jan and his 
household had chanced to sleep on board their 
boats for two or three nights past, after bustling 
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about with extraordinary vigoii| during the day. 
Slyk and his daughter had als^, most oppor¬ 
tunely, been induced to pass a f^w djtys with an 
acquaintance whose abode was at some distance 
from flic scene of disaster. They came to sym¬ 
pathize with the Snoeks; old Jakob glorifying 
Pro valence for having interfere<iin so marvellous 
a manner to preserve himself and Fransje ; and 
Fransje full of anxiety to know wllethhr Heins 
was likely to come to assist in the great work of 
reclaiming the section wliitji now lay waste?. 

Heins came as appointed, attended by the 
pastor:—came to see his Danish cattle floating 
lifeless in the nfuddy lake; to try doubtfully M 
fix the point where his mother’s pretty residence 
had stood; to ponder whether the extent of the 
damage and of his liabilities could be concealed 
from his partner; and to wonder how much Ger¬ 
trude had been told,and what she would thinkofthe 
issue of this his first grand Bcheme of enterprise. 

Mrs. Snoek greeted the pastor with* hope that 
she need not look on this calamity as a judgment 
on her solicitude abSut worMly interests. The 
pastor had said much to her, and said it often,' 
abotit sitting loose from the things of Aistvorld ; 
and she trusted she had taken it to heart. Unless 
she was much mistaken, she had only endeavoured 
to do what, as a mother,rfiftd the widow of an 
honourable man, it behoved her to improve her 
children’s fortunes, afld justify their father’s am-' 
bition for them. The pastor decided that she 
would best prove the purity of her views by her 
cheerful acquiescence in her presenihiasses. 
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A Dutch lady of a later age would have found 
it easy to aci'juieSce in such losses for the sake of 
the amount of Dealth which remained: hut in the 
times of th6 high prosperity of the Dutch, desire 
grew with acquisition, and it was not enough to be 
rich, if it was possible to be richer, or if others 
were richer, or if the individual had been &o at a 
preceding time. Though she and her children 
liad jnose wealth than they could consume, the 
widow found it required all her resignation to bear 
patiently the loss of what she had no occasion 
for. ' 

“ You alwajjs told l/ie,” said Christian to the 
tyastor, “ to take care not to lo-ve any people or 
things too much,.because I should most likely 
have to leave them all very soon. But you see 
they have left me.—O, I do not mean my mother, 
and Gertrude, and Luc and Roselyn ; but I have 
lost "my pretty calf; and my tame heron has 

flown away; and my tulips,-*-that beautiful late- 

blower! 5Jl ,e re wasjiot such a Bytyoemen in all 
the district as the best of mine. When I bade it 
farewell for this .year, and looked for the last time 
into its cup, with its white bottom? so beautifully 
Lroketi with cherry, I did not think it would he 
rotting under the water so soon. I never saw 
such a cup as that flower had. I jhall never see 
such another.” 

The pastor shook his head. Christian, taking 
this for sympathy in his grief, went on, 

» “And my calf had got to know me, and to let 
mg do what I liked with him. He stood quite still 
to let me to put on his jacket yesterday when 
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tlie evenm" chill was coming'on. f I am glad I 
did not see him die, if he splasheiyn the water like 
one poor cow that I saw. I ( shay never love 
another calf. O, now I know why you shakSyour 
head s?>. You think that I should soon have left 
them, if they had not left me. Perhaps I may 
no ve? get better than I am' to-day ; and to-day I 
cannot sit up at all. But, tell me one thing I 
want to know. .Do you think animats life again V 
It seems very hard that my calf should die so 
soon, if it is not to live auy more: and, if I am 
to die soon too- ” * # 

“ You would like to meet whatever you have 
loved,” said tlie*pastor, finishing his sentence fA 
him. “I think God will jjive>you beings tif love 
wherever you are, Christian ; because I think you 
cannot live without loving ; and I am very sure 
that, wherever you are,* there will be some to lovte 
you.” 

Christian smihsd, and said that people loved him 
now out of kindness, because they ware sorry for 
bis pain, and that he could not do what other, 
children did : and liS loved *tlrem because they 
were so gootP as not to mind the trouble be was* 
alw&ys giving them. He was sure (lie * would 
not forget him when lie had ceased to be a trouble 
to any body^ and jjerhaps be could do something 
for them whfcr^there shoukl'bc an ertd of all pain, 
and when lie might perhaps be as strong as the 
angel that stood between heaven and earth, and 
cried out so that the thunders answered him. Tllis 
reminded Christian to tell how he now knew what, 
the voices were like .that came frorfNlijjJer God’s 

m 2 
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throne. Last night, he had learned what was the 
sound of marly waters. Just when bis pain came 
on, he thought tiiese voices were calling for him. 
He seemed now uisappointed that it had not been 
so. The pastor told him that it should be left to 
God to call him away in whispers or in thunders. 
His only care should Ije to hold himself ready to 
depart. 


Chapter VIII. 

NEWS AT HOME. 

i, ' 

Heins consented,-at the earnest request of his 
friend Jakob, to remain at Winkel for a few days, 
to superintend the necessary operations there, 
instead of returning southwards with bis family. 
Jakob himself set out in search of labourers, and 
of wherewithal to pay them. ‘His absence was 
considered -necessary, as the suspicion had got 
^abroad that he was somehow the cause of the 
mischief that had happened; Justice moved slow 
In Holland at that time; which did' not usually 
signify? afc Dutchmen also moved slow;'but 
whether Jakob had become infused with liveli¬ 
ness by his intercourse with the*French, or 
whether he had learned celerity by his enterprises ■ 
at sea, he acted little like a Dutchman on the 
present occasion. While the magistrate was yet 
suffering from the fatigue of having been on 
hosseback, and his advisers were weighing the 
’amount rtf suspicion against Slyk, Slyk was gone 
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—to return presently, of course; he would cer¬ 
tainly return immediately, because he said so, 
and because his friend Heins taid^so, and be¬ 
cause "his daughter remained with her servant 
in fuH repose. 

Heins believed this, and wrought patiently for 
a few days, being carefully tended in the intervals 
of his labours by Francesca, who lavished all her 
attentions upon him : for her fathers sake, as she 
declared, lie was so grieved that Heins should 
have been involved ill aijy disaster through his 
means, that the least that could be done to con¬ 
sole him was to make*ileins as comfortable !Tk« 
possible. Jakab did not, however, return; :g*d 
when he was fairly on the high seas, Jan bad the 
conscience to let Heins Itnow tfiat the old rogue 
had set sail from the bay on the night of his de¬ 
parture, and was nowon his way to collect some 
foreign debts, with the proceeds of which he 
would re-appea* when the storm which was ready 
to burst uyon him at horge shoukUiave blown 
over. In much wrath, Heins took his passage 
home without a moment’s dei*y, being accom¬ 
panied by Francesca and her duenna; no plat*: 
being now, as Heins adiriitted, so prwpef for her 
as her father’s residence at Amsterdam. 

On their.arrival, her apparent surprise was as 
great as Items’s real (jemsternation at finding 
Slyk’s house "shut up, the furniture gone, and no 
provision made fop his daughter’s residence. 
Francesca was not slow in finding a reason»for 
this, and in conveying her opinion to Heins. .Her 
father had concluded that, as MnOinoek’s wife* 
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she'woukl not want any residence but bis; and 
it would have been a great piece of extrava¬ 
gance to leave k handsome house and furniture 
to thev care ‘of Servants, while the master was 
taking a foreign journey. Heins could not agree 
in this interpretation ; but it was impossible to 
leave the lady and her t duenna to take caa; of 
themselves in the'midst of Amsterdam, lie took 
them to the heuse of his partner, in order to com¬ 
mend them to Gertrude's care. Gertrude was at 
Saardam; but her brother offered to send for 
her; which proposal Seemed very agreeable to 
Yisscher, who W|is smoking his pipe with Van- 
dgrput at the time of the entrance of the some¬ 
what forlorn party from Winkel. 

Heins was not slow in assenting, desiring, if 
he could be spared from business, to be the mes¬ 
senger to Saardam the vgry next morning. In 
his own mind, he thought it but fair that, in re¬ 
turn for his enforced civility to ,51 lady whom he 
did not care for, he should be favoured with the 
charge of her whom' he was most anxious! to 
please. Visschen, however,,resented the idea of 
any one assuming that which he called his office; 
and Vande^put supported him, by intimating.to 
his partner that his future brother-in-law was the 
proper person to fetch his sister liomj?. 

Francesca tpok upop herself to say how fully 
Mr. Snoek approved, as' she also did, of the pro¬ 
posed connexion. It was but the day before that 
they had been agreeing on the absurdity of the 
prevalent opinion that M. Aymond would carry 
orf the pm^just because Gertrude had a parti- 
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cularly religious turn. Mr. S«oek had eagerly 
assented to her opinion that any orte who under¬ 
stood Gertrude might long ha^e seen that she 
was tanking of a very different'perdlm from the 
pastor. 

Heins was stung with rage and mortification 
on tearing this. If his attachment to Gertrude 
had been real, and worthy of her, any disappoint¬ 
ment which he might now have testified would 
have been regarded with respect. As it was, the 
best thing he could do was to seize a pipe and 
surround himself with* dense a smoke as he 
could raise; a smoke Which drove even Frai^ 
cesca from the apartment. ^ 

The sense of this mortification was somewhat 
blunted by the occurrcnee of others. Visscher 
began a story of which Heins could not at first 
perceive the drift, abopt his return, once upon a 
time, from a winter expedition to Rotterdam. lie 
had skaited frotjt Leyden to Rotterdam for the 
purpose of # skaiting back again; mid when lje 
relumed, he found that the*world haa not stood 
still during his abseiyse; but.tlprt tidings of loss 
and gain, and of many kinds of change awaited 
hint. 

“ Just so,” he went on, “ our friend Heins 
has been afltiat himself, and setting the country 
afloat, and Jie comes back, taking for granted 
that all is as he left it.” 

“ And is it not?” asked Heins. “ What has 
happened 1 " 

“ Only such a variation in the exchange wi^h 
England as will frighten you, if yoiyyre no wiser 
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thaw our Bank Directors. You should see their 

emissaries peering about on 'change-” 

Vanderput put a stop to this mode of exempli¬ 
fication of the state of commerce. He' would 
allow no disrespectful mention in his presence of 
the body of which he was a member. It was the 
business of the reigning burgomasters to ascer¬ 
tain daily the course of exchange : but they could 
see an infch before their noses, as well as any bill 
broker on ’change, and left it to women and the 
superannuated to tremble' at the sentence, that 
the exchange had turned‘Against Holland. 

' “ What becomes of "our profits now !" said 
Heins. “ Must we let them lie swallowed up 
by the premium which I suppose bills on Eng¬ 
land now bear in the irfarket !" 

“ Only your extraordinary profits. You are 
not going to be rich so soon as you dreamed 
you Should be: but neither are you going to be 
impoverished.” 

• “ By thp variation in the exchange,” added 
Vanderput, gravely. “ If Mr. Snoek is to be 
impoverished, itf-will be by other accidents.” 

Before Heins had time to ask tlft meaning of 
this, Mr. Visscher weftt on. 

“ You should see the bustle of the exporters 
on our quays. There are Toll and- Co., who so 
lately stood enviously .watching the briskness of 
your doings, you remember, Mi'. Snoek; their 
time is now come. You and your brethren im- 

E irted at such a rate that you made bills on 
ugland scarce in the market. Toll and Co., 
of courge. such a premium on those which 
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they held, as to be able to sbrjf off many more 
kinds of goods than they coulrj have ventured 
upon while they had to part with thf)jr bills at a 
discount. They have been lading ship 'after 
ship ; 'and you may now have time to see them 
clear out; for I conclude you will not go on to 
impoft as you have done of lat^” 

“ To be sure not,” said Vanderput. “ Out 
profits on many articles are not su<?h as'to afford 
the premium on bills made necessary by the 
present scarcity. We mpst, for the pfesent, 
confine our business to* exporting only those ar¬ 
ticles which will afford the usual profits, after the 
premium is paidT” 

Heins sighed deeply at the prospect of his 
grand schemes remaining in abeyance at the 
very time that he fancied he should be making 
all Amsterdam stare at* the magnificence of his 
importations. The cool, sagacious Vanderput 
rebuked the sigh.® 

“ You must have known,” he raid, “ that 
things would take this turn. If it answered well 
to us to import largely wbtfeJSills were cheap, 
it must have answered in the same way to others ; 
andthe extent to which importation Was'conse- 
quently carried, must turn the balance, rendering 
it necessary* for us to pay our excess of debt 
either by sending metal jmmey, or by bidding 
against one another for bills. You must be 
quite as certain that the balance will turn again 
when these busy exporters have brought down 
bills to a discount in our exchange market.” 

“ Hear, all ye rulers who tremhj^ yn your 
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thrones when tits balance is not even !” cried 
Visscher. “ AP ye rulers, from 'the Keiser of 
the Russiasrto the worshipful burgomasters of 
Amsterdam !” 

“ Neither the Keiser you speak of, n<5r our 
burgomasters entertain the horror you suppose,” 
observed Vandcrput. “•They leave it to the legis¬ 
lators of Great Britain, France, and Spain to 
dread that either scale of a self-rectifying balance 
can kick the beam. They leave it to the children 
of thefr nation to he particularly happy when the 
exports of their merchants exceed the imports ; 
—happy because they suppose the money owing 
Pi the country to be so much additional wealth ; 
•so uiftch pure guim The Russian Keiser knows 
too well the toil and outlay by which his sub¬ 
jects prepare their tallow and hides, to suppose 
that the money they fetoh from abroad is more 
than "an adequate exchange. He knows the 
wants of his people too well not to think that 
the commodities vvh»ch are brought them from 
other countries are not worth more to them than 
any money thaf*et er was e coined. The reason 
Vhy he is anxious to improve the'commerce of 
his empire is, that its inhabitants may gather 
more and more wealth from abroad; and lie 
looks on exportation only as a means to import¬ 
ation, as the'desirabte <end.” • 

Heins was somewhat surprised at the confi¬ 
dence with which his partner spoke of the views 
of the mighty Keiser of a distant empire. Before 
lie*had time to ask whence he derived his in- 
formatiqjj^anderput gravely turned to his me¬ 
lancholy partner, and told him that lie wished, 
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from liis heart, tliat nothing worsf: betided Ileins’s 
foiluncs than the temporary sickening of bis 
trade. It was a pity that be bad scy trifled with 
his private funds as to indorse the bills drawn 
by Sl^k, Geysbuk, and Cats on each other. Slyk, 
as he perceived, was gone ; Geysbuk had failed ; 
and tis for Cats,—he had bc'sp made a mere 
look One or two careless indorsers, besides 
Heins, had become liable for th£ antounts of 
bills ; and the banks which had been taken into 
the circle, had also suffered; but the largest bills 
had been indorsed first lay Ileins, who must now 
sutler severely for his credulity and carelessness!' 

Vandcrput was probably of opinion that evil 
tidings are most easily borne wheji they come all 
at once ; for he proceeded to say that ns it was 
impossible for him, one of the head merchants 
of Amsterdam, to remain in connexion with a 
man who would be presently known as having 
been made tbe dape of a swindler, through his 
own spirit of speculation, tiie firm ofj^anderput 
and Snoek must be dissolved at the earliest prac¬ 
ticable term. The want of osnfiflence, he added, 
of which Hdfns had been guilty in entering into' 
extensive schemes witiiout the slightest liint to 
the partner of his father, and the steady friend 
of his family, would have constituted a sufficient 
reason for dissolving partnership, if »the specula¬ 
tion had issuetf in complete success. 

Heins began by making light of the matter,' 
and proving how rich he should remain, evenif 
all the claims of Slyk’s creditors were established 
against him; but when it appeared thftj yander- 
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put was far frorrfe disputing his wealth, hut only 
thought that it; did not affect the question, he 
became desperate, and stormed more like an 
ltali&n than a Dutchman, as the travelled bill- 
broker declared. When Heins perceived, how¬ 
ever, that his threats fell powerless on the imper¬ 
turbable Vanderput, he assumed a more imposing 
jnood, and dropped grand hints, as he left the 
apartment (vvnich he threatened never tore-enter), 
of the mighty things that he would do when re¬ 
leased from the thraldom of a partnership which 
had never accorded with his commercial prin¬ 
ciples any more than with his tastes. 


Chapter IX. 

CLOSE OF A BRIEF STORY. 

GERTRonrv,had long, ago told Christian that he 
must visit Saardam again, some day, and see 
Master Peter. ' Christian was as little disposed 
to forget Gertrude’s promises as GeHrude herself; 
and h6 repeatedly reminded her of this one. ’The 
invitation to Saardam was renewed with all ear¬ 
nestness, but Gertrude would now no longer an¬ 
swer for Master Petef. being visible there. She 
would not say that he was gone; but neither 
‘would she engage that Christian should ever see 
l«m again : and her reserve on the subject per¬ 
plexed her little friend. He found he must wait 
for light uj^n the matter till he reached Saardam ; 
if that day should ever come. 
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That day came; and the dLooping, worn-but 
boy found himself, after much tcfil and many 
restings by the way, once moie placed within 
view of his favourite prospect, with tflie beiyns of 
the declining sun glistering on the heaving sur¬ 
face of the sound, and the nearer dock-yards 
chequered with long shadows from the timber- 
stacks and half-built vessels. It did not diminish 
the interest of the view that about a furlong oT 
the dyke came within its range, with its trains of 
passengers hastening to and fro, and all the* bustle 
taking place upon it *vhtch Luc and Iloselyn 
thought much better Worth attending to that.' 
the regular labours of the dock-yard. Christian 
cast an occasional glaneq that way \vhile__ the 
children were looking out, the* afternoon after* 
the arrival of Gertrude and Christian from the 
north. The rest of tlje party had been settled 
some days; but Christian and his nurs# had 
stopped to rest a| the abode of the good dame 
who had offered her hospitality, in case of the 
invalid passing her way. This old woman had 
infused a further spijit of thankfulness into the 
suffering boy»; so that, though he felt himself 
declining daily, he grew more patiqnt • as he 
had more need of patience. 

The pastor was now sitting by bis side, speak¬ 
ing little, syid keeping I 43 eye (jxed on the 
gleaming sea* * 

“ 0, look, look !” cried Christian, pointing i* 
the direction of the road. “ One, two, four teaijis 
of dogs ! and the carts piled as high as they can 
bear. They must be going to the fair-—0, How 
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tired I am!” lie continued, languidly. “Here 
I lie, while that stream of people passes on, on, 
on,—all busy, 1 ' all expecting something, and 
thinhjng oiily of being as busy always.” 

“ You are not the only one, Christian, that 
feels this,” said the pastor. “ Some who are as 
strong as the strongest of yon trafficker^ and 
pleasure-seekers' , 'feel, like you, that the hand of 
Hod is upon.them, to fix them apart while the 
world passes on. It is not you alone, my boy.” 

“ I know whom you mean,” said Christian, m 
a low voice. “ ChriSt s/ood on the mount and 
-on the shore, and saw ail the people going up to 
J,he feast.” 

“,He did,” replied the pastor, speaking in a 
manner which convinced Christian that lie had 
not met his friend’s thought. 

“ Would you have been busier in France than 
you are here,” he asked, “ if the French king had 
not sent you away ?” 

“ Perhaps 1 might; but God appoints his ser¬ 
vants their’station;'and I am content. I am 
• content to be .the minister of his grace, and 
obless him for lightening the heartspf others, lie 
will strengthen me to bear the burden of. my 
own.” 

After a moment’s thought on tliemeculiar sad 
ness of the pastor’s pane, Christian^laid his arm 
on his friend’s slioulde'r, and whispered, 

“ I love Gertrude very njuch too ; and I always 

thought-1 was so surprised when she told 

tpe-” 

tl Say ngjnore about it, my boy, Talk rather 
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of my country, or of nay kindreif, or of anything 
else that I have lost.’’ 

“ I cannot talk at all,” said the boy, whose 
tears were fast flowing for the pastor' though it 
was some time since he had shed any for himself, 
lie lay quietly listening to the pastor’s con sola- 
tinns,»till his mother appeared to say that Master 
Peter had come to see him. Sne was evidently 
wishing to tell something more, if Master Peter 
had not followed at her heels. The pastor has¬ 
tened to disengage himself from Christian, that 
he might rise and malie tf profound obeisance. 
Christian, who had nevef seen his friend offer so 
low a reverence* especially to a carpenter in liijj 
workman’s dress, laughed alpud. Mrs. Sn oek , 
much alarmed at this ill-twned mirth, uttered at 
once what she had been wanting to say ;—that 
Master Peter was a v.ery different Peter from 
what they had imagined,—no other than the 
Reiser of all the Jlussias. 

While CJiristian looked^ wistfully Peter.’s 
face to learn if this was true, the Emperor lifted 
him gently from his touch, aju^'held him in his 
arms as he 3»ad done on the first day of their 
acquaintance, assuring hitn that, as he would not 
allow his fellow-workmen to treat him differently 
now that they knew who he was, he should be very 
sorry if Clnystian grew afraid of Ijim. As he 
spoke, he loolfeu with a smile towards the oppo¬ 
site side of the room, where Luc had backed into 
a corner, and Roselyn was peeping from behind 
her mother’s ample skirt. 

“ Luc looks afraid of you,” Baid. Christian; 

n 2 
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“ and I miglit K afraid, if I were Luc, But, 
sir, I am just going where a great Keiser is no 
more than a pastor; and I dare say not so much. 
If I see yoft there very soon, you will not be a 
Keiser, and I shall be no more afraid of you 
than when you were only Master Peter.” 

“ Very soon, Christian ? I hope we shall not 
meet there very Soon.” 

' “ 0, yes > ask the pastor,’’ said the boy, 
eagerly. “ He will tell you that I am going 
very, very soon.” 

This the pastor unhesitatingly confirmed ; but 
added that the Keiser httd, he trusted, a long 
yvork to achieve before he was called into the 
presence of the King of Kings. 

” “ 0, yes,” said Christian, “ how busy you are 
all going to be ; and you, Master Peter, the bu¬ 
siest of all. You are learning to build fleets 
and cities ;—at least, I heard them say so about 
the Keiser;—and you are gettjng wise men to 
teach you all that they know ; while I am going 
to a place “where there is no device nor know¬ 
ledge.” .. , 

r The pastor suggested that this probably ap¬ 
plied only to the place where his body would be 
laid. This hint sufficed to excite the boy to pour 
out upon the Emperor a torrent of perplexing 
questions about what, lie thought would become 
of the spirit. The readiest answer was,—(what 
was true enough,)—that ^Christian was com¬ 
pletely exhausted, and must not talk any more 
at present. Peter would come in at the end of 
his day’s work, and tell him about the fleet he 
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intended to build, to ride in th<J harbour of his 
new city. Meanwhile, he desired Christian not 
to think he was going to die sowery soon. It 
was not<at all likely. lie would send for his.bett 
physician from Russia, and tell him to restore 
Christian, so that the boy should visit him in his 
new capital, some time or other, when the cough 
should be gone, and the mysterious pain cured, 
and life a very different tiling to Christian from 
what he had ever felt it yet. 

The upright pastor could not silently let pass 
any observations of tlfis ilkture. lie reminded 
the Keiser that, though ^placed by the hand of 
God in a positio# of absolute dominion over muli 
titudes of men,—over their lives and worldly lot, 
—he was no more the Lord of Life, in a higher 
sense, than the meanest of his serfs. It was not 
for him to say that the bowl should not be broken, 
or the silver cord loosed, when neither was given 
into his hand. 

-The mischief,—or what the pastor considered 
mischief,—was however done. AfterlYter had 
left the apartment, Christian ,eij»ployed himself 
in speaking when he could, and musing when he 
could not speak, on what he should see, and 
hear, and learn, and do, if he recovered enough 
to visit the ntfvv capital of all the Russias. He 
gave notice, from time to tifne, that, he did not 
at all expect that this would ever happen ; it 
was unlikely that his pain should ever go away 
entirely, and that Peter should remember him 
when he should be the great Keiser again. Yet, 
as his strength ebbed away, minute by minute, 
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his'convictions t-:at he was not going to die just 
yet grew more Rigorous. Observing him unable 
to finish something he wished to say, his mother 
feared that his pain was coming. 

“ No, I do not think it will come. No! no 
pain—” Yet his face expressed terror of an 
approaching paroxysm. ■■ 

“I wish the Reiser had not come, or had not 
spoken presumptuously, as the potentates of this 
world do ever,” said Gertrude, more moved to 
displeasure than uas common to her gentle 
nature. 

s ' “The Keiser wishes’lt too,” said Peter, who 
■4 ad entered the room softly, and saw at a glance 
.that. Christian’s short day of life was likely to 
close nearly as soon a? his own day's work, at 
the end of which he had promised to entertain the 
boy with stories that could have no charm for a 
dyin£ ear. “ My poor boy, 1 deceived you. I 
have tainted your dying hours. Can you forgive 
me ?” 

Christian’s now rigid countenance relaxed into 
the radiant smile .which betokened his highest 
mood of faith. The movement, whether of body 
or spirit, summoned his pain ; but its very first 
touch released him. He left the greatest of this 
world’s potentates treasuring up the forgiveness 
of a feeble child, a rd. wondering, as at a new 
thought, that one who had power Over millions 
6f lives should have no more interest than others' 
vrith the supreme Lord of Life. 



Summary of Principles illustrated in this 
Volume. 

Nations exchange commodities, as individuals do, for 
mutual accommodation; each impairing of its superfluity 
to obtain that in which it is deficient. _ • 

The imparting is therefore only a means of obtaining. 
Exportation is the means of obtaining importation,— 
the end for which the traffic is instituted. 

The importation of mpne$ into a country where 
money is deficient is desiiable on the same principle 
which renders desirable the supply of any deficient com¬ 
modity. 

The importation of money into ;» country where moggy 
is riot deficient is no more desirable than it is to create 
an excess of any other commodity. 

That money is the commodity most generally bought 
and sold is no reason fo* its being a more desirable 
article of importation than commodities which hre as 
much wanted in thp country which imports it. 

.That money is the commodity most generally bought 
and sold is a Reason for its beSig the commodity fixed 
upon for measuring the relative amounts of other articles 
of national interchange. 

Money bearing different denominations in the different 
trading countries, a computation of the relative values 
of these denominations was made in the infancy of oom- 
merce, and the result expressed in terms which are 
retained through all changes in the value of these deno¬ 
minations. , 

The term by which in each'country the original equal 
proportion w’as expressed is adopted as the fixed poin# 
of measurement called tFie par of exchange; and any 
variation in the relative amount of the total mon^y 
debts of trading nations is called a variation from par - .. 

This valuation is of two kipds, nominal apd real. 
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Tlie nominel variation from par is caused l>y an alter¬ 
ation in the vahupof the currency of any country, which, 
of course, destroys the relative proportion of its denomi¬ 
nations to the denominations of the currency, of other 
countries lint it does not affect the amount of commo¬ 
dities exchanged. 

The real variation from par takes place when any two 
countries import respectively more money and,less of 
other commodities,'■or less money and more of other com¬ 
modities. 

This kind of variation is sure to correct itself, since 
the country which receives the larger proportion of 
money will return it for other commodities when it 
becomes a superfluity; 'and the country which receives 
the smaller proportion of nsoney will gladly import more 
as it becomes deficient. 

‘ The real variation from par can never therefore exceed 
tain limit. 

This limit is determined by the cost of substituting for 
each other metal money and one of its representatives,— 
viz., that species of paper currency which is called Bills 
of Exchange. 

When this representative becomes scarce in proportion 
to commodities, and thereby moynts up to a~higher 
value than the represented metal money, with the cost 
of transmission added; 1 metal money is transmitted as a 
substitute for Bills of Exchange, and the course of Ex¬ 
change is reversed ami restoretbto par. 

Even the range of variation above described is much 
contrasted by the operations of dealers in bills of exchange, 
who equalize their value by transmitting those of all 
countries from places where they are abundant to places 
where they are scarce. 

A self-balajicing power being tints inherent in the 
entire system of commercial exchange; ali apprehensions 
about the results of its unimpeded operation are absurd. 
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THE 

LOpM AND THE LUGGER. 

PART I. 


Chapter 1. 

TAKING AN ORDER. 

Mr. Cui.ver, the silk-manufacturer, arrived ak 
Lome later than the usual dinner hour, one -lark 
winter day. He had bien attending a meet¬ 
ing at the Mansion-house, held on the behalf of 
the Spitalfields weavers* whose deplorable distress 
in the middle of the season caused fearful 'anti¬ 
cipations of what*their condition might be before 
a- warmer geason and a Igrisker statft, oj^trade 
should arrive. Mr. Culver’s thoughts were oc¬ 
cupied, during his slow and.safl walk from the 
Mansion-home to his abode in the neighbourhood 
of Devonshire-square, by doubts whether* a time 
of activity would ever arrive; or, if it did, how 
long it woiyd last. Year after year, since he 
had entered .business, hac^ We been flattered- with 
hopes that permanent prosperity would come; 
that the ladies of England would continue to 
prize silk fabrics as the most beautiful material fT>r 
dress ; and would grow conscientious enough to 
refuse smuggled goods, when every .toqpeivable 
17 B 
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variety could be bad from the looms of their own 
country. These had been Mr. Culver’s hopes 
till of late. Now he began almost to despair, 
and to acknowledge himself tired out ' by the 
alternate perverseness of customers and work¬ 
men. As soon as a new fashion was fairly esta¬ 
blished, and orders abounded, there was st re to 
follow a strike among the men for wages ; they 
invariably urging that a protected manufacture 
must be able to yield good wages, to the ope¬ 
ratives employed in it. ‘ As soon as llicir de¬ 
mands were yielded to.'and tire price of goods 
therefore enhanced, the market was deluged with 
Smuggled silks ; and while traffic was busy in 
the- shops, the manufacturer was left to sigh over 
his ruinous stock wheri the fashion of the season 
had passed away. Being thus the sport, as he 
said, of three parties,—tbe encroaching weavers, 
the capricious public, and the smuggling shop¬ 
keepers,—the manufacturer declared that he stood 
no ct"n««xif prosperity, however ready the taxed 
millions of his countrymen might be to tell him 
that they were' made to buffer that he might 
"flourish, and that he had no right, to complain 
while so many paid for the protection granted to 
his manufacture. Mr. Culver found it difficult to 
be grateful for the vaunted protection which did 
him Ho good; and wa^ strongly disposed to re¬ 
sign the favour and his business r together. He 
wished he had done it ten "years before, when he 
might have withdrawn from the manufacture a 
richer man than now. At present, all the manu¬ 
facture# of the kingdom were in so depressed a 
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state that there was little encoutogegient to invest 
his remaining capital in any other concern ; and 
it would, if unemployed, barely suffice for the 
maintenance of his family—his motherless yaung 
family—whose interests depended on himself 
alone. His chief doubt about leaving off business 
immediately arose from something that be bad 
heard at the Mansion-house this day, in confirm^ 
ation of rumours previously afloat,—that it was 
the intention of government to introduce some 
important changes into'tlx; silk-trade,—to Autho¬ 
rize a restricted importation of foreign silks. The 
rumour had created a prodigious outcry at the 
meeting, and afttsed such a contest between cei*» 
tain shopkeepers and manufacturers, such a split¬ 
ting into two parties, as ‘made it seem probable 
that the interests of the starving weavers—the 
objects of the meeting*—would be forgotten be¬ 
tween them. Mr. Culver was one who wished 
for the removal o# the existing prohibition, seeing 
and feeling as he did that nothing coulUiMtorse 
than the present state of the trade in England, 
and believing that tile rage foreign fabrics 
might subside when they could be easily had,* 
and*that it must be a good thing to try a new 
footing for a manufacture which was at pre¬ 
sent carried «on to the injury of all the parties 
concerned, "if he continued to manufacture, it 
would be with the hope of this change; but he 
ended with a doubt whether he ought to play the 
speculator much longer, and whether there was 
not something in the nature of the business which 
would for ever prevent its being in a ptern»anently 
flourishing state, n 2 



4 


TAKING AN ORDER. 


When he approached his own house, he saw 
his giris looking over the blind, as if waiting for 
him ; and, in the background, nurse’s high cap, 
always white, as if by miracle, considering the 
locality. 

“ 0, papa!” cried Charlotte, “ we thought 
you never would /jave come.” r ‘ 

, “ I dare say dinner will be overdone, my dear; 
but never mind. If cook is not vexed, I shall not 
care.” 

“ But the Bremes.’ footboy has brought a 
note for you; and he has called twice since for 
an answer; and he was obliged to go home with¬ 
out one, after all.” 

Such an ughy footboy, papa!” observed Lucy. 
“ Nurse says that when they set up a footboy, 
they might as well have got one that had not a 
snub nose just like liis mvster’s.” 

“ And such a ridiculous livery, papa! It is so 
odd to see such a little fellow with knee-breeches, 
and giitfoiiuttons on Isis big coat as large as my 
doll’s saucers ! Nurse Bays-” 

“ Hold your lengue, my dear. I want to read 
■this note; and when we go to dinner, I have 
something to talk to you about that signifies 
more than Mr. Breme’s footboy’s coat-buttons.” 

While the note was being ready nurse, who 
was a privileged persop, did not leave the room, 
but muttered her wonder where the change came 
from that made shopkeepers now so different 
from what shopkeepers used to be. She remem¬ 
bered the time when the Bremes would no more 
have thought of having a footboy than of living 
m the king’s palace. And if shopkeepers’ chil- 
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dren learned to dance in her gating days, they 
were satisfied with plain white frocKs, instead of 
flaunting in silks and gauze ribbons, like the 
Miss liremes. There lay the secret, however. 
It wasvof the silks that all the rest came. Every 
body knew that the Bremes lived by breaking 
the l^ws ■;—that old Breme’s shop in town, and 
his son’s at Brighton, were Tull of unlawful 
goods. 

“ And so they will be, nurse,” said her master, 
“ as long as’ the great.folks at court, and .all the 
fine ladies who imitate* llifcm, buy French goods 
as fast as they can be smuggled.—Charlotte, see 
if dinner is comjng. I am in a hurry. I have tp 
go out again directly.” 

“ O, papa!’’ said Lucy, ,f I thought you had 
something very particular to tell us; and now 
you say you are going out directly.” 

“ It must do when 1 come back to-night, or 
in the morning. Jt is nothing very entertaining; 
hut almost anything is better worth tel ling than 
all the faufls you have to* find withNvtial the 
Bremes say and do. . How can.it possibly sig¬ 
nify to you %nd me whether their footboy has v, 
snu.b nose or a sharp one ?” 

“ N<j, but, papa, it is such a very wicked 
thing of M.. Breme to smuggle half the things 
in his shop, when the poor ^weavers t close by are 

starving, and »he knows It. Nurse says-O, 

here is the boiled beef! but I can go on telling 
you while you are helping the others. Nurse 
says-” 

“ Nurse,” said Mr. Culver, “ it is a pity you 

b 3 ' 
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should stay to cat the child’s food. Charlotte 
will attend to'her.” 

Nurse unwillingly withdrew. Perhaps she 
would have attempted to stand her grpund, if 
she had known what her master was planning 
against her. He was at this moment thinking 
that he must, by some means, put a stop to all 
this gossip about dllreir neighbours ; gossip which, 
in the case of the Bremes, was strongly tinctured 
with the malice which it was once thought nurse 
Nicholas could not bear towards any human being. 
It would be difficult, be fpared, to separate nurse 
. in any degree from those whom she would always 
consider her charge, even if she should live to 
^ee them all grown up; but her influence must 
be lessened, if be did npt mean the girls to grow 
up the greatest gossips in the neighbourhood. 
He thought,that the return of their brothers from 
schoql in the approaching'holydays (brothers both 
older than Charlotte, the eldest girl) would afford 
a good opportunity for breaking the habit of 
ndrsfr'L'cfiBg in the jJarlour all day flong during 
his absence. Hp now began the change by send¬ 
ing her away Jjfiftfre dinner, instead of imme- 
cliately,after. 41 

“ Old Short has been telling nurse," continued 
Lucy,—“ you know old Short, papa,,?” 

“ My dear, he used to weave fdr me before 
you were bofn.” 0 »■ , * 

t “ Well; old Short tells nurse that there is not 
ajoom at work in all Crispm-street, nor has been 
all this month, while silk pelisses arc more the 
fishion than ever they were. The Bremes had 
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such beautiful pelisses last Sunday at church! 
You saw them, papa?” * 

“ Not I, my dear. I do not go to church to 
look at people’s pelisses.” 

“ Q, well! they are made Paris fashion; and 
of French silk too. Your silks are not good 
enough for such high and mighty young ladies, 
nurse says.” ’ 

“ There will soon be an end of that,” observed 
Charlotte, who attributed her father’s gravity to 
the fact ot his manufacture being slighted, 'i There 
will soon be an end of #11 that; and nurse’s son 
is going to help to put ifn end to it.” 

“ Yes, papa rf ” cried Lucy. “ Only thinly! 
He is going into the Pretence Service.” 

“ La, Lucy! you mean the Preventive Ser¬ 
vice,” cried Charlotte. 

“ To prevent prohibited goods being brought 
on shore ; to prevent smugglers’ boats from Jand- 
ing. Now you will understand, Lucy, what the 
Preventive Service means. So Nicholas is to be 
one of the*Coast Guard!* I supposdTUff&e 'is 
pleased.” 

“ I hardly know,” replied* Charlotte. “ He; 
says it is very hard service in these timas; and 
I believe she thinks her son fit to be an admiral. 
He has to guard the Sussex coast; and nurse 
says there are more smugglers there than any 
where.” 

Lucy was of opinion that he should have soma- 
body to help him. He could hardly manage, she 
thought, to prevent boats landing, if several chose 
to come together. He must be a # very brave 
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mail indeed, she '^thought, to judge by what had 
been given him to do. No wonder nurse was 
proud of him! Nicholas sank much in her csti- 
matian when she heard that he was not a,’one to 
guard the whole Sussex coast, but had. com¬ 
panions within sight by day, and within hail by 
night. t 

“ But do they all earn wages, like Nicholas ?” 
inquired Lucy. “ They pay him wages, besides 
letting him have his pension still, that was given 
him for being wounded in a battle. I wish old 
Short, and some of th# other poor people he was 
■ telling nurse about, cotiid be made guards too. 
.But who pays them?” , 

“ Who do you think pays them ? Try and 
find out.” 

Charlotte thought that her father and the other 
manufacturers were the most likely people to pay 
for the prevention of smuggling, especially as 
gome shopkeepers and the publip had no objection 
to smug gli ng. But when she remembered how 
many guards there must be, if they were in sight 
of one another all along tlip coast where smug¬ 
gling went on, she began to think that it must be 
an expense which would be hardly worth the ma¬ 
nufacturers’ while. Lucy supposed that if each 
manufacturer kept one, it might be easily ma¬ 
naged. She asked t which would cpst most,—a 
Preventive servant or d footboy ? ' 

> “ You think, I suppose,” said her father, “ that 
as the Preventive men do not prevent smuggling, 
a/ter all, we might as well have a footboy, and 
be as grand as the Bremes. But, do you know, 
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Lucy, I think the Bremes would have much 
more reason to laugh at us then, than you have 
now'for ridiculing them. I believe Mr. Breme 
is growing rich ; and he must know very’well 
that I ’am growing poor.” 

Charlotte asked again about the Coast Guard. 
She would have been pleased jqst now to learn 
that her father had any kind of man-servant ip 
his pay, besides those in the warehouse of whom 
she knew already. When, however, she was told 
the annual expense of’kegping a guard Against 
smugglers on the coast ’^nd at sea, she believed 
that the cost was beyond the means of all the * 
manufacturers together that she had ever heard oft’ 
It was above four hundred thousand pounds a- 
year,—a sum of which site could as little realize 
the idea as of so many millions. 

“ Yes, my dear,” said her father, “ four hun¬ 
dred thousand pounds are paid every year f5r not 
preventing smuggling; for we see that smug¬ 
gling still goes on.” ■» 

“ How can it be ?” asked Lucy, “ Do the men 
go to sleep, so that *they do* nSt see the boats 
coming ? OV are they lazy ? or are they cow* 
ardly ? I do not think there will be aify more 
smuggling in Sussex, now that Nicholas is 
there." 

Her father Jaughed, anjl*told her*it would re¬ 
quire a much greater man than Nicholas to put a 
stop to smuggling in Sussex; and that if tile 
Coast Guard could keep their eyes wide open all 
the twenty-four hours round, and were as active 
as race-horses, and as brave as lion?, thpy could 
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not prevent emuggling, as long as people liked 
French goods better than English; and that such 
would be people’s taste as long as French goods 
were'io be had better for the same money than 
any that were made in England. 

Why the English should be so foolish as to 
make their fabric^ less good and less cheap 1 than 
the French, Mr. Culver could not now stay to 
explain. He despatched his cheese, tossed off 
his port, recommended the girls to learn as much 
as they pleased from purse about the Preventive 
Service, and as little i\' they could about the 
Bremes’ misdeeds, and was off, to see the very 
nSian against whom nurse's eloquent tongue had 
been employed., . 

Mr. Breme appeared to have something of 
consequence to display to Mr. Culver, as he 
turned on the gas in his back-room to an unusual 
brightness when his friend entered. (They still 
called themselves friends, though provocations 
wer&»AajAp arising in« matters of business which 
impaired their good will, and threatened to sub¬ 
stitute downright, enmity fof it in time.) 

“ Here, my dear sir,” said Bremfi; “ just look 

--but I wish you had come by daylight: you 

can’t conceive the lustre by daylight^—-just look 
at this piece of goods, and tell me < if you ever 
manufactured anything, like it.’* t ' 

Mr. Culver unrolled one end of the piece of 
srfk, ran his finger-tips over the surface, furled 
and unfurled its breadth, contemplated its pat¬ 
tern, and acknowledged that it was a very supe¬ 
rior fabric "indeed. He had hardly ever Seen 
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eucli an one from tlie Lyons laoiris, and he was 
sure neither Macclesfield nor Spitalfields had 
produced it. 

“ C;fn Spitalfields produce such an one, crone 
nearly'resembling it !” asked Breme. “ That is 
the question I wanted to ask you, my dear sir. 
Bring me a specimen which shall pass for 
French, and you shall have a larger order than 
lias left this house for a twelvemonth past;— 
provided always that you can furnish it without 
delay.” 

There need be no delay, Culver answered; 
for there were more looms unemployed in Spi- ' 
talfields than could be set to work by any order- 
that a single house could give. „Bu,t the inferiority 
of the British manufacturd was the impediment ; 
—an inferiority which seemed almost hopeless. 
There was not a child of ten years old, dressing 
her doll in her mamma’s odds and ends of silk, 
that could not tall French from English at a 
glance. Ay; put her into a dark rr;iB)*.and 
she would know the difference by the feel. 

“ You should get? rid of d-hisf inferiority, my 
dear sir,” said'Breme, with an encouraging smile,' 

“ and then we shall be most happy to deal*exelu- 
sively with you. We prefer dealing with neigh¬ 
bours, ceetem paribus, I assure you. You 
should get rid of this inferiority, and then-” 

“ Get rid of it! I should like to knowhow, 
while our weavers insist on the wages which thetf 
fancy can be spared from a protected trade, and 
will not believe that their prosperity has anything 
to do with the quality of their work. *As Jong as 
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they fancy tljeirmanufacture by law established, 
they Will take no pains to improve it. There is 
no stimulus to improvement like fair competi¬ 
tion*” 

“ Well! your men’s wages’ will soon be no 
longer by law established ; that will be one step 
gained. You vyjll then compete with Maccles¬ 
field and Paisley, which you could not do while 
your Spitalfields Act was in force. Bestir your¬ 
selves, I advise you, or the foreigner? will cut you 
out in every way.” 

“ I shall bestir myself to get our protection 
removed,” observed Culver. “ This is our 
only hope : but in this endeawrur you will not 
join me, Breme., Contraband goods have too 
many charms I'or yotu customers, and bring too 
much profit to you, to allow you to wish that the 
trade should be open. „ Beware, however, that 
you* are not caught some day.” 

Breme begged to be trusted to take care of 
hhuggJL, As to his fondness for a .{stock of con¬ 
traband goods, he would just mention, in con¬ 
fidence, a circumstance which would prove his 
disposition to encourage the home* manufacture. 

“ When I was last in Paris,” said lie! “ a ma¬ 
nufacturer there offered to supply me with any 
quantity of silk goods, to be deposited in any part 
of London .that I might point out, .upon the pay¬ 
ment of an insurance of ten per cent. This 
tempting offer I declined,*sir.” 

' “ Because you knew you could as easily get 
the goods without paying the insurance. Very 
meritqjioiw, indeed, Mr. Breme! However, I 
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am not one to talk about the pjtriqtism, and’the 
loyalty, and all that, involved in the case: for I 
hold the frequent and unpunished breach of a law 
to be sufficient proof that the law is a baibone ; 
and that the true social duty in such transactions 
is to buy where things are cheapest, and sell 
wheijp they are dearest; thus relieving those 
who want to sell, and accommodating those who 
wish to buy. 1 am not going to quarrel with 
you, sir, for buying your silks abroad, if you will 
only jsin hands in getting your neighbors freed 
for a fair competition vwtlf France.” 

“Very liberal, indeed, my dear sir! Very, 
handsome, indeed! It will give me great plea^ 
sure if you can accept the order which I have just 
giver) you a hint of. B)» the vvay, were you at 
the last India sale ?” 

Cl Of course.” 

“ How did the bamtanas go ?” 

“ You probacy know as well as I. I am no 
exporter of bandanas.” 

“ Do you mean to insinuate that I am .' Re¬ 
tail dealers have something ,e[»e to do, I assure 
you.” 

“ O yes ;—to sell them when they come back 
again. 'But you must know how they are dis¬ 
posed of at t^ie India House, and howmuchit costs 
to carry theip over to Gueyisey, anti bring them 
in.again, in sfiite of the Pretence Service (as my 
little girl calls it), before you can tell whether to 
sell tlierrt at seven or eight shillings apiece in 
your back shop.” 

“ Upon my word* sir, you are very wise,” said 
Breme, laughing. c 



14 


TAKING Am ORDER. 


*' One learns such wisdom at a dear cost,” re¬ 
plied Culver. “ Let me sec. About 1,000,000 
bandanas have been sold at the India House this 
year, at four shillings apiece. Of these, full 
800,000 come back to be sold at seven or eight 
shillings each ; so that the users of bandanas pay 
a bounty of 800,0^00 times three shillings %-year 
to speculators and smugglers, Wildes their share 
of the expense of the Blockade and Coast Guard 
which is employed to prevent their getting their 
handkerchiefs. It is a beautiful system, truly !” 

“ Let it work quietly, till those concerned 
begin to see into it,” replied Breme. “ You 
,.ought not to complain, you know It is all done 
to protect your craft.” 

“ If government would please to protect the 
consumers’ money,” observed Culver, “ they 
would have more to spend on the produce of my 
looms. All I ask is that the people’s purses may 
be protected, and we manufacturers left to take 
care^of ourselves. Government has been so long 
killing'us with kindness that I doubt whether we 
shall ever get ovgrjt.' However, cut me a pat¬ 
tern of your silk, and I will consult with my cle¬ 
verest workman, and let you know what we can 
do.” 

“ Certainly:—that is,—I am surti I may trust 
your honour,” „ „ 

“ My interest, if not my honofir. You must 
know very well that our hooks are not so full of 
oTders just now as to make us willing to throw a 
chance one into other hands.” 

“ Trjte, true! But a rival house*-—” 



TAKING »AN ORDER. 


15 ■ 

“ Will not interfere with yotf wljile you agree 
to fair terms. I will be off to my factotum, as 
I call him, in my business matters. I hope Mrs. 
Breme.is well, and the young ladies?” 

“ The children are well enough ; but my wife 
has not got over the autumn fogs yet. She 
woul*l not be persuaded to leave Brighton till the 
royal party had removed ; and me consequence is 
just what I expected. Her chest is so delicate 
that I doub^ whether she will get across the doors 
this winter. It is really a very animated,.an ex¬ 
tremely fascinating scune* you know, when the 
royal household are at lfand. Your young folks . 
are flourishing,I hope?” 

“ Quite so. Good evening. My best re¬ 
spects to your lady.” • 

“ Good evening. O, Mr. Culver, just one 
thing more ! You sajd something about your 
stock. Have you a good assortment that one 
might select a few pieces from,—of grave colours, 

*—at modeyite prices ?” 

“ O yes. Will you come and see?’’ 1 

“ I think I will,” ^plied Bjense, looking round 
for his hat. •“ And a good many blacks ?” 

“ Of course ; but you had better view them 
by daylight. You are not thinking of choosing 
colours to-i^ight ?” 

“ Certainly; but I can,examine ^our prices, 
and bring home a piece <?r two of blacks. Here, 
Smith ! Send Johnson after me directly to Mr. 
Culver’s warehouse with his bag. As to these 
bandanas, Mr. Culver-” 

Culver turned quick round upon him with the 
question', c 2 ' 
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“■Is the Kjngjlead ?” 

“ Lord bless my soul, what an idea! His 
Majesty dead ! No, not that I have heard; nor 
even,jll, lor anything I know.” 

Mr. Culver was not quite satisfied ; so remark¬ 
able was Lrerne’s method of inquiring after his 
stock of blacks—-/it the tail of their conversation, 
and yet with an evident design of immediately 
possessing himself of some pieces. He was not 
altogether mistaken. Breme had received pri¬ 
vate intelligence of the inevitable occurrence of a 
slight general mourning,* and was anxious to 
have his assortment of biack silks ready at once, 
^prl the fabric in imitation of his French pattern 
prepared against the expiration of the short 
mourning. « ,, 

Culver was enough on his guard to avoid sell¬ 
ing any of his stock quite so low as he might 
have done if no suspicion had crossed him. When 
the transaction was concluded, s he stepped into 
Cnspin-street, to consult the best skilled of his 
worknitft on the matter of the new order. 


Chapter II. 

GIVING AN ORDEp. 

Mr. Culver was not unaccustomed to visit his 
work-people in their abodes, and knew very well 
what sights to expect on opening the door ; but 
he* had nevqr chanced to look in upon any one 
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of them on an evening of ‘January,—a dull 
month for trade, and almost the dreariest as to 
vveathejr. He did not anticipate much that was 
com frtrtless in the aspect of Cooper’s abode* for 
Cooper was so good a workman as to, be always 
employed while any business at all was doing. 
His wife was a more tidy Body than many 
weavers are blessed witli; and her baby was far 
from resembling the miserable little creatures 
who may he seen ip any street in London, 
with peaked chins, blue* lips, and red noses, their 
ribs bent in with uncouth nursing, and legs bowed 
from having been made untimely to bear the' 
weight of the swollen body, Mrs. "Cooper’s baby’ 
smiled a smile that was r^ot ghastly, and danced 
in its father’s arms when he had time to play 
with it, instead of wearing his heart with its cries 
when he should be sleeping the sleep whi^h fol¬ 
lows a day of hard labour. 

Knowing all this, Mr. Culver was rather sur¬ 
prised by flie first view cff Cooper’s -pcitment 
this night. Its atmosphere was # apparently made 
up of the regains of the oraflg^ fog of the morn¬ 
ing, the smoke from the chimney whicji coolS 
not make its way into the upper air, that which 
proceeded from the pipe of the old ma» who 
cowered over the dull fire, and that which curled 
magnificently from the dipped candles on either 
side the loom:—which candles seemed to yield 
one-tenth part light,’and the rest to be made up 
of yellow tallow, wick growing into perpetual 
cauliflowers, and smoke. The loom was goiftg, 
with its eternal smack and tick, serving, in co- 

c 3 
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operation witii the gap under the door, for as 
admirable a ventilator as could have been wished 
for on the hottest day in August. Mrs. Cooper 
was ciischarging many offices in her own person ; 
being engaged now in snuffing the rapidly- 
wasting candles, now in giving a fresh impulse to 
the rocking cradle, but chiefly in tying the threads 
of her husband’s work, while he was intent, with 
foot, hands, and eye, on the complicated opera¬ 
tions of his craft. 

It seemed a somewhat unequal division of la¬ 
bour that these two shoyid have so many tasks 
upon their hands, while a third was sitting lazily 
‘"moking by the fire, who might as well have 
been tending the baby. But old Short had an¬ 
other occupation, which was vastly important in 
his own eyes, although it would sometimes have 
been gladly dispensed with by everybody about 
him." Old Short was always grumbling. This 
being an avocation that he had 'ever found time 
for iijJii,” busiest days, it was not to he supposed 
that he would neglect it now that he had nothing 
else to do ; and ‘ accordingly his voice of com¬ 
plaint arose in all the intervals of Cooper’s loom 
music, and formed a perpetual accompaniment to 
its softer sounds. 

It was matter of some surprise to Mr. Culver, 
who believed that Cooper and his wife were 
justified in living comfortably if they chose, that 
tlfey should continue to give a place at their fire¬ 
side to a cross old man, to whom they were bound 
neither by relationship nor friendship. On the 
present,oce;tsion, his first remark, offered in an 
under-tone, was, 
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“ So you have the old gentleman with you 
still! He docs not grow more pleased with the 
times, I suppose ?’’ 

Cooler winked, and his wife smiled. 

“ Have you any expectations from him ? Or 
what can induce you to give him house-room ? 
He if very well able to take cape of himself, as 
far as I see.” 

■ “ Very well, indeed, sir. He is as capable, as 
to his work,«as ever, when he gets any : and it is 
trying sometimes to hear Ijim talk ; but he is not 
the only person to feel fjje hardship of the times, 
sir; and one must put up with a fault or two, for 
the sake of having a respectable lodger.” 

“ He pays us fairly the little,we ask for his 
share of our fire and ouf meals,” observed the 
wife; “ and we are getting used to that tone of 
his by degrees ;—except, indeed, the baby. One 
would think baby knew what Short was taking 
about by its fidgeting and crying when he begins 
on a fresh %omplaint.” 

Short was all this time listening to himself too 
intently to be aware»what was.Said on the other 
side of the rSom. He missed Mr. Culver’s ex* 
pression of concern at Cooper’s being obliged to 
add to his resources by having a boarder, but 
was vouserl i by the exhibition of the pattern of 
French silk.* > He felt tog much contempt for it, 
however, to look closely at it, when he heard 
what it was. He supposed it was one of the 
new-fangled fashions people had taken to since 
the Spitaifields weavers had had their just wages 
held back from them. He Had said wlj^t wflltld 
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happen When his brother weavers consented to 
take less wages than the Act gave them. The 

manufacture deserved to go down- 

“Tam quite of your opinion,” observed Mr. 
Culver. “ We deserve to go down if we do 
not mend our methods. Look at the lustre of 
this pattern, and. only feel its substance. We 
deserve not to prosper if we do not improve our 
fabrics, with such an example as this before us 
of What may be done.” 

“ Leave the French-to mind their own mat¬ 
ters,” replied the old mwi, “ and let the English 
Wear What is English, as they should.” 

“ You Will find that rather difficult to manage, 
friend, if they like the French fabric better.” 

4 ‘ Never tell me, sir! It is a fancy, and a 
Wicked fancy, that of liking French goods. 
Why, for Wear, there is nothing like our brocades, 
that there Was 6uch a demand for when I was 
yotmg. There was variety ehdugh. too, in all 
cons«ar?e. There v.as the double' 1 and treble 

Striped, and the strawberry-spotted, and-” 

" 0 yes, I rerberiiber, Mr. Short. The first 
ffaisteodl I danced a cotillon in 'Was sttGh a 
Straw berry-spotted thing as you describe. No¬ 
thing like it for wear, as you say. £>own came 
toy Tittle Lucy in it, the other day, to make us 
laugh; and, to be sure, dhe dolours are as bright 
as fever. But then, there is nothing like those 
brocades for price either.” 

Shdft hated to hear such grumbling about the 

K eif things aS was always to be heard noW 
he'f'rehch had got a rooting in the cotut- 
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try. In old times, those that, coyld afford* to 
wear silk did not grudge a good price for it. 

“ Very true ; but many more people wear silk 
now ; and they are of a class to whom it is of 
consequence to pay no more than is necessary.’’ 

“ Ay ; and to please them, you have wrought 
youraveb thinner and thinner, tjjl you have made 
it too thin for even the cbeapeners ; and now 
you must learn from the French to give your 
fabric more substance.” 

“Iam afraid we cannot do that for ths same 
money ; hey, Cooper ?’* sllid Mr. Culver, watch¬ 
ing for the sentence wliich the weaver should 
pronounce wheji he should remove his magnify, 
ing glass from his eye, and giye judgment on the 
pattern. 

“ I think we may do it, sir,” pronounced 
Cooper. “ I believe I see the principle of the 
thing; and I could make a fair imitation, I think. 
Not with the same body, of course. We cannot 
afford to pyit in equal material for the money ; 
but a slighter fabric of the same pattern might 
sell, I have no doubt.” 

“ If I might put in my word,” said Mrs, 
Cooper, “ I should recommend a higher price 
instead of a slighter fabric. It is more for the 
substance tijan the pattern that the French silks 
are preferred, I have heanj say.” , 

“ My dear*,” said her Husband, “ I cannot pre¬ 
tend to rival a French weaver, if you give me 
leave to use rll the silk that ever passed through 
a foreigner’s loom. That is a point above rpe 
So we had better content ourselves .with- a-Wee- 
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nes3 as to figure and price.—I cannot conceive,” 
lie continued, as he turned the pattern over and 
over, and held it in various lights, “ how the 
foreigners can afford their silks at bucIi a price 
as to tempt our shopkeepers to the risk of the 
contraband trade.” 

“ Never tell me !” cried Short again. V You 
do not really think that the French sell at the 
rate our shopkeepers say they do ! It is all a 
trick of the people at home, to spite those they 
have been jealous of so long. They may starve 
us ; but the law will be too strong for them, sooner 
or later.” 

“ I rather hope that they may be too strong 
for the law,” replied Mr. Culver. “ If we can 
but get the law altered, our day of prosperity 
may come again. We might have learned by 
this time that all our hopes of selling our silks 
abroad are at an end, unless we improve like our 
neighbours, instead of wrapping ourselves up in 
the idea that nobody ,can ever equal us.” 

“ Ay,"' I suppose it was under the notion that 
it was a fine thing t to export, that we were for¬ 
bidden to import silks,” observed Cooper ; “ but 
if they had only let us have a little free conver¬ 
sation with the French about their manufacture, 
we might by this time have had something's 
good as they, to sell abroad.” 

“ Or if not silks, &>mething instead, which 
would have been produced out of what we should 
have saved from our expensive manufacture. If 
I 5»d but the capital which is wasted in following 
ourinf^jior methods, what fine things I would 
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do with it for my family, and, ijn seme sort, *for 
my country 1” 

“ 1 cannot imagine,” Cooper again observed, 
“ how the French afl'ord their goods at the jwice 
they do. Whether it is that they have food 
cheaper, and therefore wages are lower, or 
whether it is that they have hotter machinery, 
I should like to come to a’ fair trial with 
them. If we can get upon an equality with 
them, well grid good; there will be buyers at 
hand for all that we can make. If we cannot 
compete with them, better *know it at once, and 
turn to something else, Than be supplanted by 
means of a con^aband trade, while our masters’ 
money is spent in guarding, the coast to no 
purpose.” 

“ Never tell me!’’ interposed old Short. 
“ You grumblers 'always grudge every farthing 
that is not spent upon yourselves.” 

“ -O, yes,” replied Cooper, smiling; “ we 
grumblers gjudge every ha^’-crown that is Jai.d 
out on French silks in our neighbourhood ; and 
no wonder, friend.” 

“ It is the Coast Guard I was thinking of,” 
replied the old man. “ There is Mrs. Nicholas’s 
son just well settled in the Preventive Ser¬ 
vice ; and mtjv you are for doing away the whole 
thing. What is to become, of the poor lad, I 
wonder?” 

“ Cooper will teach-him to weave,” said Mr! 
Culver, laughing. “ So many more people 
would wear silks, if we had fair play, that we 
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might make a wpaver of a coast guardsman here 
ami there.” 

Cooper feared it would be a somewhat difficult 
task to impart his skill to Nicholas, who was 
not over-bright in learning; but lie would at¬ 
tempt more difficult things if they brought any 
chance of relief from the present unhappy state 
of affairs. He vVas as little given to despond as 
any man ; and was more secure than many of 
his neighbours of being employer] as long as 
there was occupation to be bad ; but it did make 
him tremble to look forward, when be reflected 
how his earnings grew ?ess, quarter by quarter. 

“ Ay ; that is the way,” jnultcred Short. 
“ You let the masters off' their bargain about 
wages, and then you complain that your earn¬ 
ings are small. People’s folly is a mystery to 
me.” 

“•As great a mystery as the black dye,—hey, 
Mr. Short?” said Mrs. Cooper, 

The old man smi|ed with an air of condescen¬ 
sion when Mr. Culver asked, “ What of the 
black dye?’ «, , 

“ Only that Mr. Rose was complaining of sel¬ 
dom having his goods dyed exact to pattern, sir: 
and the dyer made an excuse about the air;— 
some stuff that I forget, about the anfbeingseldom 
two days alike at tljat time of year. As if the 
air had anything to do* with black ‘dye ! No, no, 
•—never tell me !” 

“ As great a mystery as the mishap with the 
ateam-boat, perhaps, Mr. Short V* 



aiVlNQ 'AN ORDER* 


25 


“ Why, ay ; there is another piece of non¬ 
sense, sir. I happened to be at hand when the 
little steam-boat blew up, five' years ago. 1 saw 
the plaaks and things blown clean on shorofsir; 
and they would have had me believe that it was 
steam that did it. ‘ Never tell me,’ said l, ‘ that 
steam did all that.’ ” m 

“ How did it happen, then, flo you suppose ?” 
“What is that to me? They might blow't 
up with gunpowder for anything that I cared. 
But about the dye,—that is a different -matter 
altogether; and so is thS affair of the wages, 
since our bread depends on the one and the other. 
And as for thjowmg open our trade to lb os:* 
French rascals, never tel) me that you are not 
all idiots if you wish for «uch a thing. I have 
woven my last piece, sir, if you prevail to bring 
in a Frenchman to supplant me. Mark my words, 
sir, I have woven my last piece.’’ • 

“ I hope not, .Short, 1 hope you will weave 
many anotl^pr piece before # you die, however yve 
may arrange matters with the French. 'Mean¬ 
time, if Cooper disgovers the,secret of yonder 
pattern, as I think he will, you must find a placa 
for your loom at the other end of the roefln, and 
be ready for your share of the work.’’ 

Short muJLered that new-fangled patterns did 
not suit old eyes and hanejf like hip. He must 
Btarve with the starving, since he could not take 
his chance with those* who were fond of change. 
—The mention of the starving left the parties no 
spirits for further conversation on other subjects; 
and Mr. Culver departed, while Co»per,#*epf&d 

D 
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back into his’loom, and the old man resumed bis 
l>ipe, full of contempt for all masters that were 
caught hv a new pattern, and of all workmen 
that-would have anything to say to such‘innova¬ 
tions. He only wished they would come first 
to him with their new schemes. He should en¬ 
joy bidding them weave for themselves, if‘they 
must have new fancies. 


Chapter III. 

DUMB DUTY. 

Cooper had good reason for doubting his 
capability of teaching Nicholas to weave, and 
for thinking such a task the worst consequence 
that Could result to him from the abolition or re¬ 
duction of the Coast Guard. There were, indeed, 
fejv 'hings that Nicholas could leans; to do, and 
it was therefore a happy circumstance for himself 
and his mother that his present appointment 
•had been obtained for him. He had good 
eyes, itnd a set of strong limbs, so that he stood 
as fair a chance as a brighter man of seeing a 
boat on the waves, and of sustaining v iis siK hours’ 
watch to the satisfaction of his officer, in ordinary 
times. How he might conduct himself at any 
ctisis,—whether he would do what he ought on 
seeing a suspicious vessel near the coast, or whe¬ 
ther any human power could prevail with him to 
periods or the mode of his watch with- 
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out deranging all bis faculties,—yvastanother ques¬ 
tion : but no emergency having arrived since his 
appointment, Nicholas was, as yet, in very good 
repute with everybody about lnm. Lieutenant 
Storey had never found fault with him ; and Mrs. 
Storey had more than once bestowed a word and 
a sn»ile on him, in answer his reverential 
salutation, and the open-modthed admiration 
with which he was perceived to regard his officer’s 
young bride. His mates let him alone except 
at those lounging times when one person-did as 
well as another to make Remarks to about tlie 
state of the weather amllhe water, and the pro¬ 
spects of the filling below. As for the villagers, 
they were, from some cause or other, more civil 
to Nicholas than they usually were to men of his 
calling ; so that he determined, at least once a 
day, that he was a favourite of fortune, and had 
uncommon reason to be grateful to Providence. 
At least once a day;—for so often did he usually 
rest his knee against a certain big stone on the 
beach, and look seaward through his telescope ; 
on the first occasion*)!' doing jWrich, it had en¬ 
tered his mind that his mother admired him very, 
much, and that everybody was very kind to him. 
Each time afterwards that he used the same 
action, he thought that everybody was very kind 
to him, and that bis mother admired him very 
much ; and he grew f)ncf of this stone, and of 
using his telescope in.that particular place. By 
a sort of instinrt, he rose from his knee, and 
shot his instrument into its case, as soon as any 
annoyance was suspected to be approachijjg-y’&o 
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that he was pretty sure of keeping his periodical 
mood in its primitive state. 

This method of his,—of having a particular 
time and place fixed in which to enjoy, and an¬ 
other in which to endure,—was vexatious to those 
who delighted in teasing. The children of the 
village could never fix Nicholas to his stonen, and 
when he was upon his watch he would bear any¬ 
thing. This being considered a settled matter, 
they left off attacking him at such times, leaving 
it to the wind and rain to'overthrow his tranquil¬ 
lity if they could. Nicholas was not destined, 
however, to be always so favoured above his more 
irritable companions, as be found one bitter Fe¬ 
bruary day, when the hardships of the watch were 
quite enough of themselves for an ordinary stock 
of patience. 

A dense fog hung so low that there was no 
use in keeping watch on the heights, and the 
Coast Guard were therefore stationed along the 
margin, in the exact,position for beipg drenched 
by the” spray, nipped by the wind, and stifled by 
the fog, as they Jopked with anxious gaze over 
jthe dull sea, which appeared more like a heaving 
expanse of oil than a congregation of waters. 
There was small use in peering abroad ; for the 
mist hung like a curtain till within'ja furlong of 
the beach, A 8 little,comfort was there in look¬ 
ing inland. The nesfr cliffs of Beachy Head 
seemed icy, and the seabirds that dwelt there 
appeared to be cowering in their holes from the 
cold. The fishermen’s huts bore the comfortless 
aSptrcAJhaU wooden houses always do when their 
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roofs are loaded with snow; and Sven the Sta¬ 
tion-house, perched on the highest point of the 
cliffs, seemed deprived for the time of its air of 
cleanliness and comfort. Just at the moment 
when the fog fell most chilly, and the spray flew 
most searchingly, and the rattle of the Waves on 
the Single sounded most dreaw, a troop of chil¬ 
dren came wandering by, some of the little angs 
threatening to cry with cold, but the elder ones 
not having had the spirit of mischief yet started 
out of them. They we're gupils of Mr. Pint, the 
village schoolmaster, aijd were on their way to 
their several homes from his well-warmed school¬ 
room. One o» the troop, a brown, handsome, 
roguish-looking boy, ran up to Pjicholas with— 

“ I say. Mister, sir, whtft’s your name ?—what’s 
o’clock ? ” 

Of course, Nicholas/nade Do answer; and the 
question was put in all forms which could bt ex¬ 
pected to provoke a reply,—all to no purpose. 

“ I say, .master, let me* hold your spy-glass 
while you blow upon yoUr fingers; you can't 
hold it. There! bang it goe^! Lord! lodk, 
there it goes*again ! He can’t hold his spy-glass 
no more than a baby.’* * 

The joke flow was to twitch his coat-tail, Or 
otherwise snrtle Nicholas, so as to cause him to 
drop his glasj as often s^s Jils benumbed fingets 
Taised it to the level of his eye. 

“ Look, look ! if hie eyes be Hot running crvhr 
every time the wind blows. Look ! how he blinks 
away from the fog, every puff that comes ! A 
pretty watch he makes! I say, what is thitfVS$bk 

v 3 
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tiling yonder? sir ? It is a boat, as sure as I am 
alive. You had better look sharp, sir.” 

“ No, not that way,” said another ; “ more to 
the sight, near to that cliff. No, no ; thisrway, to 
the left. Why, man, you have lost your eyes !” 

The rogues were delighted to see that, though 
Nicholas made )«> reply, his head wagged from 
right to left, and from left to right, as they chose 
to turn it. When he had gazed till the fog had 
drawn closer round the nearer headlands, and 
when he wiped his eyes in the cutting wind with 
his coat-sleeve, till they watered foster than ever, 
the joke was improved upon. The children 
crowded together in a sheltered corner, and in¬ 
vited Nicholas to come too, and be comfortable, 
instead of standing to be buffeted like a sea-gull 
that knew no better. They tantalized him with 
accounts of what they were going to do at home, 
—with mention of hot broth and potatoes, of fire, 
of shelter, and of everything cqpifortable that he 
was not likely to hijve ‘for nearly six hours to 
come.' Nicholas was immoveable; and when 
they were tired of plaguingjiim, and ran off with 
expressions of insulting pity, he paegd his allotted 
walk without any sign of anger or discontent. 
His first token of emotion of any kind was a 
vehement laugh, when he saw what xext befel the 
little brown boy who had begun the attack on him. 

The boy’s companions had warned him of the 
uselessness of trying to provoke Nicholas, and 
had recommended Brady in preference,—Brady, 
the Irishman, who was known to find it neces- 
swjitjo ke@p the thought of punishment before 
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him, in order to hold his tongu£ when jeered by 
those who would take advantage of his not being 
able to answer. About Brady, therefore, ga¬ 
thered ihe small fry ; and they pestered him till 
he turned suddenly round, seized Uriah Faa, the 
gipsy boy, and laid him sprawling, just in ad¬ 
vance of a ninth wave, as it w;^ rolling on. The 
boy yelled, Brady resumed hiS walk, the other 
children scampered oil', full of fear and wrafh, 
and Nicholas laughed aloud. 

“ Really now, I call that very cruel,” said a 
sweet voice behind him. •“ I would not do such 
a thing as that for thd*world; and I should be 
very sorry to laugh at it. Would not you, Eliza-, 
beth?” * 

“ O, yes; but wbat uan"yoil expect from a 
set of creatures like this Coast Guard, that are 
put here to plague the people ? ” replied Eliza¬ 
beth. 

Overwhelmed with grief and shame stood 
Nicholas, tongue-tied -under a charge which 
wounded him keenly. Elizabeth’s contempt did 
not trouble him vejy mueh k tijough a stranger 
might have pronounced her a* more particular^ 
looking lady than her companion, from he* being 
more gaily dressed, and carrying more grandeur 
in her air. ollis grief was that the tender-hearted, 
sweet-spoken little lady, who never bore ill-will 
to anybody, Should th ink*him cruel. It was his 
duty to seem to take no notice, and to go t>n 
looking out for vessels ; but Nicholas could not 
so play the hypocrite when Mrs. Storey was in 
question. An observer might have Ijeen jgjased 
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at'fhe look of misery with which he seemed about 
to ask leave to go down on his knees on the wet 
shingle, and must have been convinced that no 
thoflght of contraband traders was in his tmnd as 
he turned to watch the ladies proceeding on their 
bleak way. Nicholas’s only resource was to re¬ 
solve to speak in defence of his comradf? and 
himself, as soon as his watch should be ended. 

' In a very short time, it appeared as if the lady’s 
words, as well as the boy’s cries, had made them¬ 
selves heard up the country. From one recess or 
another of the cliffs drqoped picturesque forms, 
in gipsy guise, all directing their steps towards 
that part of the beach where Brady and Nicholas 
were stationed on the margin of the tide. A 
fisherman or two looked out lazily from the cot¬ 
tages ; and their more active wives drew their 
cloaks about them, and hastened down to see 
what would ensue on the ducking of a mischievous 
boy. 

Goodness, Matilda!’’ cried Elizabeth, “they 
are coming this way. Mercy! they are going 
to speak to us. Which way shall run ? What 
'Shall we do?” ” 

And' without waiting for an answer to her ques¬ 
tions, the lady took to flight, and scudded towards 
the cliff path as fast as her trembling limbs 
would carry her, screaming by the. way, as often 
as any one person camcTrearer to her than another. 
Matilda, not quite foolisMhiough to follow at the 
same rate, but very jriuch alarmed, was imme¬ 
diately surrounded by gipsies, vociferating in a 
Ian^tfoge Which she did not understand, and 
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pointing so angrily towards the guafld, that it was 
plain she would be safer without their protection 
than with it. The state of affairs was not im¬ 
proved by the junction of the fishermen’s wives. 

“ O, Mrs. Alexander,’’ cried the lady, address¬ 
ing the best known face among the latter, “ what 
do tlfcse people want with me ? What are they 
going to do '! ” 

“ They want you to bear witness, my lady, 
how the boy.Uriah has been used by these cruel- 
hearted, thieving rogu'es, that don’t care what 
mischief they do with J.l?eir hands, while they 
have never a tongue in their heads, but creep 
about like spies^” 

“ Perhaps it is very well tfiatjdie tongues are 
all on one side,” Baid the trembling lady ; “ there 
is no saying how quarrels might otherwise issue, 
Mrs. Alexander.” 

“ Bless us! how you shako with cold, my lady! 
Only think whatsit must be to be laid fiat in the 
water, as Ujiah was by *yo» villain’s hands. B If 
they had been frozen off 1 by the wrists, it would 
only have served him right. ,©ne would think 
you had beet) in the water too, Ma’am, by yous 
shaking.” 

“ I am in hot water just now,” declared Ma* 
tilda, half laughing. “ Cannot you call off these 
rude people, ,and prevent their pressing round 
me? You seem to knov^them.” 

“ Oyes, sure, Ma’am ; and you would know 
them too, if you had been a little longer in this 
place. It is only old Faa, the gipsy, and his 
tribe, that come here every winter* Tb>dady 
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that was with yop just now knows very well who 
they are, and where they live, for all her running 
away so fast.” 

“•-I wish she would come back then, for I 
cannot tell what in the world to say to them. 
Mr. Faa! Which is Mr. Faa i” 

A grisly-looki«g old gipsy stepped forward. 

, “ You do not suspect me of having caused your 
boy to be dipped, 1 hope '!” 

All bowed, and vociferated their horror at such 
an idea. 

“ Neither must you expect me to bid you duck 
those men. It is a very cold day ; and I am so 
•sorry to have witnessed one decking, that I 
should be very unwilling to see anybody else 
laid under water.” v 

This was perhaps the most foolish speech she 
could have made, as it put into their heads the 
idea‘ of summary vengeance. She saw her mis¬ 
take in the increased rage of tlir people, and the 
lo.ojc of defiance that,,Brady put on. t There was 
little use now in saying that there might have 
been fault on botU sides, and that it was best to 
tforgive and forget. There was ne, use in offer¬ 
ing td tell the Lieutenant what had happened, 
and in answering for it that such an offence should 
not happen again; the people wer§ determined 
to make the most of, having the officer's lady on 
their side, and of the present opportunity of gra¬ 
tifying their hatred of the Coast Guard. All the 
ungracious acts ever committed there by a coast 
guard rushed into their remembrance ; how one 
neighbour had been stopped and searched on the 
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beach, and the fire of another pdt out on* the 
cliff, under the suspicion of its being a signal; 
how the boat of a third could never come home 
without being entered by these spies ; and tiow, 
once upon a time, a person had been shot by a 
choleric member of the Preventive Force. All 
thesl sins seemed likely to be »ow visited on tbe 
beads of Brady and Nicholas, when a mediator 
appeared in the shape of Pim, the schoolmaster, 
the most potent personage between the marlello 
towers and Parson Darby's Hole,—a so-called 
cavern in the cliffs of B^acliy Head. 

Mr. Pun owed his influence, not to any phy¬ 
sical force, tliopgh he was the tallest and stoutest, 
man within five miles ; nor to wealth, for he pro¬ 
fessed to have nothing brtt his village day-school 
to support his family upon ; nor to any connexion 
with the great, for luj was a bluff, homely per¬ 
sonage, who did not want or care for anybody's 
favours ; nor todiis own superior wit, for no one 
was aware *>f his being romarkably endowed, in 
this way. It was partly that be had given to his 
neighbours all the beok-learning that they could 
boast of and*the little religion that they professed. 
It was yet more that he had been a long resi¬ 
dent with bis family, after having early buried 
his wife among them. But, above all, it was his 
merry heart, snaking its<Jf *inderstood by a voice 
mighty enough to om-bellow the waves at Beachy 
Head, that was tbe charm of Mr. Pim. fle 
liked to be told that lie should have been a 
preacher, with such a voice as his, and would 
forthwith enact the reverend gentleman for a 
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minute or two; but he could never make his 
splendid voice brills' out any thing but little jokes 
with small wit in them; for the good reason that 
his brain would supply nothing else. Nothing 
more was necessary, however, to constitute him 
the most popular man within his sphere. 

“ Hi, hi! what is all this about?” was' the 
question that came travelling through the air, as 
soon as his tall form' became visible, approaching 
from the houses. “ What are you buzzing 
about here for, when your young one is toasting 
at home, as dry as the cqd-sounds that hang over 
his head? Toasting! aye, at my fire. I met 
“him dripping like a duck, and ^ic would have 
slunk away; but it was up with him this way;” 
and he seized upon a boy standing near, and 
threw him across his shoulder, twisting him about 
with one hand as if he had been a doll. “ This 
way T carried'him home, unwilling enough, to 
my Rebecca. ‘ Here, Beck,’ soys I, 1 take him 
andr toast him till I.. come back to,give him a 
flogging.’ And now lie is expecting me, so I 
must be off, as*Soun as yoci will pfease to give 
over quarrelling, and march hornet •* Flog him ! 
ay, to be sure, for disturbing these men at their 
duty. It is a fine thing, you gipsy gentlemen, 
to have put your young folks under t ie rod ; and 
it would be a thousand pities not to use it. You 
can’t get the impish spirit out of them all in a 
day.” 

“ But has the boy done wrong?" inquired Mrs. 
Storey. “ Even if lie has, he has surely been 
puni&hjd chough.” 
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“ Not while ill blood is left, lpy lady. I never 
leave off punishing my boys till they laugh with 
me, and it is all right again. If Mr. Faa will 
undertime to make Ins boy laugh as much a# he 
cried half an hour ago, he is welcome to go and 
fetch him away. But then there must be an end 
of tlis silly business. You,.sir,” to Brady, 
“ thrust your pistol into your pocket, or I will 
help you to chuck it deeper into tiro sea than you 
can go to fetch it.” 

Brady looked as angry now as the gipsies had 
done when they heard rtiat Uriah was to be 
flogged , but neither parAy could long withstand 
Pirn’s authoritative style of good humour. lie 
ended with makflig every body laugh, turning the 
attention of the guard seawards," dispersing the 
group of complainers in different directions, and 
adjourning the quarrel, if he could not dissolve it. 
As he attended the lady to the station-house, he 
explained to he$ the little hope there was of 
establishing a good tindersytnding between the 
Coast Guartf and the country people. 

** I pity the poor fellows dijwrs below, with all 
my heart,” said he, turning from the first point, 
of the ascent to observe the guard, now»again 
loitering along the margin. “ Not so much for 
being out i>. the cold, though they slap them¬ 
selves with their swinging arms like yon flag in 
a high wind, 'it is not fot flic cold I pity them, 
since a young lady keeps them company in it.” • 

“ I seldom stay within all day, especially when 
Miss Storey is with me,” replied Matilda ; “ but 
l would not promise to bear this cold for six 
17 , E 
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hours ; and I do pity those poor men very 
much.” 

“ So do I, madam, because they moreover 
meet cold looks at every turn ; which you, not 
being a spy, will never do.” 

“ But these men are spies only upon those 
who bleak the laws. You do not mean tin.t the 
innocent arc not glad to be watched !” 

I’im looked sly while he said lie knew hut of 
one innocent in ail the neighbourhood, and he 
happened to he among the spies, and so was very 
popular. Mrs. Storey would go deeper than the 
pun, however, and asked whether the neighbours 
generally had need to fear the enforcement of the 
law. 

“ I bring tip all my scholars so religious, it 
would do your heart good to see them,” replied 
Pint. “ They know the Bible all through, and 
understand the whole of the Church Catechism, 
as you will find, if you will giee us the honour 
of ft visit some day.”. 

“ [ will, to morrow, Mr. Pim.” 

“ Suppose we/,say the mi of tho week, ma’am, 
•when they are furbished up for the ■parson. You 
will bii more sure of being pleased towards the end 
of the week. I make my scholars very moral.” 

“ Then they have no reason to; fear spies, I 
should think.” 

“ Why, as to that, ma’am, it all depends on 
people's notions of what it is to be moral; and 
when there is so much difference of opinion on 
that, it seems natural enough that each party 
should settle the point as seems most agreeable. 
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I wonder, now, what you think ef tlie gentlcfftlks 
that come to Hastings and Brighton, and all the 
bathing places along this coast.” 

“ 1 stippose they arc much like other gentle¬ 
folks, are they not? flow do their morals all'ect 
those of your scholars ?” 

“ Why, just this way. If laiiscs in their walks 
make acquaintance with the fishermen’s children, 
and use that as a pretence for calling on their 
mothers, awl letting drop that they would be 
glad of a lot of glove's ojr silk hose from over 
beyond there, is not it natural l'or the cottage- 
girls to think the bargain a very pretty and proper 
one, when they»see the goods brought out of the 
cupboard ? And if gentleman drop in here and 
there, as they saunter ;fbout, to Inste French 
brandy, or pocket a few cigars, is it not likely 
that the lads hereabout*, who are fond of adven¬ 
ture at all times, will take the hint, and try‘their 
luck at sea on d^tk nights?” 

“ But arcasuch practiees»common among, vi¬ 
siters to the coast?” 

“ Are they not ?—^\nd thosoMio do not care 
to step ncros# a poor mail’s threshold themselves* 
are ready enough to buy of such as will; *of the 
shop-keepers at Brighton, and others tiiat im¬ 
port largely! Now all this is what the law calls 
immoral, while the peopii*ssc no reason to think 
so.” 

“ And which side do you take,—you who maKe 
your scholars so moral ?” 

“ I take neither side in my teaching, but leave 
the matter to be settled according as fhe children 

e 2 
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have friends hmongthe cottagers, or in the coast 
guard, or the law, or the custom-house. But 
there i8 one thing I do try to teach them,—not 
to quarrel with other people about the right and 
the wrong, nor to hate anybody, but let the whole 
thing go on quietly. God knows, it is hard work 
enough ; but 1 dr try. It is hard work ; fof they 
hate each of those watchers as if he had cloven 
feet and a long tail.” 

“ How do you set about making the guard 
beloved ?” 

“ Nay, nay, that is'tqo much to try. And it is 
doubly difficult to me from my having a son in the 
custom-house; which exposes rpe to be called 
partial; but I always say, ‘ Hate them in your 
hearts as much as yoti will; but you owe it to 
your king and country not to show it. Be as 
civil to the king’s servants as you would to his 
majcNty himself.’ ” 

“ 1 am afraid you do not always succeed; I 
shqpld as soon thinkof telling a man, that he need 
not mind having a fever ; but lie must take par¬ 
ticular care that'bis hands be not hot." 

“ Where we cannot do every thirfg, ma'am, we 
must ho what we can. How should I prevent 
the guard being unpopular, when they act as 
spies every hour of the day and Wight ? And 
would you have me .declare them always in the 
right when it is their very business to prevent 
people getting the goods that they want and will 
have ? As long as people will drink brandy, and 
smoke tobacco, and wear silks and laces,' I see 
no use in preaching to them to buy dear when 
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they can buy cheap. All 1 prefend to is to make 
as little harm come of it as possible ; to per¬ 
suade ^lie people to sell their spit its instead of 
drinking them, and avoid brawls with the enemy 
they must submit to have set over them.” 

“•With my husband and his men,’’ said Mrs. 
Storey, smiling at the idea of her husband’s being 
any man's enemv. The notion was almost Its 
absurd (in a difi'erent way) m relation to him as 
to Nicholas. 

“ You see, ma’am, it isviot only that this Coast 
Guard is a terrible spitil-sport; it is a very ex¬ 
pensive thing. When the people pay their taxes, 
and when they (look at the nearest Custom-house,— 
aye, every time a Preventive officer has a new 
coat, they remember that they pay for keeping 
spies over themselves. This is provoking, you 
will allow ; and many's the time they throw it in 
my teeth,—I having a son in the Custom-house, 
as I Said.” 

“ Why cfo you not tell them that, if there %erc 
no duties, they wou|d lose theirjtrade at the same 
time that th*y got rid of their enemies ? Do not 
they see that fishermen w ould no longer .he em¬ 
ployed in fetching silks and spirits, if there were 
no laws to-- bander merchants from duing it as 
cheaply? I 4 should like to see how your neigh¬ 
bours would look if (f/e\y custom-house was 
pulled down throughout the country, and evpry 
man in the Preventive Service sent about other 
business.” 

“ Why, then, I suppose, fishermen would be 
simply fishermen, and my son must comc_and 

£ 3 
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help me to keep school,—if any school remained 
for me to keep.” 

“ How would such an arrangement interfere 
witfi"your school?” 

Mr. Pirn mysteriously gave the lady to under¬ 
stand that fishermen cannot commonly pfi'ord 
schooling for theil children, unless they have some 
resource beyond their boats and nets. Nobody 
knew how much of the money circulating in this 
neighbourhood came through the breach of the 
laws which some of it was employed to maintain. 
He went on,— 

“ It would be some comfort that there would 
be fewer taxes for us to pay ; and -if government 
kept up reasonable' duties (which would be but 
fair) the burden would fall lightly upon all. 
Government would not be cheated ; we should 
not be insulted with useless taxes and with spies, 
and-” 

“ And some of you would hdVe your pockets 
lightened of much ill-gotten money 1 , and your 
hearts of much hatred that it is shocking to think 
of,” replied the lidy. ° 

* “ Moreover, we should see less ofthe gipsies,” 
observed Mr. Pim. “ Whether this would be a 
good or an evil, is a point that some pf us might 
difler upon ; but it is certain that thej would not 
settle in bleak places dike this in whiter, if there 
were not something likely to happen in the long 
nights to repay them for the bitterness of the 
short days. They would not like our bare sandy 
levels and our cold caverns better than a snug 
London alley, if there were not good things 
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to be had here that do not fall in their Vay 
there.” 

“ You would lose a scholar or two if the 
gipsies‘kept away. I cannot think how 'you 
persuaded such people to send their children to 
school.” 

Pmi laughed heartily, but gtive no explana¬ 
tion. As they drew near the turf-fence of the sta¬ 
tion-house, he stopped to contemplate the place, 
and observdtl that it wqs a neat, tight little dwell¬ 
ing, and pleasanter, he slnjpld think, for a lady to 
live in than the martello4owers farther on. There 
was something dreary-looking in those towers, 1 
as if they must*be cold in winter and hot in sum¬ 
mer, peidied upon the bare «an*ls, and made up 
of thick walls with few windows. Whereas, the 
white station-house seemed just the place which 
might suitably have plants trained against it now 
that a lady’s fine taste reigned within (supposing 
the wind would*let them grow); anil as for its 
winter eveiling comforts,—Mien he saw gl<»ms 
from the window piercing the darkness, like a 
lesser beacon, he £ould onty«tje sorry for the 
Lieutenant that it was ever necessary to leave 
such a fire-side as there must be within, to go 
out amidst scenes where—where— 

“ Where 1 he is much less welcome,” replied 
Matilda, smiling. “ I <Ja*e say your people,— 
fishermen, gipsies, schoolmasters, and all,— 
would strongly recommend my husband stayfhg 
where he is comfortable, let what will be doing 
on the beach.” 

“ And I am sure you should, my lady, as a 
good wife. If you knew-” 
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Do not tell' me,” replied Matilda, hastily. 
“ 1 will hear of those tilings from nobody but 
my husband himself.” 

While Mr. Pnn was inwardly saying that the 
lady would scarcely hear from tiie Lieutenant the 
wstfrst that could be told, Miss Storey camdrun- 
ning to the gate,‘full of wonder whether all was 
safe, and what the gipsies had done to Matilda, 
and how her sister-in-law had prospered since 
she herself had so valiantly left her 'side. Ma¬ 
tilda did not trouble herself to reply with more 
civility than Elizabeth Reserved ; but bestowed 
all the overplus on the schoolmaster, whom she 
invited in to enjoy the comforts of'shelter and fire. 

Mr. Pim could not stay to do more than com¬ 
pliment the lady on her endurance of the sharp 
cold of the sea-shore. He concluded she would 
scarcely pass her doors agtiin till milder weather 
should come. 

“ O yes, I shall,” replied Matilda. “ Be the 
weaSher what it may, I shall come arfd visit your 
daughter, and see how you make your scholars 
moral, gipsies and ail.” , 

* The gipsies were the most moral people in the 
world, to judge by the punctuality and liberality 
of their payments, Mr. Pim declared r and when 
the imp was whipped out of them, they made very 
good scholars. With thie explanations, and some¬ 
thing between a bow and a nod, the rosy school¬ 
master took his leave, and, with his hands behind 
him, and beginning to whistle before the ladies 
had turned their backs, shuffled briskly down the 
elope to the sea-shore. 
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Chapter IV. 

AN AFTERNOON TRIP. 

matilda could not imagine viiv Elizabetli had 
not gone home, instead of waiting all this tinoe 
at the station-house. It must he past Mrs. Sto¬ 
rey's dinner»hour, and there seemed some reason 
to fear that Elizabeth meant to stay for the rest 
of the day. If she did,Jiowever, she must invite 
herself, Matilda resolved ; for it was far from 
being her own inclination to have any guest on 
this particular occasion ;—the day of her hus¬ 
band’s return after an absence of half a week,— 
the terrible first absence after a marriage of six 
weeks. They had met,oniy for one hour in the 
forenoon ; dinner-time would soon bring* him 
home,.and it woald be too provoking to have a 
third perso% to intrude, especially if that third 
person were Elizabeth, of whom the Lieutenant 
was more fond than his wife coifld at all account 
for. Elizabeth might see, if she chose, that sh» 
was unwelcome ; for Matilda had no intention 
of concealing the fact. She neither sat down, 
nor asked Elizabeth to do so ; but, throwing off 
her bonnet, and stirring ^h<; fire, employed her¬ 
self next in rectifying the time-piece by her own 
watch. 

“ My dear,” Elizabeth began, strenuously 
warming herself. 

“ I wish she would not call me *my dear,’ ” 
thought Matilda ; “ it is so old maidish.” But 
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Madlda might have known that a wife of twenty 
is very naturally called ‘ my dear ’ by a sister-in- 
law of thirty-five. 

My dear,” resumed Elizabeth, “ you talked 
of going to see Mr. Pirn’s school. We may as 
tjtell go together. Fix your time.” 

Matilda could- not fix any time at present. 
IJer husband had been absent, and her engage¬ 
ments must depend on his for some days to come. 

“ Very well. I know he is always out be¬ 
tween ten and one o’clock'; and that will be your 
time. I shall expect yog, some morning soon, be¬ 
tween ten and twelve, as the school breaks up at 
noon. Jt lies straight past our dpor ; but if you 
wish me to call .you, I can easily come up.” 

“ O, hv no means, thank you. But we shall 
meet before the end of the week, and can fix all 
about it. Mr. Pnn wishes us not to go till the 
end of the week, when the children will have 
their catechism at their tonguea’'«nds.” 

As to meeting, Fdo not know,”,replied Eli¬ 
zabeth. “ I am going to be very busy for some 
days. And indcW. it is time'I was at home now ; 
for I promised my mother to cut'out a cap for 
her before dark.” And Elizabeth extended her 
hand to take her muff. 

“ Indeed!” cried Matilda, briskly' “ Let me 
walk part of the way ,hqme with you. And you 
must allow me to help you with your work. You 
know 1 have nothing to do, and-” 

“ So it seems, indeed,” replied Elizabeth, 
looking round with a supercilious smile, upon the 
bare work-table, the perfectly-arranged book 
shelves, and the closed piano, which collectively 
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presented a picture of a most bridolikc laclj of 
occupation. 

“ If von are inclined t,o send up your mother's 
handkerchiefs,’’ said Matilda, coldly, “ it #ull 
give me great pleasure to make them.” 

“ Not for the world,” Elizabeth declared. Ho 
fond Us her brother was of Matjjda’s music, iJhtf 
so much as they were to read together, Matilda 
could have no time for anybody's affairs but liSr 
own a decision which Matilda submitted to in 
silence. Elizabeth proceeded to deliver a dozen 
messages from her mother* to the young house¬ 
keeper, about the lmtehef, and the milkman, and 
their own, dear, favourite fisherman, who supplied 
them so much iJfctter than the one Matilda patro¬ 
nized. She must positively begirt to buy her fish 
of him directly, though they would not for the 
world interfere with her 1'Ule domestic plana j 
but she might not kno\$ that George liked above 
all things- m 

Matilda sprang to the \yndow, seeing some¬ 
thing through the gathering dusk like the i&irt 
of a coat. It was on|y the sentiiypl, however, and 
she drew back disappointed, an*d applied herself 
to examine whether her hyacinths were duly sup¬ 
plied with water. 

“ Just on ; tl ing more,’’ Elizabeth said. “You 
will excuse ny mother observing (butindeed we 
could not help it) the niatftiflg of George’s shirts. 
Jt is impossible you should know all his ways yet, 
—indeed how should you ?—so, I will just men¬ 
tion that he has been used-” 

“ How very dark it is growing l” observed 

Matilda, once more peering out into the dusk. 
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“ Q no, it is' not so bad out of doors,” she added, 
when she had thrown up the sash. “ It is im¬ 
possible to tell what the weather is like, the win¬ 
dows being double, and such a state as jtliey are 
always in with the damp from the sea. I wish, with 
all your management, Elizabeth, you would teach 
tffi'e bow to keej^ one’s windows clear and bright 
by the sea-side, it spoils half the pleasure of 
Working or reading in this window-seat. In the 
summer time, however, when one can sit with the 
window open, it will be delightful, llut it really 
is getting dark.” • 

’ “ 1 am going,” said Elizabeth, quietly. “ You 
shall have your husband all to yourself to-day, 
my dear. By the way, do you riiean to tell him 
of that little aff'Sir dowp below this morning?” 

“ Do I mean to tell him (” cried Matilda, asto¬ 
nished. “ To be sure. I tell him everything.” 

“ .O, very well. I woi'ihl only just give a hint 
that that plan may not always^ be prudent, my 
dear : that is all. You are in a ver^ responsible 
situation, you should remember; such ticklish 
terms as your hyshand and # his men are on with 
the people about you. A little indiscretion on 
your part,—perfectly natural at your age,—may 
bring on bloodshed, you are aware. Do you 
know, my dear, I would not be in ycur place for 
the world'.” 

“ Would not yo6 V replied Matilda, with 
astonishing tranquillity. 

“ Why, only think of the incident of this day. 
How do we know what may arise out of it, if 
you repeat.it to George ? He must take notice 
of it, when otherwise it might pass over.” 
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“ Without his hearing how you Shrieked and 
ran away,” thought Matilda*; and she was 
strongly tempted to say it, but refrained : and 
when l^izabetli at length found that she really 
must be going il she meant to be at home before 
dark, the sisters by marriage parted on friendly 
terms? 

The Lieutenant looked somewhat graver than 
usual when he came in to dinner, and little dis¬ 
posed to ta^k while a third person was present. 
Moreover, he had the air of listening in the in¬ 
tervals between the clattering of plates and 
knives, and the creakm<f of the servant’s shoes. 
Before drawing to the lire, when the door was at 
length closed behind table-cloth and cheese, lie 
went to the window to lookout,—file dull window 
which allowed little to he seen through its salted 
panes. He was about to repair to an upper 
window, but Matilda wrapped her head in a 
shawl, and threw jip the sash. 

“ You would have me believe,” she said, in 
answer to her husband’s fears, “ that I am not 
fit to live in this place ; but 1 sgora both wind and 
fog. If you should wish to set a watch in Parson 
Darby’s hole, I believe I should serve yowr pur¬ 
pose as well as any body ;—as long, I mean, as 
no fighting y;as required.” 

“ Let us sc <4 what you will make of ifto-nigbt, 
without going to Parson T)irby’s hole. If your 
eyes and ears are better than mine, I may be 
glad of them presently.” 

“ What am I to look and listen for? This 
booming sea is enough to prevent crnr hearing 

v 
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anything elsil, unless it be two of your gruff men 
talking close by 'the window. What else do you 
expect me to bear '!" 

Possibly a whistle, which may Vo heard 
among all conceivable combinations of hoarse 
sounds.” 

*" “ 13ut your o,wn men whistle.” *' 

“ Not to-night. Tiiey have orders to the con¬ 
trary.” 

“ Mr. Pint whistles perpetually,^ when he is 
not mimicking a whining, whipped scholar, or 
waiting the explosion of some practical joke. 
What is to be done with poor Mr. Pirn, if he is 
caught in the fact ?” 

“ He will take care to be dauglit in no fact 
that will do him any barm. Only tell me if you 
hear a whistle ; that is all. And point out any 
signal you may see ;—but, I dare say, you do not 
know how to look for one.” 

“ I wish you would take me out, and teach 
me.” , ( 

What, now ? This bitter evening ? My 
love, you could .scarcely keep your footing in this 

wind. And it is so dark-” «• 

“ So much the better for a first lesson. If 
you are really going yourself, do take me with 
you.’’ <> 

In tw6 minutes Matilda was ready, laughing at 
the appearance she made with her head swathed 
in a shawl, and the rest of her jierson in a cloak, 
to save the annoyance which her usual o'ut-of- 
doors dress would have been in a high wind. 
Clinging to her husband, making many a false 
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stop, and invariably laughing as she recovered 
her footing, she gained the ridge of the cliff, and 
stood amidst all the sublimity of a gusty night 
on the \*ihl sea-shore. The blast took away iTer 
breath, as fast as she gained it, and her husband’s 
voice was almost lost in the roar and dash frfim 
benealh, while the lightest of bar shriller tones 
made itself heard through the commotion. # 

“ Now show me how to look for a signal,” she 
said. “ They do not surely light fires on the 
headlands ?” 

“ If they wished it, tljp£ must ask leave of the 
wind,” replied her husband, “ as well as of us ; 
and they know they will have no leave of the one 
or the other, tb-night. Nq> : they make their 

fires in the clefts and caverns, and-” 

“ I see one ! I see one 1” cried Matilda, 
eagerly pointing to a gleam which came and 
went, like a bright speck on the horizon. 

“ That, my lo#e !” cried her husband, laugh¬ 
ing. “ Thgy must be held smugglers v^ho 
would run in to such a light as that. That is the 
light on Belltoot, made to look extant by the fog. 
You should tftrn eastwards ; and seek rather for. 
indications of a light, than for the lighff^itself. 
If you see a dull red streak, or the least glimmer 
upon the pissing fog, show it me. It will tell 
that there is a.fire in a chalk pit or a ctJvern.’’ 

After looking for s., me time in vain, Matilda 
inquired whether there was reason to suppose 
that the smugglers were particularly busy this 
night. Not knowing who might be near in the 
darkness, her husband pressed her aftn in token 
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that questions of this nature would be better an¬ 
swered at home. 

They walked on till they fell in with one of the 
set.tinels, who was of opinion that nothing out of 
the common way would be done to-night, as the 
stprm was rising to such a height as would make 
it too hazardous- for even the most daring smug¬ 
glers to run in at Birling Gap, or at any other 
place on the neighbouring coast. 

“ You hear, Matilda,” said the Lieutenant. 
“ Now, have you seen all that you wish to see ?” 

“ By no means,” shq replied, laughing: “ but 
it does not seem likely that we should gain any¬ 
thing by staying; so you had better go down and 
finish your wine, and we can come again to¬ 
morrow night.” 

The sudden calm and quiet of the little parlour 
made the Lieutenant rub his hands under the 
sense of comfort, while Matilda put back her 
lank hair from over her eyes, and prepared to tell 
thq story of the morning. The Lieutenant had 
however already heard it. Matilda was glad of 
this, and went on.to ask if any harm could possibly 
.arise from telling her husband everything that 
happefled to her, and all that she observed. No 
harm in the world, but possibly a great deal of 
good. It might put her on her £uard against 
doing and saying things which were perfectly 
innocent and amiable in themselves, but which 
might be imprudent under certain circumstances ; 
—such as showing herself indignant on seeing a 
gipsy boy ducked, when the neighbours were 
already quite angry enough on his account. The 
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Lieutenant loved to see her ardour in BUch causes ; 
but he was sorry to say it did not consist with the 
prudence necessary to he observed by any <jpe 
connected with him, in his present office. This 
was enough to make Matilda vituperate the office, 
till she remembered that by its means her Hus¬ 
band was detained by her side, instead of being 
dispatched to the other end of the world. It re¬ 
quired this and many other comforting considera¬ 
tions to reconcile the Lieutenant himself to this 
service, uncongenial as it was to the spirit of an 
active and enterprising t)dicer, who had no par¬ 
ticular pleasure in playing the spy on a grand 
scale, and who found it galling to a kindly temper 
to live among a host of eperflies.* He had hesi¬ 
tated long about accepting the appointment, en¬ 
tertaining, in addition to his disinclination, a fear 
that it would be an effectual bar to further;pro¬ 
motion. If it had not been that his mother and 
sister depended mainly on Jiim for support, and 
that, havingVaited till forty, he wished to maPry, 
he would hardly havc < bartered tty: hope of profes¬ 
sional eminence for pecuniary’advantage; but, 
circumstanced as he was, he thought it right to 
accept an appointment which allowed him to Qnjoy 
the fruits of former service while gaining more 
by present clqty. Though satisfied tinat he had 
done right, and fully sensible of the blessing of 
having a home always about him, he had no 
objection to hear the Preventive Service found 
fault with in a quiet way by his own fireside, and 
foreign service exalted at its expense, 

“ What could put it into your head, Matilda, 
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tliaf harm could £orue of your telling me every 
thing? The prudence 1 speak of relates to 
your reserve with our neighbours, not with me. 
VVTiat could have put such an idea irfto your 
head ?” 

. Elizabeth thought that I had hotter mjt tell 
you every thing* But if I really have a difficult 
part to act, 1 shall be miserable without your help. 
I never could act for myself in my life.” 

“ Never asked her husband, wuh a smile. 
“ I think you can boa^t of one act of remarkable 
decision, my love.” 

“ Half the merit, at least, was yours,” replied 
Matilda, laughing. “ And as foy guiding myself 
without you, it<s out of the question. So I must 
tell you all that happefis, and you must teach me 
how to behave to our neighbours.” 

Her husband paused for a moment to reflect 
what a pity it was that, when Matilda’s natu¬ 
ral behaviour was all that wAs charming, she 
should be put und<*r restraint by s',he position 
she filled. It was a hard task to have to teach 
her to suspect flsr'neighboilrs, and to frame her 
'conduct by her suspicions. 

“ "fou have no reason for trying to manage 
me by reserves,” said he. “ Elizabeth has, no 
doubt, hqj own little mysteries.” 

Matilda looked uj^si*rprised. She had never 
before heard the Lieutenant speak of his sister 
but with fondness and confidence. 

“ I mean no reproach,” he continued. “Eliza¬ 
beth is a good creature, and the best of sisters to 
me. I onfy mean that she has her womanish 
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tastes, which, like other women,she must gratify ; 
and she knows it is the properost and kindest 
tiling to let me know nothing of her confidential 
visits to*the fishermen’s wives. I cannot prevent 
her doing what every body else does; and it is 
better; that I should not be obliged to take 3ny 
notice.” 

“ What do you moan ?” cried Matilda. “ fs 
it possible that Elizabeth has anything to do with 
smugglers ?*that- 

“ Ah, now you have stiyted upon a new scent, 
my dear; and let us seo*what you can make of 
it before you get home again.—Now you are 
fancying Elizabeth out at sea at night in the 
lugger we are looking for, ophelping to land the 
goods ; and the first da’y that passes without 
your seeing her, you will fancy she has 
taken a trip to Guernsey. Do not you begin to 
see how a thousand little mysterious circum¬ 
stances are now Explained ! Cannot you account 
for-” 

Matilda hold up her hand as petitioning to be 
heard, while^her fofad husblmf delighted him¬ 
self with her signs of impatience unc^er his* 
raillery.—She protested that she knew perfectly 
•veil what his charge against Elizabeth amounted 
to ; that shk contrived to buy article of dress 
better and cheaper by tin; seaside than these 
could be procured in shops. She only wished 
to say, that she desired to acquit Elizabeth as far 
-as her testimony would go. She had no reason to 
■suppose, from anything that she had seen, that 
Elizabeth was given to such practices’. 
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It may be some time before she takes you 
into her confidence in these matters, my dear. 
Meantime, do not let us talk of ‘ charge ’ and 
‘acquittal,’ as if Elizabeth had committed a 
crime. If I thought so, L would not have ciedited 
the* fact on any testimony whatever.’’ 

“ How then can you be what you arc?” ex¬ 
claimed Matilda. “ If you think smuggling is 
no crime, why do you engage to spend \our 
days in suspicion, and your nights fn watching, 
and even to spill bunion blood, if necessary, to 
prevent contraband trading ?” 

“ My office springs out of a set of arbitrary 
regulations which may possibly he necessary to 
the general godd of sycicty. At any rate, they 
subsist, and they must be maintained as long as 
the nation does not decide that they shall be 
abolished. This is all tve Preventive officers 
have any concern with. It does not follow that 
we must condemn a lady for preferring one sort 
of tace or silk stockings to another, 6r for trying 
to get them, w^ien she knows government has 
failed in the attempt to keep theyi out of the 
‘couutrc'.” 

“ You say this just because Elizabeth is in 
question,’’ replied Matilda. “ Sunoose I were 
to repotWt to the Admiralty, oj the Board of 
Trade—how would it leok upon paper ?” 

“ I dare say you would not find a man at the 
Admiralty, or any where else,—a sensible man, 
—who would declare a taste for foreign com¬ 
modities,—rfor as large a variety of commodities 
as possible, of the best kinds, to be anything but 
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a good. No man of sense wishes tn« society in 
which he lives to be in that'state of apathy 
which does not desire what is best, but only to 
be saved«trouble. Neither does he recommend 
that the desire of that which is best should be 
gratified at the greatest possible expense and 
troubl'e.” 

“ Certainly, one would rather see one’s neigh¬ 
bours wishing for French silks, than being con¬ 
tent with skips of beasts ; and, if they must have 
silks, one would rather get the material from Italy 
and India than have establishments for silkworms 
at home at a vast expense.” 

“ To be sure. And we might as well at once 
wish for English beet-root spgar, or for claret 
made from hot-house grapes, as condemn Eliza¬ 
beth for desiring to have foreign lace. As for 
our countrymen liking # to have tobacco duty¬ 
free, when the duty amounts to a thousand* per 
cent, on the prime cost,—there is nothing to be 
wondered at jn that. Moreover, the desire of 
foreign commodities is the cause of a great sav¬ 
ing. These goods ara not permanently desired 
because they lire foreign. Their having acquired . 
a reputation as foreign must arise from* their 
being better or cheaper than our own. Our own 
productions <,f the same kind are either improved 
through the competition thus caused, orthey give 
way in favour of other productions which we can 
in turn offer to foreigners better and cheaper than 
their own. If nobody cared for claret and to¬ 
bacco, thousands of our people, who are busy in 
preparing that which is given in exchange for 
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lime articles, would be idle; and if we were bent 
upon growing our own tobacco, and forcing vines 
instead of buying of our neighbours, the expense 
\fbuld be tremendous, and would answer no good 
purpose on earth that I can see. So Elizabeth 
is .as much at liberty to wish for Brussels lace, 
if she prefers it to Honiton, as I feel myself to 
fill my glass with this good Port in preference to 
my mother’s gooseberry.” 

“ I should think nobody doubts all this about 
wine, and sugar, and tobacco,” said Matilda. 
“ But when it cornes°to the question of manufac¬ 
tures that really can maintain a rivalship,—then 
is the time, 1 suppose, when it is said to be 
wrong to wislg for foreign goods. As long as 
really good silks, and really beautiful laces are 
made in fjngland, at a moderate price, is there 
any occasion to buy of foreigners ?” 

““Whether there is occasion, is soon proved by 
the fact of our looking or not looking abroad. 
A,s ] said before, if" these articles pro to be had 
as good at home, we shall not look abroad; if 
not, it is a wa'Jteiof money and trouble to be 
making them, when we might betaking some- 
thing'which foreigners would be glad to take in 
exchange for their laces and silks. If the rival 
manufactures are a match for each either, let them 
fight it offt, and the nations will he sure not to 
be charged more than is necessary for their pur¬ 
chases. If they are not a match for each other, 
it is sheer waste to uphold the weakest; and the 
taste for foreign goods is of use as it points out 
infallibly Arhen the weakness lies at home.” 
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“ I have heard all this allowed as to necessary 
articles ; such as brandy and sugar, which arc 
never made in England. But 1 have had many 
a lecture^ against buying luxuries anywhere hilt 
at home ; and really it seems a very small sacri¬ 
fice to be c ontent with home-made luxuries instead 
of foreign.” 

“ Those who so lectured you, love, were more 
intent upon fitting you to be the wife of a Pre¬ 
ventive officer, than upon teaching you plain 
sense. They did not tell you that this is a sort 
of sacrifice which (like liiimV other arbitrary sacri¬ 
fices) hurts all parties. They did not point out 
to you that every purchase of a foreign luxury 
presupposes something made ;jt bpine witli which 
the purchase is effected, fl'lic French fan you 
played with so prettily the first time-” 

“ O, do you remembpr that fan ? that even¬ 
ing?” ° 

‘-Remember the first ball at which I danced 
with you, lo'/e! It would he strange if I for¬ 
got it.” 

And the Lieutenant lost ‘he'thread of his 
argument for £ while. 

“Well!” said Matilda, at length; “’what 
clumsy, home-made thing do you think I gave 
for that fan 

“ You probably gave pothing muff clumsy 
than a bright golden guinea," or a flimsy bank¬ 
note ! but, having got to the bottom of the money 
exchanges, we should find that some yards of 
cotton, or a few pairs of scissors had been ex¬ 
changed for that fan, with a profit to the manu- 
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faeturer of either article that it might happen to 
be. Thus, every purchase of a foreign article, 
be it a necessary or a luxury, presupposes some 
domestic production for which we thereby obtain 
a sale.” 

i‘ And the same must be the case with the 
French fan-matters. They, or their neighbours, 
procure cotton gowns or scissors for their wives 
which they must have paid more for at home. So 
there is an advantage to each, upless my fan 
could have been as well made in England.” 

“ In which case, tlupe would have been a fan 
made instead of so many pairs of scissors ; that 
is all; and you would have been just as well 
pleased with ap English fan,” 

“ Would you V inquired Matilda, smiling. 

“ I never saw a fan I liked so well,” replied 
the Lieutenant: “ but there is no saying what I 
might have thought of any other fan under the 
same circumstances.’’ , 

r “ Well, I shall ti ll Elizabeth, if. she lets me 
into her confidence, that she may come here 
dressed in French fabrics) without any fear of 
displeasing you ?’’ 

“ I shall not take upon myself to be displeased 
about the matter, while those who hav.e more 
concern in it than I are not strict. If French 
silks ruStie in the royal presence, and ban¬ 
danas are flourished 1 by law-makers in full 
assembly, I do not see why the officers of go¬ 
vernment should embarrass themselves with 
scruples. My business is to prevent contraband 
goods from being landed hereabouts, and not to 
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find out who has the benefit of theiii when they 
are once oil shore.” 

This reminded the Lieutenant to look out 
again, and Matilda remained musing at the fre 
for a few moments. ‘It seemed to her that our 
native manufacturers were very ill-used, fitting 
deprived of the stimulus to improvement which is 
caused fiv free and fair competition, while they 
were undersold in their own market, with tlie 
connivance of those who mocked them with the 
semblance of protection. She thought the 
dwellers on the coast ill-uifcd ; their duty to the 
government being placed, by arbitrary means, in 
direct opposition to their interests, and their 
punishment being severe and, from its nature, 
capricious, in proportion as temptation was made 
too strong for them.’ Her husband’# shout of 
“Holloa, there!” to some person without 
brought her to the window, where she saw against 
tljp dim sky th^ outline of one who appeared 
motionless and dumb. 

It was nof for a considerable time that any 
explanation could be.elicited.. At last a melan¬ 
choly, gruff v*>ice said, 

“ 1 thought I might chance to see my lady. 
I was only looking about for my lady.” 

“ And where did you expect to find me, 
Nicholas?” aijked Matilda, looking o«v over her 
husband’s shoulder. “ Yotf may have seen me 
sit on yonder gun, or lean over the fence some¬ 
times ; but I do not choose such an hour or such 
weather as this.” 

Nicholas only knew that he could have no rest 

a 
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till Jie had apologized for not having answered 
when he was spoklm to in the morning. lie wished 
to say that lie must not speak while on watch ; 

biW, as to being disrespectful to the lady--” 

The lady acquitted him of any such enormity, 
and would have sent him away happy with the 
assurance that she did not now conclude him 
stony-hearted for laughing when Uriah Faa was 
ducked. The Lieutenant had, however, a word 
to say to him about the state of things on the 
beach. No alarm had been given, Nicholas re¬ 
ported, though he would not, for his part, swear 
that the expected vessel might not be near. He 
had not seen that vessel, nor any other ; for, as 
the Lieutenant might have observed, it was too 
dark to see anythingbut he would not swear 
that it might not he to be seen, if it was now 
daylight. This being all that could be got out 
of him, Nicholas was permitted to depart to his 
rest; rest which lie wanted not a little, for lie had 
lingered about for moire than an hour at the close 
of his watch, in the vague hope of seeing Ma¬ 
tilda, without taking any measures to do so. He 
^stretched his tired limbs before the fire, thinking 
(though he was nearly a quarter of a mile 
from the big stone on the beach) that he was a 
happy man, as everybody was very Jtind to him. 
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MORNING WALKS. 

The next dawn broke bright arid clear, to the 
surprise of every body who was learned in the 
weather, and greatly to the disappointment of 
certain parties who had an interest in the con¬ 
tinuance of the fog. 

On a steep slope am»ng the cliffs of Be'achy 
Head, at the foot of a lofty wall of chalk, and 
sheltered by it, was collected a party of men, 
women, and children, whet had little appear¬ 
ance of having just rffeen from Uieir beds. 
The men, for the most part, were stretched at 
length, drinking, or Jooking out languidly to 
sea. The two women, one young, the ’other 
middle aged, anti brown, weather-worn, and in 
sordid appaael, with lank hifir hanging about her 
ears, were smoking, and busying themselves in 
the feminine employment of mailing a clearance. 
That is, the/ were stowing certain packages in 
the bottom of huge panniers, destined for the 
backs of three asses, which were looking up from 
the beach i.t vain longing for the inaccessible, 
scanty herbage of the,, sl.ppc. Two girls, as 
brown as the elder woman, were amusing them¬ 
selves with picking up the balls of foam which 
had been thrown in by the fierce tide, and sending 
them trembling down the wind. Uriah Faa, in 
apparent forgetfulness of the disgraces of the 
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preceding day, sat dangling his heels from a pro¬ 
jecting piece of the cliff, aiming fragments of 
chalk at the auks and wills which flapped past 
him, or swept out to sea in long lines; below. 
One man was seen apart from the group, who 
did,’3ot appear to belong to the place, the persons, 
or the hour. Ik' stood leaning at the mouth of 
a pleft in the chalk precipice, sometimes yawn¬ 
ing, sometimes buttoning his great coat closer, 
as the morning breeze passed him., and then 
glancing up apprehensively at one point after 
another of the cliffs o\to;head, as if he expected 
to see there the peeping face of a spy. Next, 
he looked at his watch, and seemed growing so 
restless and uncomfortable, that the younger of 
the women took upon 'herself to comfort him by 
giving notice that the sloop was expected every 
moment to arrive for its cargo of chalk, and that 
all would be safe before the spies could see so 
far off as a furlong. 

“ But the division is not made ypt,” objected 
the agent. “ My bandanas are stowed away 
with some of Sokjrrym’fc packages ; and you know 
.Alexander makes over to me his venture of rib¬ 
bons attcl lace, this time.” 

“ What put that into your head ?” growled 
Alexander, half raising himself, and looking 
surlily at ’die agent. “ Do you think I have 
risked running in in a‘fog, and wrought since 
midnight, to give over my sh'are to anybody ? 
You may take your chance next time. You’ll 
find the matter well worth staying for.”,' 

“ But, you know, Alexander, we settled that 
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I was to have the first batch that was landed ;— 
for a consideration, you remember—for a fair 
consideration. One night suits you as well as 
another living on the spot.” 

“ By no means ; when one batch is safe 
ashore, and the other still at sea.” 

“ But, consider, i cannot Sparc two days. 
They want me at Brighton every hour, and l 
promised Breme that lie should have the goods 

Alexander seemed to think that all this was 
nothing to him, while In had his package - safe 
under his elbow, lie applied himself to a fresh 
dram of Hollands, and appeared to have done 
listening. 

“ Try .Solomon,” advised Mrs. Draper. “ He 
is liberal, and likes to accommodate. He will 
take the chance of another night, if you make it 
worth his while.” 

“ Here coineS Solomon himself,” cried several 
voices, as ;» well-known ufhistle announced .the 
approach of someone; and Mr. Pirn appeared 
from a sidojiath, (If path It flight be called,) 
his hands crossed behind him, and his merry face 
shining through the dusk. 

“ I thought you would take your morning’s 
walk this >v<jy,” observed Mrs. Draper, as she 
handed him a mug, and.ptynted to tfte right keg. 

“ It is time we were parting instead of meet¬ 
ing,” said Pim. “We shall have a bright morn¬ 
ing upon us full soon enough.” 

“ Father,” shouted Uriah, “ the fog is draw¬ 
ing off, and here is the sloop coining in below.” 
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“■Trinity, bring the ass to yon point,’’ cried 
Mrs. Draper to her little daughter, who was 
scrambling on all fours up the steepest part of 

thfe slope. 

“ Here, Lussha, my beauty,” said old Faa to 
his i^randehild, “ help me to fill up the panniers, 
my bird.” 

.Uriah came to help, and a respectable load of 
chalk was presently heaped upon the packages in 
the panniers, which were forthwith carried down, 
and hung upon the shaggy asses. Old Faa then 
helped to set each bahry-legged child astride on 
the beasts, and commended them to each other’s 
care. Slowly and surely the animals took their 
way along the ribbed chalk which here constituted 
the beach, while the children looked back to hear 
what Pim was saying to them. 

“ Trinity Draper, I hope you don’t forget your 
catechism, my child. There is a lady coming to 
the school in a day or two, and it will be the 
worse for you if you cannot say your Catechism. 
Uriah and Lussha, you hear what I say. Re¬ 
member your cambism.” 

Their Saturday’s train of associations being 
awakenVd by this warning, the children began 
involuntarily to gabble altogether, and their con¬ 
fusion of tongues made itself heard astthey wound 
out of sight,\ill a stumble of Trinitysteed caused 
Uriah’s gallantry to prevail over his scholarship, 
and occupied him in belabouring her ass with true 
gipsy grace and strength. 

A pale yellow ray shot up from the horizon full 
into the cleft, beside which the unshaven and 
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weary agent stood, making his bargain with Pirn. 
Tliis first break of sunshine was a signal not to 
be neglected. The laziest of the parly sprang to 
their Icgt, and hastened to deposit their kegs aTid 
bales under the chalk which formed the apparent 
cargo of the sloop that pitched below in the«light 
grey waters. As the fog disclosed more and 
more of the expanse, two or three of the men 
fixed their glasses from behind different projec¬ 
tions, anxious to he assured that the lugger, which 
had approached under'cover of the darkness, was 
scudding away before t^i5 light. She waf just 
visible when the whole horizon became clear, 
making all speed towards hernativc coast. Though 
there was reason to hope ^iat .all was safe, as 
far as she was concerned, there was ganger that 
the smuggling party might he surprised by the 
apparition of the revepue cutter from the east or 
the west, before all needful precautions’ were 
taken; and these was a prodigious stir among 
the more active and the mare timid of the p^rty. 
Within half an hour the fire was put out, and the 
embers scattered to the wind*; Jrtie men wandered 
off in differ Ait directions, and nobody remained 
amidst the wild scene but Mr. Pim, whfl looked 
about him and whistled to the sea-birds, and Mrs. 
Draper, w! o lingered behind the rest of the 
gipsy party, to seek satisfaction to her maternal 
and friendly solicitudes abo*ut the progress of her 
child and the Faas at the school. 

By dint of many questions, she learned that 
the young people were likely to be excellent 
Christians, as they were very ready at the Bible; 
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highly moral, as tjiey were always whipped when 
they did wrong; as patriotic as if they had not 
belonged to a foreign tribe, since they lost no 
opportunity of insulting the Preventive men; and 
finally, very scholastic, as they had learned to sit 
still *»<y the half hour together, which had at first 
appeared a point impossible ol achievement. The 
mother’s heart was so elated with this report, and 
Pim found it so much pleasanter to walk and 
whistle in the wintry sunshine than <o play the 
pedagogue, that the discourse was prolonged far 
beyond the hour when hki duties ought to begin ; 
he comforting himself with the assurance that 
Rebecca would take care that the little things had 
something to do'. ■■ 

In the midst of his holiday mood, he was dis¬ 
turbed by a voice calling him from overhead, and, 
looking up, he perceived' Rebecca herself, ear¬ 
nestly gesticulating at the summit of the cliff. 
She shouted, she beckoned, incessantly, and 
seemed in such a fSver of impatiej.ee that her 
father concluded that some disaster must have 
happened. ■ 

* “ Hi, hi, Beck!” resounded his mighty voice, 
in answer, from the face of the cliff, as he began 
to scramble up the track by which he had de¬ 
scended. “ What, is the house on'fire, girl, or 
do the spies want to get, hold of me ?” he asked, 
with prodigious tranquillity ; “ or,” and at the 
thought he quickened his scramble into a kind of 
kangaroo leap, “ oj has any harm come to some 
of the brats 1 ” 

“ The ladies are come! the ladies! and no- 
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body at home but I and the dame,” cried.Re¬ 
becca ; and her news seemed to* be received, with 
nearly as much vexation by her father as it was 
related ^ith agony by herself. * 

“ They will dodge the brats, and put them 
out,” he growled in his deepest tone: “ aftar all 
the pains I meant to take to-day, the little things 
will be out in their Bibles, though they can spy 
it all with me. The Faas and Draper will not 
be there, however; only the soberer sort of chil¬ 
dren.” 

He was mistaken. Tl^‘gipsy pupils were»pre- 
sent with the rest, and formed a part of the class 
which Matilda bad collected around her, and 
whom she was now engaged Jn examining. 

“ Think of your rupning away yourself! ” mut¬ 
tered Pirn to his daughter. “ Why could not 
you have sent the dapie ? There would have 
been no harm in her knowing where I was/’ 

“ She would Jiardly have hobbled there and 
back beforo # dinner,” replied Rebecca. “ We 
have been very quick, and the ladies can’t have 
got far.” 

They had got far enough to see that though 
the children had (in their own phrase) “ got into 
the Bible,” they had not (to use their master’s) 
“ got throigh it” with the understanding, 
whether or tuft they had with the tongue. The 
children Matilda was conversing with were all 
between ten and fifteen years of age, and there¬ 
fore capable of giving intelligent answers about 
the patriarchal tale they had been reading, if 
about any part of the Bible whatever. 
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What did they do next,” she asked, “ after 
determining where they should settle '!” 

“ They pitched their tents before it grew dark.” 
~ “ Do you know how a tent is pitched,,?” 

“ Yes, mv lady; it is daubed all over with tar.” 

Uriah Faa, well-informed on this matter, set 
the mistake right. 

. “ When they saluted each other, what did they 
do ? What is it to salute ? ” 

“ They scolded each other right well.” 

“ If they had wished to scold one another, 
tliete would hardly li?ve been such handsome 
presents given ;—so many sheep and oxen, and 
asses and camels. What is a camel ?” 

“ A sow.” 

“ But they had been angry with one another,” 
observed a child. 

“ Yes ; but they were now going to be friends, 
though they thought each other in fault. Should 
we be sorry or angry when others are in fault?” 

Angry/’ 

« Why?” 

“ Because they have no business to do wrong.” 

“ And if others are angry with us, what should 
we do?” 

“ Give them as good as they bring.” 

Matilda began now to despair Of the much- 
vaunted morals of Mr. Pirn’s pupils ; but, to give 
them a fair trial, she turned to the New Testa¬ 
ment, and questioned them about a story that 
their master allowed they knew perfectly well. 

“ When the Apostle had neither silver nor 
gold, what did he give to the lame man ? ” 
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“ Halfpence.’* 

The explanation on the subject of halfpence 
led to a commentary on the story of the poor 
willow, and her gift to the treasury. 

“ Now, little hoy,” said Matilda to one of the 
youngest, who had been playing stealthily with the 
end of her fur tippet, “ what was the widow’s 
mile V What is a mite ! ” 

“ A flea.” 

“• lie knows most about the Old Testament,’’ 
observed his master, anxious to shift his ground 
again. 

“ Yes,” replied Matilda, “ he told me about 
Esau and Jacob, and the mess of pottage. What 
is a mess, children ?” 

“ Ashes,”—“ Diit,”—“ Kuhbisfi,”— cried they. 

“ And what is pottage ?” 

“ Sheep’s head and taters.” 

Matilda thought she would try them with the 
Commandments. “ Is it right to covet ?” 

“ Yes.” 

“ Why so f” 

“ Because it mak$s us eojn(«rtable to have 
things.” 

As a last experiment, she turned back *to the 
first page of the Bible, and found they could tell 
that the world was made in six days ; upon hear¬ 
ing which Mr.* Pim began to rally his»spirite. 

“ What were the two §r(At lights which were 
made to rule the day and the night ?” 

“ Dungeness and the North Foreland.” 

Matilda rose, and the schoolmaster put the 
class to flight in a trice, with a box on the ear to 
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one tl a, shake to a second, and a kick to a third. 
Matilda’s remonstrances were lost amidst the 
tumult of shrieks ami yells which now arose. At 
tks first moment that Pirn could spare from cor¬ 
recting his pupils, he informed the lady tnat they 
had^ot on badly lately from tiie impossibility of 
getting the parents to send them regularly. 
When there was any work in hand, someway up 
the beach- 

“ Towards Birling Gap,'’ suggested Matilda. 
“ But that sort of work -is done in the night, is 
it not t ” 

“ Yes; hut the little things have enough to 
do the next day in making a clearance ; and, at 
such times, up they start, and away, the first 
minute I turn my bach.” 

“ You turn your back to go after the same 
business, I am afraid, Mr. Pirn. If you like 
whistling among the cliffs, and driving bargains 
in the clefts belter than keeping to your desk, 
how can you expect the children not to take the 
liberty of indulging the same taste when you give 
them opportuni'y 1” 

Mr. Pirn looked about him to .■'.scertain what 
o’clock it was, and would fain have made out 
that it was time for the children to go home; but 
Mrs. Storey would not let him off easily. She 
convinced him that it was not yet eleven, and 
declared that she wished far more to see how 
matters ordinarily went on than to usurp the 
office of interrogator. When the children had 
recovered their spirits, and their master his com¬ 
posure, business was resumed; and Matilda was 
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as much surprised at the cleverness with wjtich 
some things were taught as she had been shqeked 
at the deficiencies of the kind of learning in which 
Mr. Pirn was the least versed. She now^envied 
him his power over the children’s minds, and the 
effect which he knew how to produce by a tiinely 
joke, or a familiar illustration, or an appeal to 
facts with which his pupils were already familiar. 
She only wished that he would pique himself 
rather less upon his morals while making the very 
most of the opposition of interests in the society 
about him. tie could ppt speak of any virtue 
without pointing out that his friends had it, and 
the Preventive men not; and, even in the pre¬ 
sence of the Lieutenant’s wife, itpeemed difficult 
to restrain the cxpressions»of hatred which were 
on the lips of him wfio taught and of*those who 
answered. 

The ladies did not leave the school till it was 
emptied of the children, whom they followed, to 
see how som^ dropped into their several homes, 
and whither others betook themselves. The last 
who was left to trip along by Jiqsself was Trinity 
Draper, who «nst a glance behind her at almost, 
every step, as if not liking to have her *return 
accompanied by strangers. They had no inten¬ 
tion, howeve', of losing sight of her, as they were 
disposed for af walk, atid found their curiosity 
excited by the mingled btBrbSrism and civilization 
in the air of the children of this wandering tribe. 

They began, after a time, to suspect that the 
little girl did not mean to let them see her place 
of abode, so manifold were her turns and wind- 
17 n 
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ings from the beach to the fields, and then upon 
the clowns, and a'gain to the beach. When she 
had led them through a long circuit, she finally 
struck up the country, and proceeded towards an 
unfrequented hollow way, where high banks 
excluded the view on either side, a rugged soil 
wearied the feet of the walker, and nothing was 
to be seen at the end of the lane but the grey sea, 
at the moment undiversified by a single sail. 

“ I wonder you are not. afraid' to i set foot in 
this dreary place, so alrfrmed as you were by 
these very people yesterday,” observed Matilda 
to her companion, as they arrived in sight of a 
gipsy tent, spread on a patch of grass under 
shelter of the eastern bank. “ 1 have been 
speculating all the w e;j on when you would pro¬ 
pose to turn back.” 

Elizabeth replied that she had visited the en¬ 
campment before, without fear, knowing that the 
men were absent at this time f>i day, and that 
there was nothing to fear from the women and 
children. 

* k They assemble at meal tunes, I fancy,” replied 
s Mrs. Storey ; “ and there is the smoke of their 
-cooker^, you see.” 

The thin blue smoke was curling up around 
the trunk of a tree, in the ho'low formed 
by whose 'roots was kindled thfe fire, which 
Trinity now hastened k> feed with sticks from 
the hedges. She peeped into the pot, which 
steamed from under the three poles that sup¬ 
ported it, and proceeded to stir 'the mess with a 
forked stick, affording glimpses to her visiters of 
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a sort of meat whose shape and colour were jiew 
to them. On their inquiring what the stevi{ was 
made of, Trinity pointed to a skin which lay in 
the ditcji, and which was undeniably that of*a 
brown dog. Matilda expressed her horror, and 
the child looked up surprised, observing, 

“ Baba says the same hand made the dog and 
the sheep.” 

“ Who is Baba ?” 

“ Her father,” relied Elizabeth. “ Baba 
means Father. Where did you get this dog, 
Trinity ? 1 hope it is nq£ stolen.” 

Trinity believed Uriah had found it under the 
hedge. She took up the head, which was left 
with the skin, and showed by tl(p teeth that the 
animal must have beeji veiy old. 

“ Dear me! I suppose you pick tip all the 
dead animals that lie ajjout the country,” cried 
Elizabeth. 

“ Bebee says that beasts that have died by the 
hand of God,are better than»those that have died 
by the hand of man,” replied Trinity. 

A low moan issusd from ths»tent at this mo¬ 
ment, which Seemed to strike the child with sur* 
prise and terror : she sprang upon her fefet, and 
looked eagerly towards the curtain which hung 
over the entrance, but did not venture to go in. 
When Matilda inquire’d if any one*within was 
Bick, the girl shook her heafl, replying, 

“ No sickness, but there must be death. That 
is the death moan.” 

Mrs. Storey instantly proceeded to the tent, 
thinking that assistance might be wanted; and, 

h2 
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liftiijg’ up the awning, she saw Mrs. Draper stand¬ 
ing Reside the body qf a very old woman, which 
was propped up in a sitting posture, and com¬ 
posed in attitude and countenance. Mrs. Draper’s 
countenance was also calm, as she folded lie r 
arms, in her red cloak, and rocked herself’ back¬ 
wards and forwards, giving the death moan at 
injervals. After a certain number of repetitions, 
she turned to the ladies, and, in a voice of in¬ 
difference, asked their buiduess, glancing with a 
smile towards their palms. Elizabeth did not 
scens to share Matilda’s t .surprise at this transition 
from one mood, to another, but returned Mrs. 
Draper’s smile, not ungloving her hand, but 
pointing out divers blemishes in the gloves she 
wore, and remarking,« 

“ What’ shocking gloves these are ! I used 
to get beauties of gloves at Brighton. I wish 1 
could" get such here.” 

“ We are only carriers,” observed the gipsy. 

“ You must walk a mile eastward to find a bat¬ 
man's wife.” 

And she pointed, significantly in the direction 
pf Alexander’s cottage. Elizahath insinuated 
that carriers might be paid for their services 
in goods as well as the bat or bludgeon men, 
whose office it was to fight the battles of the 
smugglers while contraband goods were being 
landed and distributed. 1 It appeared, however, 
that the gipsies preferred having their pay in 
money to loading themselves with more incum¬ 
brances than were necessary. It was. plain that 
Elizabeth must apply elsewhere for gloves. 
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Matilda was meanwhile trying to temptTifinity 
into the abode, in order to learn from her •some 
particulars about the deceased, whose departure 
seemed* to be borne by Mrs. Draper with sufh 
extraordinary composure; but Trinity still shrank 
from the sight of the dead, though willing cm)ugh 
to tell all she knew of her. She could only re¬ 
late that this woman hiul been with the gang.as 
long as Trinity could/nnember anything; that 
she had been blind aff that time ; and had been 
carried from place to place on a donkey, which 
was always led by the most careful person id the 
company. She had outlived all her relations, 
and had been tended by the Faas and Drapers 
only because there was no ^vne else to take care 
of her. All her day* hatf'been spent,in wander¬ 
ing, Trinity believed, as she had heard her say 
that it was seventy years since she had slept in 
a bed. It did not appear that her death had 
been immediately expected, as the men of the 
gang who ware engaged as carriers, the preceding 
night, were gone to Brighton, and some other 
places a little way ftp the eoshtry; and when 
Trinity went 1;o school that morning, she had left 
the old dame making cabbage nets, as usual. 
Mrs. Draper here took up an unfinished net, and 
said that it* had dropped from the hands of the 
old woman half an hour Jjefore, wheifthe fainting 
fit came on in which she had died. It was rather 
a pity, Mrs. Draper observed, that the departure 
had been so sudden, as the wake of the first night 
could scarcely be as honourable as they could 
wish. They must do their best to collect a muD 

h 3 



78 


MORNINd’ WALKS. 


titudfe of mourners by the second night. Mean¬ 
while*, Trinity must summon as many of the tribe 
a3 were within reach ; and if the ladies would 
pteasc to walk out of the tent, she would fasten 
down the curtain so that nobody could get in, 
and set the dog to watch while she went her ways. 

It struck Matilda as rather strange to leave the 
body unguarded by human care at midday, in 
order to provide for its b ‘ing watched at night 
by ten times as many persons as were necessary. 
There was nothing to be "done, however, but to 
obe£ the gipsy’s desire, ras it was plain that the 
greatest offence that could be offered would be 
to propose to touch or to remain near the body. 

As they bent their heads under the low hoop 
which supported the'curtain at the entrance, 
Elizabeth foolishly remarked that it was very well 
the poor bouI had not had a long illness in such 
a comfortless place. 

“ You that live in ceiled houses," replied Mrs. 
Draper, haughtily, “dwell as your fathers dwelt. 
So do we.” 

“ But being *d!h and dying,—that is so dif¬ 
ferent !” t ’ 

“ If we are content to die as our fathers died, 
who forbids ?” persisted the gipsy, in a tone 
which silenced the objector. Mrs. Draper 
slightly returned the farpwell of her visiters, and 
stood watching them till they were nearly out of 
sight, when she fastened the dog to one of the 
hoops of the tent, took off the stew, threw water 
on the fire, and climbed the bank, in order to 
pursue her way over the down in an opposite 
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direction from that along which Trinity^ was 
tripping. 

Very different was the picture presented by the 
domestic establishment of the Alexanders, whom 
Elizabeth would not be restrained from visiting, 
in search of gloves, and with the hope of seeing 
many things besides which might delight her 
eyes, if her purse would not extend to the pur¬ 
chase of them. Matilda positively refused to ac¬ 
company h*r, and wdfxed on to pay a visit to her 
mother-in-law. 

Mrs. Alexander was engaged with her yfcung 
folks in tying the claws of the lobsters which had 
been caught that morning; a work requiring 
some dexterity, and assistejj with some fear by 
the children, who wese apfto start aiyl let go at 
the critical moment, if the creature showed any 
disposition to friskiness. A technical question 
or two from Elizabeth sufficed to induce* Mrs. 
Alexander to quit her task, wash her hands, and 
show her visiter into a light?closet at the baclj of 
the cottage, where she promised to join her in a 
few minutes. Where she went>Eiizabeth had no 
idea; but shfi returned in ten minutes with ai» 
apron full of mysteries, and followed by two of 
her boys, bearing between them a package which 
was almost* too large to be brought in at the 
narrow door. A girl wsgi already seated on. the 
outer door-sill, to give notice of the approach of 
any spy ; and the eldest boy was directed to keep 
guard at the entrance of the closet, while appa¬ 
rently busy in carving his wooden boat of three 
inches long. 
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MNs. Alexander intimated that besides gloves, 
she h*ad an unusual choice of cambrics and silks, 
and a few pieces of valuable lace, out of which 
tKe lady might suit herself, if she chosa, before 
the goods were sent up the country, as they were 
to be without delay. Elizabeth would not pro¬ 
mise to buy, but, of course, accepted the invita¬ 
tion to examine ; and then what tempting trea¬ 
sures were spread before ser eyes ! 

“ O lovely ! ” she cried. 111 What f. colour ! I 
wonder whether it would wear well. So delicate! 
so rich! There is noting like those French for 
colours.” 

Mrs. Alexander, as in gratitude bound, joined in 
lauding the Lyons manufacturers, and their dyers. 

“ The hue is most v beaK<tiful, to be sure, but 
the fabric of this is better ;—and this,—and this,” 
she continued, applying the scientific touch to 
each in turn. “ It seems to me that all the 
pieces of that one pattern,—th^ olive green, and 
the blue, and the violet,—are of ai*poorer fabric 
than the rest. But the figure is completely French, 
to be sure.” 

* Mrs. Alexander observed that the Brighton 
ladies, and some at Hastings, had taken a great 
fancy to that particular pattern; and it was 
selling rapidly at some of, the principal shops. 

“ Well, now, if 1, bed seen those pieces at a 
shop,—if I had met with them anywhere but 
here, I should have pronounced them English. 
It is very odd that all of that one figure should 
have less substance than the others. Did they 
come over as part of the same cargo?” 
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“ Stowed cheek-by-jowl in the hold of thellug- 
ger that was but six hours oitt of sight,” /Mrs. 
Alexander declared. 

“ I suppose they have been only just landed?*' 
observed Elizabeth, “ for you would not keep 
such a stock as this by you, with so many enemies 
about. I wonder you are not afraid.’’ 

“ It is only for a fevw hours, ma’am; just till 
the carriers come back /om their present errand. 
I do not sejl in any/But a chance way, as you 
know, ma’am ; and——” 

“ 1 always supposed jour husband bad been 
a batman, and I am told the batmen are often 
paid in goods,” interrupted Elizabeth. 

“ In part, ma’am; but the greater portion of 
what is before you is # her«/'only on trust. We 
take care to keep them out of sight of the few 
whose business it is to t ruin the coast; but, for 
that matter, the hands that served to land and 
stow ten times as, much as all this, are enough to 
defend what left. But the«carriers will be back 
soon, and then-” 

“ And then they will have.symething else to 
do than to set off for Brighton again imme> 
diately,—if you mean the gipsies.” And Eliza¬ 
beth explained that they would have to attend the 
wake of the,old woman, for two or three nights 
together. 

This was such important ftews that Mrs. Alex¬ 
ander instantly sent one of the children in search 
of his father, and seemed now careless as to 
whether her visiter made a purchase or not. 
After selecting a package of gloves which was 
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too Urgefor lier pocket, and was therefore to be 
left Venfad, till a favourable opportunity should 
occur of conveying them unseen, Elizabeth de¬ 
tained a two-inch pattern of the silk whose figure 
she most admired, and which was somewhat 
cheaper than the rest, from the inferiority of its 
quality. She must consult her mother, she de¬ 
clared, and should probably send an order for a 
quantity sufficient for twit or three dresses. Her 
desire'to obtain some of benefit^ of this im¬ 
portation was enhanced by the woman’s apparent 
indifference as to \yh%tl\pr she indulged in a pur¬ 
chase. She resolved to make all speed home¬ 
wards, and to persuade her mother, and, if pos¬ 
sible, Matilda, Jo seize the opportunity of deck¬ 
ing themsglves in couwab^id fabrics. 

She was not destined to arrive at home so soon 
as she imagined. Instead of Elizabeth, appeared 
a neighbour’s child, breathless and excited, to 
request Matilda’s immediate pijesence at a well- 
kqovvn house on th» beach, and to yrge the Lieu¬ 
tenant being sent for with all speed. It was 
plain that Elisabeth had been stopped by the 
,Coast Guard, and conveyed by thefti to the house 
of the dame appointed to search all women tfho 
were suspected of haying smuggled goods con¬ 
cealed about them. • This was an apt of audacity 
on the part of the guard that Matilda could not 
have anticipated, or sffe would have used more 
urgent persuasions with her sister-in-law against 
connecting herself in any way with the secret 
proceedings of the people about her. She was 
little aware that the adventure arose out of the 
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reprobation of Brady’s punishment of the gfcsy- 
boy, which she and Elizabeth "had testified the 
day before. 

Bradv had seen Miss Storey enter the su8* 
pected Louse of Alexander; he had remarked 
signs of movement within ami about it during her 
stay; and had watched her leaving it with a hur¬ 
ried step on the way homp. Brady did not see 
why a lady should mak^a mockery of his office 
any more thjm a poor^oman, to whom the temp¬ 
tation was greater; and he waB quite disposed to 
use his authority against* who had blafned 
him when he could not derenii himself, and ex¬ 
posed him to be mobbed. He therefore planted 
himself directly in her path, on .the" beach, and 
requested her to deliver upnhe contr^jjand arti¬ 
cles which she was carrying about her. 

The consciousness of, what had just passed ait 
Mrs. Alexander’s deprived Elizabeth of the Sense 
of innocence, amj of that appearance of it which 
she might haje justified by She fact that she hjd 
no smuggled goods about her person. She in¬ 
stantly thought of tlie pattern <»£ silk, and tried 
to hide it, in % way which confirmed the suspi¬ 
cions of the foe. There was nothing for it but 
to go to the place appointed ; but, on the way, 
she bethought herself of sending a messenger for 
some of her family. She appeared in so great 
tribulation when Matilda arrived, as to leave little 
doubt of her being actually in the scrape; and 
delay or evasion seemed therefore the best policy. 

“ Have you demanded to be taken before » 
magistrate 1 ” asked Matilda. 
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“^.magistrate! La.no! How dreadful to 
thinlaof going t6 a justice ! I dare not, 1 am 
sure. ’Tis dreadful to think of.” 

“ Not so dreadful as to put up with sucli a 
piece of audacity as this. If I were you, I would 
give these people as much trouble as possible in 
the business they have brought upon themselves, 
and make them heartilv sick of it before they, 
have done.” 

“ Better not make sut!> a fuss, and expose 
one’s-self before all the folks on the way: better 
take'it quietly,” said the search-woman, holding 
open the door of the inner room appointed for 
the process. Elizabeth peeped into the room, 
and then looked at Matilda in restless dismay, 
declaring that she had'aothing about her that she 
would not have produced in a moment to the 
guard, if he had asked her quietly, instead of 
bringing half the population about her heels. 

“ Then go to the magistrate, and tell him so,” 
said Mrs. Storey, authoritatively. It is a pri¬ 
vilege which the law allows you; and an inno¬ 
cent person doei wong in not claiming it.” 

, Elizabeth could not bring herselfthus to oblige 
Brady to declare what reasons he had to suspect 
her. She doubted and hesitated, till her foes 
could and would wait no longer.. She was 
searched, ar.d nothing found, except, at the last 
moment, the pattern'of silk, squeezed up in her 
glove. This discovery was very discomfiting to 
the ladies, and was made the most of by Brady, 
who held it up in the face of the Lieutenant, 
when that gentleman arrived, breathless, to as- 
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certain what disaster had befallen the ladicfs of 
•his family. 

“ What! is that all you have got? I wish 
you joy.pt' your share of the seizure,” said he UT 
Brady, pushing his hand aside. “ 1 hope you 
will make more sure of your game the nexUtime 
you abuse your duty to insult a lady,” 

Brady said he shouhLdischarge his office, ]et 
who would be the sufferer; and added, that he 
held in his Jiand whqjnvas a sufficient justifica¬ 
tion. He then proceeded to deposit the two 
inches of silk carefully ir»his tobacco-box. 

“ Let me look at it,” demanded the Lieutenant. 
Brady glanced towards the fire, as if fearing that 
that was destined to be the next place of deposit 
for his precious snip., Tire Lieutenant laughed 
contemptuously, and walked to the farthest pos¬ 
sible distance from the fire, still holding out his 
hand for the pattern. 

“ Why, man,”, said the officer, “ you had 
better make jjaste to qualify yourself a little 
better for your business, or you will make your¬ 
self the laughing-stosk of tl«j place. This silk 
is no more French than your coat is Chinese. 
Here, take it back, and ask any knowing person 
you please, and you will fjnd this was woven in 
Spitalfields or; at Macclesfield.” 

Brady muttered something about “•humbug;” 
and the search-woman becanfe extremely anxious 
to explain that it was no part of her business to 
choose her victims: she had only to discharge 
her duty upon all who were brought to her. The 
Lieutenant silenced her by pushing past her, with 
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his hife and sister on each arm. The little crowd 
opeired before them as they re-issued from the. 
house, and closed again round Brady, to learn 
The result of his loyal enterprise. He was in 
too thorough an ill-humour to give them any 
satisfaction, anticipating (what, in fact, proved 
his fate) that he should be twitted with this deed 
for months to come, by every man, woman, and 
child who did not bear '« due patriotic affection 
towards the Preventive SeV’ice. 

The officer did not speak till it was time to 
deposit his sister at heriown door. 

“ Now, Elisabeth,” said lie, “ I hope this will 
prove a lesson to you. You and my mother 
came to live here $n my account, and on my 
account ypu most gO* away again, unless you 
can bring your practices into agreement with my 
duties. It is a lucky chance for you that that 
rag iS of English make, or-” 

“ Oh, brother i do you really think it is not a 
Fijpnch silk ?" * . 

“ To be sure, or I should not have said so,” 
tispKed the Lieutenant, with much displeasure m 
Jhis tone. “ If I chose to tell lies to screen you, 
ym might stay here, following your own fancies, 
tdi doomsday. It is because I always will speak 
'the truth about those who belong to me that I 
request you°to go a wav,“if you must do things 
which make the truth painful for you to hear and 
la* me to tell.” 

it •*' Well, my good sir, do not be in a passion. 
1 duly thought you were telling a convenient fib, 
•wit ameyesybody tells about such matters, ia the 
Custom-mdse and out of it.” 
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“ Not everybody, as you now find,” replied, 
the officer; “ and I hope this i# the last tin* you 
will expose me to the suspicion of fibbing in your 
behalf.” 

Matilda half withdrew her arm from her hus¬ 
band's, terrified at a mode and strength of rebuke 
which would have almost annihilated her; but 
Elizabeth bore it witlu wonderful indifference, 
wishing him good mor/ng, as on ordinary days. 

“ She is,a good culture,” the Lieutenant ob¬ 
served, in his customary phrase, after walking on 
a few paces in silence. #“ She is a good crea¬ 
ture, but monstrously provoking sometimes. A 
pretty scrape she had nearly got herself and all 
of us into.” 

“ Remember how lately''it was thqj you were 
defending the desire for foreign commodities in 
general, and Elizabeth’# in particular,” observed 
Matilda. 

“ Well! all that I said was very true, I be¬ 
lieve,” replied the , officer, half laughing undegr a 
sense of his own inconsistency. “ 1 have as 
firm a faith as ever «n the truth»of what I then 
said.” 

“ Your doctrine, then, is, that Elizabeth is 
right in having the desire, and in gratifying it; 
but that she is wrong in being caught in the fact'' 

“ Why, it does com*e # pretty nearly to that, I 
am afraid. It comes to the*fact that duties clash 
in a case like this ; bo that, one’s conscience 
being at fault, an appeal to the law must settle 
the matter. I see no crime in Elizabeth's taste, 
apart from the means she may take to gratify it} 
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but the law pronounces her wrong, so we must 
concmde she is wrong.” 

“ Duties do, indeed, clash,” replied Matilda ; 
w and if so painfully in one case, what must be the 
extent of the evil if we consider all who are con¬ 
cerned? Even in this little neighbourhood, here 
is Mr. Pirn unable to teach honour, as he says, 
without giving the nothin that it is a merit to 
conceal fraud, and pointing out a whole class as 
objects of contempt and Suatred. The dwellers 
near, almost to a man, look upon the government 
as a“tyrant, its servantsens oppressors, its laws as 
made to be evaded, and its powers defied. Oaths 
are regarded as mere humbug ; and the kindliest 
of social feelings are .nourished in direct relation 
to fraud, apd pleaded - 'as its sanction. There is 
not a man near us who does not feel it necessary, 
nor a woman who does not praise it as virtuous, 
nor a' child who is not trained up in the love and 
practice of it. This is the morality which one 
institution teaches from village tp village all 
along our shores,—mocking the clergyman, set¬ 
ting at nought the* schoolmaster, and raising up 
a host of enemies to the government by which it 
is maintained ; and all for what ?” 

“ To help us in oupmational money matters, 
in which, in truth, it does not very w«ll succeed,” 
observed the Lieutenant, ‘ 

“ And to protect the interests of certain classes 
of its subjects,” replied Matilda, “ in which, if 
most people say true, they succeed as little." 

. “ Spitalfields is in a worse state than ever,” 
observed the Lieutenant; “ and there are ter- 
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rible complaints from our glovers’ and our .lace- 
makers.” 

“ And if not,” continued Matilda—“ if pro¬ 
tection availed to these people, the case would bff 
very litfie better than it is now. Money pros¬ 
perity is desirable only as it is necessary to.some 
higher good,—to good morals and .happiness ; 
and if it were, in fact, secured to our glovers, 
and silkmen, and lacejfnakers, it would be pur¬ 
chased far too dear a^the expense of the morals 
of such a 'multitude "as are corrupted by our 
restrictive laws. There ,can be nothing in the 
nature of things to make the vexation and demo¬ 
ralization of some thousands necessary to the 
prosperity of other thousands. JProvidence can¬ 
not have appointed to governments si^ph a choice 
of evils as this; and-” 

“ And you, my dear,/or your share, will there¬ 
fore withhold your allegiance from a government 
which attempts tp institute such an opposition.” 

“ It is rather too late an age of the world for 
me to turn ret>el on that ground,” replied Matilda, 
smiling. “ Such governments s}» we were speak¬ 
ing of are dead and gone', long ago. Our go* 
vernment is not granting any new protections or 
prohibitions, surely!” 

“ But 1 thought you would quarrel with it for 
not taking away thostf which exist# 1 thought 
you would give it your &est*blessing if they sent 
an order to "all us Preventive people to vacate our 
station-houses and march off.” 

“ I certainly felt more disaffected to-day than 
ever in my life before,” obeerved Matilda. “ To 

i 3 
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tiling that, in a country like this, anybody may 
be stopped and searched upon mere suspicion ! ” 

“ With the privilege of demanding the decision 

a magistrate, remember." 

“ Which magistrate may order the search, if 
he finds sufficient ground of suspicion. And this 
outrage is to take place as a very small part of 
the, machinery for protecting the interests of cer¬ 
tain classes, to the greaL.injury of ail the rest; 
and especially, as many^f themselves say, to 
their own. It makes one indignant to think of it.” 

“4t is the law, my lo,ve; and while it exists, it 
must be obeyed. I must order my men to stop 
you, if you should chance to sympathize in Eli¬ 
zabeth’s tastes. , Hey, Matilda ?” 

“ Do, bv all mean's, when you find me smug¬ 
gling ; but perhaps my share of the temptation 
may soon be at an end. % I trust all this distress 
that you speak of will end in bringing into an 
active competition with foreigners those of our 
people who are now sitting with their hands 
before them, perceiving how the gentry of Eng¬ 
land are appareled ,in smuggled goods. No fear 
for our occupation, you know. Uhere will still 
be brandy and tobacco, on which, as we do not 
grow them ourselves, government will call for so 
high a duty as will encourage smuggling. No 
prospect of your being useless yet a while.” 

“ Nor of our neighbours being as loyal as you 
would have them.” 

“ Nor of their living at peace, and in frank 
honesty.” 

“ Nor of Pirn’s making his scholars moral" 
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“ Nor of our manufacturers having fair glay.” 

“ Nor of the same justice «being done /o the 
revenue. Alas ! how far we are from perfection ! ” 

“ Yet ever tending towards it. Unless we be» 
lieve tifis, wliat do we mean by believing in a 
Providence ! since all evidence goes to .prove 
that its rule is infinite progression. Yes, we are 
tending upwards, though slowly; and we sjiall 
find, when we arrive imsiglit of comparative per¬ 
fection, that a system af restriction which debases 
and otherwise injures-all parties concerned, is 
perfectly inconsistent wijh good government.” 

“ Then shall I have earned my dinner in some 
other, and, I trust, a pleasanter, way than to* 
day,” observed the Lieutenant. “ I shall never 
get reconciled to my oflic/e, Matilda, especially 
while I hear of brother officers abroaa-” 

“ Oh! you are dreading your patrol to-night, 
because it is beginning to snow,” said Matilda, 
smiling. “ You shall go in, and fortify yourself 
with some duty-paid brandy»and untaxed water ; 
and then, if ^ou will let me go with you aga*in, 
we will defy the smugglers as.manfully as if they 
were to be tl^ enemies of good order for ever ; 
more.” 

“ You shall not go out in the dark again, my 
love. It took all my manfulness from me to see 
you so near*the edge of the cliff in a-wind’ which 
might drive you out as*if you were a sea-gull. 
The place^looks scarcely fit for you on the 
brightest of days; you have no chance out of 
doors on a gusty night.” 
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•Chapter VI. 

A NIGHT WATCH. 

The night of the gipsy late-wake was one of the 
clearest and coldest moonlight. Such a night,— 
when the smallest skiff showed black on the glis¬ 
tening sea, and every sailing bird cast its shadow 
on the chalky cliff, and e&ch stationary figure on 
the heights exhibited a hard outline against the 
sky,j—was little fit for smuggling adventure; yet 
the officers of the Coast Guard had a strong im¬ 
pression that a landing of contraband goods was 
to be attempted, in defiance of the lady moon, 
and of the watchers' who “ blessed her useful 
light.” A' gipsy festival afforded an excellent 
pretence for collecting the country people in -suf¬ 
ficient force to brave the guard; and it was sus¬ 
pected that the people themselves thought so, as 
tidings of the festival were most industriously 
spread through all the country, knd certainly 
very eagerly received. Lieutenant Storey held 
consultations with his brother officers at all the 
Stations near; and every precaution was taken to 
enable a great force to assemble with speed at 
the point# \vhere it seeined pretty certain that a 
landing wogld be attempted. One or two trusty 
men were sent to ,overlook the wake from a 
height, that they might report the numbers and 
apparent disposition of the people; and Lieu¬ 
tenant Storey visited these men on their post* 
soon after the beginning of the ceremony. 
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“ Well! what news ?” said Matilda, anxiopsly, 
as the Lieutenant entered the room where his 
wife, mother, and sister were waiting supper for 
him. 

“ Why, it is a fine freezing night, 1 ' he replied, 
rubbing his hands, and accepting the seat which 
was offered him close by the blazing fire. “ So 
you have Elizabeth to keep you company, as I 
advised you. That is very well, as I rather think 
you will not. be persuaded to go to bed till late. 
And yQU, too, mother! • Who would have thought 
of your climbing up to us*so late in the day V 

“ But the gipsies!” crjgd the ladies. “ Did 
you see the wake ?” 

“ I heard more than I sa^y of 4 ; for the banks 
are so high that one could •only catch # a glimpse 
of a few heads now and then. But there was a 
strong glare from their Jorches, there being little 
moonlight, I suppose, in the hollow way .* and 
their noise is realty inconceivable. Such yelling 
and howling, and what I suppose they call sing¬ 
ing ! They wul wake up all the sheep in the pens 
for a mile round.” 

“ I am afraid there are a great many collected,” 
observed Matilda. 

“ I should think there^must be, for I never 
heard any gabble or din to compare with it, ex¬ 
cept when the wind and the sails are wrangling 
in a storm at sea. But c8mt» let us have supper. 
I must be gone again presently ; and this is not 
an air to take away one's appetite.” 

His mother inquired whether they could learn 
anything of the progress of events by looking 
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out of the windows, or whether they must wait 
for news till his return. He replied, 

“ You will see nothing by going to the window 
■but as fine a moonlight sea as ever you saw ; and 
the light-house, and perhaps poor Nicholas staring 
abou/ him, as he is bound to do. If there is any 
affray, it will be far out of your sight. We keep 
oijr eyes upon Biriing apd Crowlink Gap. Either 
of them is an easy place ^of rendezvous from the 
wake. You will be as still as death here, and I 
advise you all to go to sleep till I knock you up 
to let me in.” « 

The mother and ^ister wondered what he 
thought they could be made of to go to bed at 
such a time, lyiatilda piled fresh logs on the fire, 
and looked to see that the lamp was trimmed. 

11 I’ll tell you what,—I’ll desire Nicholas to 
come, from time to time, to tell you whether he 
hears or sees anything or nothing,” said the Lieu* 
tenant. “ I have put him on, the nearest beat, 
w^iere I am pretty Sure of his havjng nothing to 
do ; and he can just step to the gate, if you like to 
be at the troubh of hearing that he has nothing 
,to tell.’’ 

“ Do be less presumptuous, my dear son,” said 
Mrs. Storey. “ How flare you make sure of no¬ 
thing happening ?” , 

“ It was only a hastjf word, mother. I have 
not been presumptuous in reality, as you would 
say if you saw how completely we are prepared. 
More ale, if you please, Elizabeth. And now, I 
must not stay any longer. I shall be sure to tell 
Nicholas: but you will not detain him from his 
post.” 
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Matilda ran out before him to have his parting 
kiss at the gate, and to watch him out ot sight.. 
The full light from the beacon turned at the, 
moment jupon her face, stronger than the moon-> 
light, ana showed that tears were upon her cheek. 

“ 1 cannot scold you, love,” said her husband, 
as he wiped them away. “ I do pity you women 
that have to sit waiting at home when anything 
is to happen. I could -fancy myself crying like 
a baby if I *verc obliged to do so. But go in 
now, there’s a good fprV’ 

“ The moment you art* out of sight. I sup¬ 
pose you really cannot tell,—you cannot even 
tell me ,—when you are likely to be home again.” 

“ Impossible. It may be two hours, or it may 
be twelve.” 

Matilda had only to pray that it might be two, 
while she watched her husband on his way to 
Nicholas’s beat, where he stopped to speak with 
the figure perched, upon the brow of the cliff. 
Presently tiie figure might be* seen to touch its 
hat; the Lieutenant waved his hand towards the 
station-house, and speedily disappeared, leaving 
Matilda to re citer the parlour, whose clear fire, 
double windows, and listed doors she would wil¬ 
lingly have exchanged for ’the biting air on Hot- 
combe Flat, by her husbajid’s side. 

During the hour which e]apsed befo/e Nicholas 
lifted the latch of the gate, whose welcome slick 
brought all the ladies to the door, Matilda had 
wished twenty times that she was alone. Eliza- 
' beth was fall of groundless fears of her own de- 
vj* ng, while she ridiculed those of other people; 
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and Mrs, Storey gave a lecture on patience every 
,time Matilda molted on her chair, looking up in 
her face with all possible anxiety, however, at 
.each return from an excursion to the upper win¬ 
dows. The methodical Nicholas was more tire¬ 
some 1 still. He began with an explanation of 
what his orders were about giving intelligence to 
the ladies, and of his purpose in now appearing 
before them. He proceeded with an account of 
where he had stood, and how he had Jooked round 
and listened, and what' he> had been thinking 
abotit; and it was only at the last that it came 
out that he had seen and heard nothing particular. 

11 And do you think you could hear a pistol- 
shot from Birling Gap, or from so far as Crow- 
link Gap?” * t 

Nicholas could not answer for it, having never 
heard a pistol fired from either place while on 
duty on his present beat; but he soon recollected 
that his officer had told him Jhat it was a very 
Cftlm night, and tlfkt he could cqptainly be able 
to hear the sound in question from the farthest of 
the Seven Sisters; and therefore Nicholas fully 
believed that he should hear a pistol as soon as 
fired. 

“ Very well,” saidp Matilda, venturing upon 
Buch a breach of discipline as landing him a 
glass of ale. “ Now ^ve will not detain you : we 
were desired not; "but come again in an hour, 
and sooner, if anything happens,” 

Nicholas’s heart, which was always warm to¬ 
wards the lady, was rarefied by the honours and 
benefits of this night. To be appointed, in soyte 
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sort, her special servant,—to be treated with kind 
words from her lips, and with ale from her own 
hands,—was enough, in combination with thf? 
ale itself, to raise his spirits to the highest pitcl? 
of whiclf, as a sober man, he was capable, lie* 
could scarcely refrain from whistling as h<i went 
back to his beat, and was actually guilty of hum¬ 
ming “ Rules Britannia,” as he flung himgelf 
down in a sort of niche on the very brow of the 
dizzy cliff, whence lie was wont to gaze abroad 
over the expanse. 

“ ‘ Rule, Britannia! ’-*-Ay, that lady is vwortli 
a thousand of the bigger and smarter one, and 
the old one too, if a poor man may think so.— 

‘ Britannia rule the waves,’—Ij^oy, hoy ! where 
did this sloop come from,•that I did^iot see her 
before? She’s waiting lor an eaily cargo of 
chalk. I’ll be bound ; b^it it is odd I did not see 
her before, only that she lies so close undep, one 
could not see without looking over. ‘ And come 
again in an hour,’ says she,* 1 or sooner, if any¬ 
thing happens.’ I wonder how the hour goes. 
—* Britons never sli^ll be slavegl ’—If I had my 
mother’s old watch, now ! Bless her! she’s no\^ 
asleep, I suppose, in the bed with the green 
checked curtains. She wys she thinks of me in 
her prayers,^nd has all the sea before her as she 
goes to sleep, and me marching abotB it, helping 
to guard the nation.—‘ Lftittftmia rule the waves !’ 
—It is only a fair turn for me to think of her 
when she is asleep, as 1 hope she is now. Lord ! 
how she used to beat me! and all, as she says 
now, for tenderness, to make a great man of me. 

K 
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To be sure, I never guessed it at the time.— 

* Britons never shall be slaves ! Never ! never !’ 
I don’t know that I had not best walk; it is so 
'flifferent sitting here from what it is wbeq the sun 
is out, platting straw for my hat. it is time 1 
had a*ncw bat; I thought 1 saw the lady glanc¬ 
ing at it. Think of her taking notice of such 
litfc'e things ! Kind heart! ‘ Come again within 
the hour,’ says she, ‘ and sooner, if anything 
happens.’ 'Chat’s she looking out, I warrant, 
where there is a little bit'ot light from the win¬ 
dows There! 'tis gone. ’Tis the will of Provi¬ 
dence that she should notice me so. I wish she 
knew how my mother thinks of me: hut that is 
no doing of mine, either ; it is the will of Provi¬ 
dence too • and I doubt whether anybody is so 
happy as, by the will of Providence, 1 am, with 
my mother, and the people here all so harmless 
to me, and the lady! And it is something to see 
such a bright sea as this, so like what I saw in 
thg show-box at W'eyhill fair, when my mother 
treated me, then a young boy. I am sure every¬ 
body is wonderfally kind to me. 1 wonder how 
the hour goes. It is bitter cold, ttf be sure ; and 
f think yon bit of shelter is best, after all,— 

‘ Britons never, nc — Ver-’ ” 

And Nicholas once more crouched in his 
recess, where he rocked himself to the music of 
the waves, and looked in vain over the wide ex¬ 
panse for the smallest dark speck, in watching 
which lie might find occupation. He soon found 
that his observation would have been better be¬ 
stowed nearer home. While walking, he had 
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disdained the well-worn path along the .chalk 
line, strewed within a few feet of the verge for 
the guidance of the watchers on dark nights. As 
it was light enough for safety, he availed him_- 
self of Vhe opportunity of varying his heat, and 
trod the less bare path from the chalk line>to the 
very edge of the cliff. lie had looked straight 
before him, whether his back was turned north or 
south, giving no attention to the right hand or 
the left. lie had also been too hasty in his con¬ 
clusion that the vc#sel which Jay below, in the 
deep, broad shadow of ilhe cliffs, was a {balk 
sloop, waiting for the tide. 

By leaning forwards a little, any one in Ni¬ 
cholas’s present seat could .command a view of a 
winding and perilous^almftst perpendicular, track, 
.which ascended from the spot where the gipsies 
had assisted at the iasUtnloading of a smuggling 
vessel. Something like rude steps occurred at 
small intervals ip this track; hut they were so 
imperfect, atijj it was so stee£, that the assistance 
of either ropes or mutual support was necessary 
to those who would mount, witlnftr without a load 
on their shoulders. As the tide had till now bee* 
too high to permit access to this spot by the 
beach, it was one of th$ last in which Nicholas 
could have expected to see foes. For want of 
something to do, h„ pigked two of three flints 
out of a layer which was *bedded in the chalk 
within reach, and amused himself with sending 
them down the steep, in order to watch what 
course they would take. Leaning over, to follow 
with his eye the vagaries of one of these, his ear 



100 


A ,NIGHT* WATCH. 


was struck by a bumping, dead sound, which 
could not be causfed by his flint. Looking a little 
to the right, without drawing back, he perceived 
something moving in the shadowy tracjk. But 
for the sound which had excited his suspicions, 
he would have concluded that some cliff-raven or 
sea-bird had been disturbed in its hole, and he 
watched intently for a few seconds to discover 
whether this was not the case ; but it soon be¬ 
came evident to his sharpened sight, that there 
was a line of men laboriously climbing the track, 
each’ with his two smidl tubs braced upon bis 
shoulders. Whether they had a strong rope by 
which each might help himself, or whether each 
supported the one above him, could not be disco- 
vered front! the distance at,which Nicholas sat; 
nor could he guess whether they were aware of 
his being so near. <«■ 

He started up, and stood in the broad moon¬ 
light, fumbling for his pistol, which was not quite 
so,ready to bis hand as it ought to .have been. A 
subdued cry spread up and down, from mouth to 
mouth, among'kis foes, adarge body of whom 
appeared instantly on the ridge, frdm the hollow 
where they had collected unobserved. One of 
them cried,— ( 

“ Hand‘over your pistol, lad, and sit down 
quietly where you were, 'and we will do you no 
harm.” 

To do anything but what his officer had de¬ 
sired was, however, too confusing to Nicholas’s 
faculties to be borne. The order to fire as soon 
as smugglers were perceived came upon his 
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mind, as if spoken at the moment in the .Lieu¬ 
tenant's own voice, and saved ‘him the trouble of 
all internal conflict. He fired, ami was instantly 
fired u^on in turn, and wounded. As he stagy 
gored far enough back from tin; verge to fall on 
safe ground, he had the consolation of 1 rearing 
(after the cloud of flapping sea-birds had taken 
themselves far out to sea) a repetition of shots 
along the cliffs on either hand, fainter and 
shorter in the increiysing distance. The ominous 
roll of the drum,—Win; - most warlike signal of the 
smugglers, —was next tieard from the htillow 
to the right, and more sea-birds fluttered and 
screamed. Silence was gone; the alarm was 
given ; and poor Nicholas need not resist the 
welcome faintness tied stretched him <*n the grass. 

The smugglers, annoyed by former repeated 
failures in their attempts to intimidate or gain 
over the Preventive watch, were now exasperated 
by Nicholas's unflinching discharge of his duty ; 
and they determined to niak? an example of him, 
even in the midst of their preparations to resist 
the force which thej* knew to ilk on the way to 
attack them. * The first necessary precaution wa* 
to range the batmen who had been collected by 
the sound of the drum%in two rows, from the 
vessel to the* foot of the cliff, and agdin from the 
verge of the cliffs to where the carts were sta¬ 
tioned, surrounded with guards. This being 
done, their pieces loaded, and their bludgeons 
shouldered, a small party was detached to take 
possession of the wounded man. On raising him, 
it was found that he was not dead, and that it 
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was by no means certain that his wounds were 
mortal. When he recovered his senses, he felt 
himself lifted from the ground by a rope tied 
round his middle, and immediately after was being 
lowered over the edge of the precipice, carefully 
protected from being dashed against the face of 
the cliff by the men who stood at regular dis¬ 
tances down tire track, and who handed him from 
one to the other till he reached the bottom, where 
two stout men received him,, and supported him 
on either side to a little distance along the 
shingle. " 

“ What are you going to do with me?’’ he 
faintly asked ; but they made no answer. 

“ For God’s sake spare my life 1 ” 

“ Too la,'e for that, lad,’! replied one. 

“ No, not too late,” said Nicholas, with re¬ 
newed hope. “ I don’t tld.ik you have killed me. 
I shall get well, if you will let me go.” 

“ Too late, lad. You shoukhnot have fired.” 

You are going to murder me then,” groaned 
the victim, sinking down upon a large stone 
where he had tfften leaned*before, it being the 
one from which he was wont to lobk out to sea. 
“ 1 did not expect it of you, for your people have 
always behaved very $fell to me. Everybody 
has been kind to me,” lie continued, his dying 
thoughts getting into t{>e train which the spot 
suggested. “ But, if you will do me one more 
kindness, do, some of you, tell the lady at the 
station wiiy I could not come as she bade me. 

1 Come within the hour,’ says she-” 

He stopped short on hearing two pistols cocked 
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successively. No duty to be done under orders 
being immediately present to liis’mind, a paroxysnj 
of terror seized him. He implored mercy for his 
mother’^ sake, and, with the words upon his lips, 
sank dead before the balls were lodged m his 
body as in a mark. 

The proceeding was witnessed by some of his 
comrades, and by his officer, irom the top of the 
cliff; and fierce were the cries and numerous 
were the shots whyih followed the murderous 
party, as they quicMy took up the body, and fell 
back among the crowd t?f smugglers within* the 
deep shadow where they could no longer be dis¬ 
tinguished. 

The party being three 'hundred strong, any 
resistance which the Krevehtive Force could offer 
was of little avail to check their proceedings, as 
long as they were disposed to carry them on. 
They persevered for some time in landing, Hoist¬ 
ing up, and carting away their tubs, the batmen 
keeping line, #nd frequently firing, while the car¬ 
riers passed between with their burdens. At 
length, a shot from oae of the g»ard, which took 
more effect tlfan was expected, seemed to occa-* 
sion some change in their plans. They drew in 
their apparatus, ascend^ the track in order, 
bearing with* them the bodies of thrfr slain or 
wounded companions, 'yul formed* round the 
carts, in order to proceed up’the country, desert¬ 
ing a portion of the cargo which was left upon 
the shore. The vessel, meanwhile, hoisted sail, 
and wore round to stand out to sea. 

“ Can you see how many are killed or dis- 
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ablet] V’ inquired the Lieutenant of one of his 
jnen. “ What is this they are hauling along ?” 

“Two bodies, sir; whether dead or not, I 
.can’t say.” 

“ Not poor Nicholas’s for one, I suppose.” i 

“ No, sir ; they have both their faces blacked, 
I see.” 

u We must get Christian burial for Nicholas, 
if it be too late to save him,” said the Lieutenant 
to his men, who were boiljng with ,rage at the 
fate of their comrade. ! 

“'They have pitched him into the sea, no 
doubt, sir, unless they have happened to leave 
him on the beach as a mockery.” 

The procession passed with their load, like a 
funeral tram ; and to stop,them would only have 
occasioned the loss of more lives. There were 
no stragglers to be cut <uff, for they kept their 
corps as compact as if they had been drilled into 
the service, and practised in an, enemy’s country. 
It. was, in fact, so! They had bpen trained to 
regular defiance of laws which they had never 
heard spoken Of but in terms of hatred; and 
whenever the agents of government were around 
their steps, they felt themselves in the midst of 
enemies. 

When the smugglers, had proceeded so far 
inland as to* be out of ganger, they made a halt, 
and gave three cheers,—an exasperating sound 
to the baffled guafd. 

t* Let them cheer!” cried the Lieutenant, 
“ our turn will come next. Down to the beach, 
my lads, 'before the tide carries off what belongs 
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to you there. If any of you can find trarjks of 
blood, it may not be too late for poor NicholaSj 
after all. Down to the beach, and seize what¬ 
ever yov^ can find. 

lie remained for a few moments on the steep, 
ranging the horizon with his glass, internally 
cursing the rapid progress that the lugger (which 
few but Nicholas would have taken for a sloop, 
however deep the shadow) was making in her 
escape. , 

“ The cutter al\vs/'s contrives to be just in the 
wrong place,” thought h<?, “ or to arrive too*late 
when called. She will come, as she did before, 
full sail, as soon as the smuggler has got out of 
sight, and changed her course.” . 

On joining his mer^ he*found they.had partly 
recovered their spirits, amidst the booty which 
lay before their eyes. Some few had given their 
first attention to searching for the body oftheir 
comrade, but the;, greater number were insisting 
on the necesgjly of removirife the seizure to tjje 
Custom-house, before the tide should have risen 
any higher. It was already washing up so as to 
efface any mafks of blood which might have re-» 
mained on the shingle; and it seemed most pro¬ 
bable, in the absence of ftpy clue, that the body 
of Nicholas was being dashed in the«urf which 
sent its spray amoi g fhose- who defied its ad¬ 
vances to the last, before Miey. mounted once 
more upon the down. They were obliged to leave 
a few tubs floating, after they had secured the 
goods which it was most important to keep dry. 
If these kegs could hold together amidst the 
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dashing of the waves, they would be recoverable 
in the morning fsom the sea, as the law forbade 
' all floating tubs to be picked up by anybody but 
the Coast Guard, and the watch on the shore 
could keep an eye on the observance of the law, 
for th.e short time that would be necessary. 

“ Brady, post off to the station-house, and let 
th? ladies know we are all safe but one. Stay ! 
You will not thank me for sending you away 
from your booty; and, besides, they will not be¬ 
lieve you. I must go myst^f. llait a minute, 
myriads.” a 

The officer directed his steps to the gleam 
which shone out through the curtain of Matilda’s 
window. Though lie found her voiceless, and his 
mother and sister in a state of restless terror, he 
could not stay to revive them. The firing had 
seemed to them so fearfuj,,that they would scarcely 
credit the testimony of their own eyes that the 
Lieutenant was safe, or his assurance that only 
one life had been lost on the side of the Preven¬ 
tive Force. He did not say whose life that was, 
for he knew that there wafl not a man under his 
.command whom his wife would miss more than 
poor Nicholas. This painful communication he 
left to the morning. < Witli an assurance that 
the enemy, had all marched off, an^. that no dan¬ 
gerous duty remained, the officer entreated his 
family to go to rest", ft was very probable that 
lie might not come home till daylight, and it 
would now be folly to waste any more anxiety 
upon him. 

Elizabeth thought it really would be very foolish, 
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though she declared she did not expect to sleep 
a wink for a month to come.' She began heft 
preparations, however, by putting up her work 
with alacrity, and lighting her mother to her 
bedroom* Matilda went also to hers, but not to 
remain. As soon as all was quiet, she stole “down 
to the fire-side, laid wood upon the embers, put 
out her light, and sat down, preferring a further 
watch to broken dreams. The cracking of the 
fuel and the.ticking of. the time-piece composed 
her agitated thoughts but, instead of cheerful¬ 
ness, a deep melancholy Succeeded to the inter¬ 
nal tumult of so many hours—a melancholy winch 
grow with that it fed on. 

Matilda hail not hitherto been given to deep 
thought, or strong feeling, for any one but her 
husband; but the new influences of circumstance, 
of late suspense and fear? of the hour, and of her 
present social position,—all combined to stimu¬ 
late her to higher reflection than, as a light¬ 
hearted girl, |Jie had been wont to encourage. 
She would fain have known which of the men 
had fallen,—what horfle was to 1ft?made desolate 
by the tidings*that must soon be on their way. 
Were they to stun the young wife who, like her-* 

self, had-O, no ! It vi&s too dreadful to think 

of! Were they to smije the matron, who, in 
her Irish cabin, daily told„the little o’hes around 
her knee tales of the brave and tender father 
who was to come back and caress them one day ? 
Were they to wither the aged parent, who prayed 
for his roving son, and looked for the return of 
the prodigal before he died ; or the band of young 
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kindred who watched with' longing the glory of 
their elder brother, and would be struck dumb 
at this ignoble close of his envied service ? Who- 
‘eVer it was, a life was gone! And how ? Men 
of the same' country, members of the same social 
state, had been made enemies by arbitrary laws. 
They had been trained to deceive and to defy 
one another when they should have wrought, side 
by side, to nourish life instead of td destroy it,— 
to strengthen peace instead of inflicting woe. 
He who made the human hpart to yearn at the 
voicft of kindliness, and to leap up at the tone of 
joy, thereby rebukes the system which gives birth 
to mutual curses, and flings sorrows into many 
homes;—He who gradually discloses to the 
roused hurpan ear the ! music of His name, does 
it for other purposes than to have it taken upon 
human lips in mockery, as a pass-word to the 
meatiest frauds;—He who made yon glittering 
sea a broad path by vjdiich his children might pass 
tq and fro, so that the full may bear bread to the 
hungry, "and'the skilful send clothing to the 
naked, must pity the perverseness by which such 
rmutual aid is declined, or yielded only at the ex¬ 
pense of crime—artificial crime, which brings on 
natural, as its sure consequence;—He who scat¬ 
ters his bounties over the earth vyith impartial 
hand, his snow and sunshine, his fruits and gems;— 
He who lets loose his herds on the plains of the 
tropics, and calls the fishy tribes into the depths 
of Polar seas;—He who breathes upon the corn¬ 
fields, and they wave; who whispers among the 
pine-forests of the North, and they bow before 
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him,—thus works that men may "impart and en¬ 
joy ; and yet man will not impart, and forbids 
his fellow-man to enjoy He who in still small 
voice says to the Hindoo beneath the palm-tree,• 
“ Get tfiee a homewho visits the broken sleep 
of the toil-worn artizan to bid him get food and 
rest; who comes in the chill wind to the shiver¬ 
ing boor to warn him to provide apparel ; who 
scares the crouching Arab with thunders among 
the caverned rocks, and the Greenlander with 
tempests oil the icy sea, and the African with 
wild beasts in the sultry # night, that out of.their 
terror may arise mutual protection and social 
ease,—is daringly gainsaid by intermeddlers, who 
declare that one nation shall have scanty food, 
and another miserable clothing and that a third 
must still find holes hi the rocks, oi*a refuge in 
the trees, because neither wood nor iron shall be 
given for habitations. ** Shall there not cqme a 
day when the toil-worn Briton shall complain, 

“ 1 was hungry, tarnl ye gavg me no food and 
the Pole, “ lavas naked, and ye clothed me not;” 
and the Syrian wanderer, “ I was houseless, and 
ye sheltered me not?” and the ^fern-decked hun¬ 
gering savage, “ I was poor and miserable, and 
ve visited me not, nor let me enrich you in re¬ 
turn?” When will men learn that the plan of 
Divine Providence indicates the scheifte of human 
providence ; that man should distribute his pos¬ 
sessions as God scatters his gifts; that, as man 
is created for kindliness and for social ease, he 
should be governed so as to secure them ; that, 
as all interests naturally harmonize under a law 
17 L 
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of impartial love, it is an impiety to institute a 
law of partiality, by which interests are arbitrarily 
opposed ? When will men learn that it should 
’£e with their wrought as with their natural 
wealth,—that, as the air of heaven penetrates into 
all hidden places, and nourishes the life of every 
breathing thing, all the elements of human com¬ 
fort should expand till they have reached and 
refreshed each partaker of human life; that as 
the seeds of vegetation are borne here and there 
by gales, and dropped by -bir^ls upon ridges and 
into hollows, the meant, of enjoyment should be 
conveyed to places lofty or lowly in the social 
scale, whence the winged messengers may return 
over the deep wijh an,equal recompense ? When 
will governments learn that they are responsible 
for every life which is sacriticed through a legis¬ 
lation of partiality ; whether it be of a servant of 
its own, murdered by rebellious bands, or of a 
half-nourished babe dying on its sickly mother’s 
knee, or of a spiret-broken merchant, or of a 
worn-out arlizan ? When will the people learn 
that, instead of acquiescingjn the imposition of 
paths which they mean to breaki of a watch 
which they permit to be insulted and slaughtered, 
of a law which they bring up their children to 
despise and to defy, they should demand' with 
one voice that freedom in the disposal! of the fruits 
of their toil, upon which mutual interest is a suf¬ 
ficient check, while it proves a more unfailing 
stimulus than any arbitrary encouragement given 
to one application of industry at the expense of 
all others? When shall we leave the natural 
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laws which guide human efforts as they guide 
the stars in their courses to work, without attempt¬ 
ing to mend them by our bungling art ! W licit 
shall man cease to charge upon Providence evils 
of his own devising, and pray for deliverance 
from the crimes he himself has invented, and from 
the miseries which follow in their train ? We 
implore that there may be no murder, and put 
firelocks into the hands of our smugglers. We 
profess our piety, and hold the Bible to unhal¬ 
lowed lips * in our custom-houses. We say 
“ Avaunt!” to all that is infernal when wc bring 
our children to the font, and straightway edu¬ 
cate them to devilish subtilty and hatred. We 
weekly celebrate our love for our whole race, and 
yet daily keep back a portion of flic universal in¬ 
heritance of man. O, when will man come in 
singleness of heart before his Maker, and look 
abroad upon His works in the ligiitof His coun¬ 
tenance ! 

Matilda’s eyes tvere shining tearful in the fire¬ 
light when hef husband entered. 

“ Hey! tears, my Jove ? I saig no tears when 
there was moi* cause,—two hours ago.” 

“ 1 had no time for them then,” said Matilda, 
brushing them away. 

“ And whv now? Do you dread jmore such 

nights, or are you worn mit, or-”, 

- “ No, no; it vas ndt for myself.* It was 
shame.—O, I am so ashamed !” 

“ Of me, love ? Do not you like my duly ? 
or, do I not perform it well ?” 

“ O, no, no. I am so ashamed at the whole 

l 2 
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worltj, and especially at our own nation, which 
thinks itself so Clwistian. Here we send one an¬ 
other out man-hunting. We make a crime, tempt 
a man into it, and punish him for it. Is this 
Christian 

“ It would be a disgrace to paganism.” 

“ Wt arc proud of being made in God’s image, 
and we take pains to make human governments 
the reverse ol the Divine. How dare we ask a 
blessing upon them?” 

“ Come, come, my good girl, yoU must think 
of something more cheerful. The hearing of a 
life being lost lias been too much for you. You 
never were so near the scene of a murder before, 
I dare say.” 

“ Never,” replied .Matilda, with quivering 
lips. ‘ 1 

“ It will not affect you so much again. You 
will become more used to the circumstances of 
such a situation as ours. You will feel this sort 
of adventure less pqjnfully heneeforward.” 

But I do not wish that,” was all that Matilda 
chose to say, lest her sorrow should be charged 
upon discontent' with her'individual lot. She 
looked out once more upon the sea, darkening as 
the moon went down, juul satisfied herself that 
the time would come for which she had been 
inquiring,—when man .would look above and 
around him,' and lea^n vf Providence. 
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HEAR THE NEWS !' 

All was bustle about the nearest Custom-house 
when the seized vessel and goods were expected 
to arrive the next morning. The magistracy in 
the neighbourhood were also busy, for there 
seemed to be no e#d to the offences against the 
law which had arisen outfof the adventure df the 
preceding night. 

The first steps taken were towards the discovery 
of the murderer of Nicholas ; and, for this pur¬ 
pose, application wag made to government for 
aid, in the shape both of police-officers and of an 
offer of reward for the disclosure of the mur¬ 
derers. Little was hoped from the latte# pro¬ 
ceeding, as the smugglers were known to yield 
powerful protection to each other, and to # be 
united by a ffond of honour as strongly in each 
other’s defence as agginst the lajw If Nicholas’s 
murderers w*re known to every dweller along 
the coast, from Portsmouth to the North Fore*' 
land, there was little probability that any one 
would step forward to name or law hands on 
them. But, the little that government could do, 
—pry about and offer hrifcs, was done; and, 
whether or not the guilty persons might tremble 
or flee, every body else laughed. 

One of the gipsy band was brought up before 
two justices of the peace on violent suspicion of 

L 3 
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having, after eight in the evening, and before 
six in the morning, made, aided, or assisted in 
making, or been present at making, a signal, by 
jneans of light, fire, flash, blaze, signal bv smoke, 
and so forth, through all the offences described 
in the appropriate clause of that most singular 
Btatute ordained for the prevention of smuggling. 
No, proof could be brought, though the truth of 
the charge was generally believed, and the 
gipsies thereby became more popular than ever. 
They were dismissed, and' every body laughed. 

A boy was brought up, on a charge of trespass, 
by a farmer, who complained that Ins fenced land 
had been entered and trampled, and his well and 
bucket made use of without leave. The boy 
pleaded that he had entered for the purpose of 
putting out a fire which he suspected to be in¬ 
tended for a signal to smugglers. The justices 
referred to the statute, found that “ it shall be 
lawful,” &c., to commit this kind of trespass, and 
that the boy had only done his'duty. And now, 
evtery body frowned. " 

A woman who had been caught standing near 
a tub of the spirits which had been seized, which 
tub was staved, was brought up on the charge of 
having staved the same. The penalty was so 
heavy as tp tempt to a vast deal of false swear¬ 
ing on her behalf, by dint of which "she escaped ; 
and her friends and neighbours laughed again. 
She was not the less glad of this issue that, being 
a poor person, she would have been supported 
while in piison by a daily allowance drawn from 
the pockets of the nation. 
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A crew of fishermen were summoned to.show 
cause why they should not, according to law, pay 
the treble value of a floating keg oi gin, which, 
having jumped against their boat at sea, they had* 
stretched out their hands to appropriate. There 
was no use in denying the act, as it had been 
witnessed by two keen eyes through unimpeach¬ 
able glasses, from a headland. All that the fisjicr- 
men could do was to swear that they only meant 
to deliver over the spirits to the Custom-house 
officers, ancl werc # prevcnted from doing so by 
being arrested immediately on landing. • The 
magistrates considered this a very doubtful case; 
and, having before their eyes the fear of the col¬ 
lective power of their sjnugghng neighbours, 
gave their decision in fivvour of the fishermen ; 
whereat the informers wcic indignant, and the 
folks m waiting exulte^J. 

All parties had by this time had enough of 
this ceremony ; hut the justices agreed in assuring 
the Lieutenant, fliat it they chose to look strictly 
into the profeedings of their neighbours, amt to 
inflict all the punishments ordajjed in the statute 
for all the m#dcs of offence specified therein, they 
might be constantly occupied from morning till 
night; the gaols vvould»be filled; there would be 
a distraint lor penalties in almost every cottage, 
and ofl'endAs would be nearly as common as per¬ 
sons who stood above»fiv(; feet in their shoes. 
They entertained him with a sight of the entire 
statute, as lie was not acquainted with the whole ; 
and all thought it perfectly consistent with their 
exemplary loyalty to decide that it was truly an 
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extraordinary specimen of legislation. The jus¬ 
tices could no mote boast .of the achievements of 
their authority in putting down smuggling than 
'the officer of his efficiency in preventing it. All 
shook their heads, complimented each other’s 
exerti(5ns, and desponded about the availableness 
of their own. 

“ What is to be done ?” was the commonplace 
query which ensued. 

“ Why, you sec,” said one of the justices, “ the 
prohibiting a commodity doe” not take away the 
tastff for it; and if you® impose a high duty, you 
only excite people to evade it, and to calculate the 
average rale of the risk of detection. That being 
done, there will .always be abundance of specu¬ 
lators found to make the venture, and no lack 
of customers to bid them God speed.” 

“ Then there arc two ways of demolishing the 
practice,—lowering the duties, so ns to remove 
the temptation to smuggling; and increasing the 
difficulty of carrying'On a contraband trade.” 

ll I should say there is but one 1 ,” replied the 
first speaker. ‘J ,Difficulties,have been multiplied 
tjll we who have to administer the law groan 
under them, and smuggling is still on the in¬ 
crease.” «• 

“ What ^s government about all 4 the time?” 
asked the Ljeutenant. “"They must know this, 
and yet thSy let their-owh power be mocked, and 
the interests of our manufacturers and commer¬ 
cial men be sacrificed.” 

“ Of our manufacturers, but not necessarily'of 
all our commercial men. Contraband trade is a 
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fine thing for certain shopkeepers ; and you plight 
hear some curious stores below there,” (nodding 
towards the Custom-house,) “ about certain me¬ 
thods of obtaining drawbacks,(and then re-land-' 
ing the goods by the help of our night-working 
neighbours. However, government is getting a 
glimpse of the true state of the case, as we shall 
soon see.” . 

“ Because,” observed the other magistrate, 
“ government is beginning to look to the right 
quarter formformijtion. It is nonsense to con¬ 
sult collectors of the revemue, and persons inrfheir 
interest and of their way of thinking, about the 
best method of rendering taxes effectual. The 
only way is to contemplate tip; interests of the 
tax payers. This done, it is easily seen that there 
is not much wisdom ill a system, the enforcement 
alone of which costs tip; country many hundred 
thousand pounds a year.” 

“ And which is not enforced, after all, and 
never can be. t'Jo, no; Wie government sees 
now that the *>nly way is to lower the duties dcftvn 
to the point which makes contraband trading a 
speculation ijpt worfli attempting.” 

“ What makes you suppose that government 
views the matter in thisjight ?” 

“ It is said, and confidently belieyed in Lon¬ 
don, that ^bvernment. has taken into consider¬ 
ation this petition fn m «the, principal •silk-mamt- 
facturers in and about London.” 

The Lieutenant read the petition in the news¬ 
paper, of recent date, now handed to him. 

“ Hum. ‘ This important manufacture, though 
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recently considerably extended,’—aye, so it ought 
to be, from the increasing number of wearers of 
silk,—‘ is still depressed below its natural level’— 
they are tired of Spitalficlds subscriptions, I sup¬ 
pose, and of living among starving weavers, who 
throw • the blame of tlieir starvation on their 
masters ;—‘ by laws which prevent it from attain¬ 
ing, that degree of prosperity which, under more 
favourable circumstances, it would acquire.’— 
Well! what thinks the House of this petition ?” 

“ That will be seen when government speaks 
upon' it. It is thought that the prohibition of 
foreign silks will be removed, and a moderate 
duty substituted. If so, it will be an important 
experiment.’’ , ■- , 

“ I rather think,” observed the other magis¬ 
trate, “ that the fault will soon be found to be 
neither in the undue mildness of the law, nor in 
our way of administering it,—of both which the 
customs and excise officers are for ever complain¬ 
ing. I believe my friend here and I shall have 
little less reason to bless the change than these 
petitioning manufacturers.” . 

. “ There will be enough left for me to do,” 
observed the Lieutenant, “ if, as I suppose, they 
will leave as they are the duties on articles not 
produced at home. Many a cargo of gin and 
tobacco .will yet be landed in my day. Mean¬ 
while, I must go and see the unpacking at the 
Custom-house. I hope I shall not be tempted 
to smuggle within those very walls, on my wife’s 
account.” 

When the officer arrived at the Custom-house, 
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he found the Collector and Comptroller inyested 
with all the dignity of.active office, and the mem¬ 
bers of the Coast Guard who were there to claim 
their share of booty, watching with eagerness for 
the unpacking of a large store of that beloved 
weed which was wont to “ cheer but not ine¬ 
briate ” them oh tlieir watch. A few inquisitive 
neighbours were peeping in from window .and 
door, and Mr. l’im, admitted through favour, 
from his son being the Collector's clerk, paced up 
and down, "his countenance exhibiting a strange 
alternation of mirth and Vexation. He couklnot 
help enjoying the fun of people eluding, and 
baffling, and thwarting one another; such fun 
being one chief inducement to. him to connect 
himself as be had done with contraband traders ; 
but it was a serious vexation to see some of bis 
property,—goods on y.hosc safe arrival lie bad 
staked the earnings of his irksome school-hours, 
—thus about to fall into the hands of those who 
had paid no suclf dolorous price for them. 

Somebody*wondered that, as the smuggfers 
had taken time to jarry awa^ go considerable a 
portion of tlttir cargo, a large package of tobacqp 
should have been left behind ; tobacco being an 
exceedingly valuable article of contraband trade, 
from the difference between its original cost and 
its price when charged with the duty. smug¬ 
glers paid threepence <t p»und for tReir article, 
and sold it at half-a-crown, it must repay their 
risks better than moBt articles which they could 
import. One of the guard believed he had seen 
numerous packages of tobacco on the people’s 
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shoulders, as they passed to the carts, and sup¬ 
posed that the quantity before them formed a 
very small portion of what had been landed. 

“ Most likely,” observed the Collector. ” There 
is more tobacco landed than there is of any thing 
else, except brandy and geneva. It is high time 
government was bestirring itself to .put down the 
smuggling of tobacco. Do you know, sir,” (to 
the Lieutenant,) “ these fellows supply a fourth 
part of the tobacco that is consumed in England /” 

“ That is nothing to what ^hey do in Ireland," 
observed Brady. “ Tliore were seventy vessels 
in one year landing tobacco between Waterford 
and Londonderry." 

“ Ves; the Irish are incorrigible,” replied the 
Collector; “ they smuggle three-fourths of the 
tobacco they use.” 

The Lieutenant doubted whether they were in¬ 
corrigible. Neither the Irish, nor any body else, 
would think of smuggling unless they were 
tempted to it. If the duty, now three shillings 
pe'r pound, were reduced to one shilling, smug¬ 
gling tobacco jyould not answer; the sinning 
three-fourths would get their tobacco honestly, 
and government would be the gainer. The same 
advantage would arise ij.i England from the re¬ 
duction of the duty ; as, in addition to the prac* 
tice of smuggling being superseded, the consump¬ 
tion of the article wpuld materially increase, as 
is always the case on the reduction of a tax. 
With every augmentation of the duty from eight- 
pence per pound to three shillings, there had 
been a failure of consumption at the same time 
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with an increase of contraband trade; so th§t the 
revenue bad suffered dgubly, awl to an extent far 
beyond its gains from the heightening of tin? 
duty. 

“ What iiave we got here?” cried Pim, as a" 
gay-coloured article was drawn out from among 
the packages. 

“ Flags ! Aye ; these were clever fellows, jmd 
knew their business, you see. Here, are pretty 
imitations of navy flags, and a fine variety. 
British, Dutch, French 4 . They knew what they 
were about,—those fellovws.” 

“ So do you, it seems, Mr. Pim,” observed the 
Collector. “ You are as wonderfully learned in 
flags as if you had taken a few /rips to sea your¬ 
self.” 

“ I have lived on fhis coast for m.fny a year, 
and seen most of the flags that wave on these 
seas,” replied Pim. “ *liut since these flags are 
but poor booty, it is a pity your men cannot oatch 
those that hoisted them, and so get a share of 
the fine.” 

“ Suppose you put them on the right scent, 
Mr. Pim. I jancy you could, if you chose.” 

Mr. Pim disclaimed, with all the gravity whicl* 
his son’s presence could impose. A parcel of 
bandanas next appeared, and as the familiar red 
spotted with •white appaared, a smile went round 
the circle of those who asitiqjpated a’skare of the 
seizure. 

‘*Ho, ho 1 I suspect I know who these belong 
to,” observed the Collector. “ There is a gentle¬ 
man now not far off on this coast who could tell 

M 
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us all about them, I rather think. He has been 
sent for from London, inujcr suspicion of certain 
tricks about the drawback on the exportation of 
silks. Ilia shop is supplied very prettily by our 
smugglers, and his connexion with them is sup- 
posed.to be the inducement to him to make larg# 
purchases at the India sales. 1 have no doubt 
lie ,is one of those who buy bandanas at four 
shillings apiece, and sell them at eight shillings, 
when they have had a trip to Ostend or Guernsey. 
1 have a good mind to send for him.'’ 

“/This is the last sow, of commodities I should 
think it can be pleasant to you Custom-house 
folks to declare forfeited,’’ observed I'mi. “ Your 
consciences mu si twinge you a little here, I 
should think. I don’.t doubt your tobacco and 
your brandy being duty-paid, and all proper; but 
when paying duty will not do, you will oilcnd, 
just like those who are not government servants, 
rather than go without what you have a mind to. 
I’ll lay any wager bow-” • 

“ Hold your impertinent tongue; sir,” cried the 
Collector. 

Mr. Pim obeyed, taking leave to-use his hands 
instead. He stepped behind the Collector, and 
quietly picked his pocket of a bandana: he did 
the same to the Comptroller; and afterwards to 
all the rest, though the land-waiter whisked away 
liis coat-tail, and tluvlide-waiter got into a corner 
The only one who escaped was the clerk (IJnT 
own son), and he only because his having one 
round his neck made the process unnecessary. 
A goodly display of bandanas,—real Indian,— 
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now graced the counter, and everybody joined in 
Pirn’s hearty laugh. 

“ Now,” said he, “ it you summon Brcme on 
the suspjpion of this properly being his-” 

“ So you know who the gentleman was that I 
was speaking of,” cried the Collector, ‘t Very 
well. Perhaps*you can tell us a little news of 
this next package.” 

And forthwith was opened to view, a beautiful 
assortment of figured silks, of various colours, 
but all of one pat^rn." Mr. Pirn gravely shook 
Ids head over them. 

“ If you know nothing of those, I do,” said 
Bradv, taking out his tobacco-box, and producing 
therefrom the snip of silk wlncji had been ex¬ 
tracted from Elizabeth’s glove. “ ’Tjs the same 
article, you see ; and the Lieutenant here declares 
’tis English.” 

“ And so it is, and so are these,” declared the 
Collector. “ The French would he ashamed of 
such a fabric as tins, at the price marked, though 
they might o\\*i the figure; which must be imi¬ 
tated from theirs, I fancy. Wpjiad better send 
for Mr. Brenfc, and let the other Custom-hous<j 
know of this seizure. I suspect it will throw 
some more light on the? tricks about the draw* 
back.” 

Mr. Breme was foulid to he nearer at hand 
than had been supposed, Having failed in his 
speculation, through two unfortunate seizures of 
contraband cargoes, he had cut hut a poor figure 
at the larger Custom-house, where he had just 
been examined, and found it necessary to consult 
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with his Brighton brother as to the means of 
getting the threatened fine mitigated, or of pay¬ 
ing it, if no mercy could be obtained. He was 
proceeding along the coast to Brighton, when 
Pirn, who was aware of his movements, met him, 
and to,Id him of the adventures which had taken 
place at Bcachy Head. ’ 

What was to be done ? Should he slip past to 
Brighton (juicily, at the risk of being brought 
back in a rather disagreeable way, or should he 
make his appearance at once, and brave the cir¬ 
cumstances, before mot*; evidence should be ga¬ 
thered against him from distant quarters ! The 
latter measure was decided upon ; and Breme, 
after changing lys directions to the post-boy, 
leaned back in his cli;iise to ruminate, in any¬ 
thing but a’ merry mood, o'n the losses which he 
had sustained, was sustaining, and must expect 
Still further to sustain. 

Breme had lately become a merchant in a 
small way, as well,as a shopkeeper. He had 
followed the example of many of Lis brethren in 
trade, in venturing upon a proceeding of some 
risk, in hopes Iliat large profits wpukl cover the 
loss of the occasional failures which he had to 
expect. He had employed his Spitalficlds neigh¬ 
bour to manufacture a fabric in imitation of 
French silk, and had exported the produce as 
English, (receiving ,pt . the Custom-house the 
drawback granted to such exportation. This 
drawback was the remission, or paying back, of 
the duties on the article to be exported; such 
remission being necessary to enable the exporter 
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to sell his commodity in the foreign markpt on 
equal terms with the foreign manufacturers, who 
were less burdened with taxes. Brume claimed 
and received tin's drawback, lie and his agentj 
swearing, in due form, according to tiie statute, 
that the goods # werc really for sale abroad, and 
should not he relanded. The oath was consi¬ 
dered merely as a necessary form; and Brente 
had no notion of selling his goods in a foreign 
market at a lower price than would ho given for 
them in Fngland, girder the supposition that they 
were French. Back they came, therefore ,• and 
the government, which had paid the drawback, 
besides having thereby made a very pretty pre¬ 
sent to Mr. Breme, saw ;m addition made to the 
stock of the alsendy uveriftockcd market at home, 
while tlie weavers of silk were starving, and it 
was charitably contributing to frequent subscrip¬ 
tions for their relief. Mr. Breme was now, how¬ 
ever, a loser ii^ his turn, his beautiful goods 
being clutched by the stroftg hand of the law. 
In addition to this trouble, lie was sufferfng 
under the prospect af a speedy.ond being put to 
this kind of Speculation. 

He could not decide what line of defence to 
take till he reached the Custom-house, and heard 
the nature ijncl amount of the evidenae that there 
might be against him! When he .was told that 
the case was to be folfow&i up very* diligently, 
and exposed as a warning ; that the silks were 
known to be of the same kind as those for which 
he had had to answer in another place ; and that 
the manufacturer and weavers would be produced 
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to swear to the origin of the whole,—lie offered 
to make oath that he had sold the goods abroad, 
and that their being afterwards smuggled back 
' again was the act of his customers, and not his 
own. The Collector congratulated him that, this 
being the case, lie was not subjected to the loss 
which some of his friends had regretted on his 
account. It was, indeed, a much pleasanter thing 
to have sohl the goods and pocketed the money 
than to see such a beautiful lot of goods, prepared 
at so much cost, and with sg much labour and 
ingenuity, now lying ti forfeit to the offended 
British law. With a bitter sweet smile, Mr. 
Breme bowed in answer to this congratulation, 
and changed the subject. lie observed that days 
of comparative leisure were apparently at hand 
for all the 'gentlemen lie saw around him. If 
government should carry into other departments 
the changes it was about to make in the silk 
trade, there would be an end of many of the little 
affairs with which lice time of tnc Custom-house 
officers was now so fully and disagreeably ocCu- 
pied. 

What did he mean ? Did he bring any new 
information ? 

Merely that government was about to remove 
the prohibition on the importation of foreign 
silks, and to substitute anmcf valorem duty of 30 
per cent. l> • 

“ Bless my soul, sir! what an extraordinary 
thing!” cried the Collector. “ You do not mean 
that you are sure of the faet, sir V’ 

Mr. Breme had it from the best authority. 
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“Why ‘extraordinary?’” aslced the .Lieu¬ 
tenant. “ Tin: nature* of our business this morn¬ 
ing is proof enough that some change is neces¬ 
sary, is jt nol ?” 

“To be sure,” replied Breme ; “ but the change 
should he all the other way. Do you know, sir, 
the market is Tleluged already with silk goods 
from tlie late slight mourning, and from a change 
of fashion since ! What are we to do, sir, when 
the French jiour in a flood of their manufactures 
upon us!” 

“ Our market is glutted because we caw find 
no vent for our produce ; and I do not sec how 
the matter could be mended by increasing the 
inducements of smuggler^ to.Ripply us, while 
our weavers are starving .in the next street. If 
the French silks arc, on the average, 25 per cent, 
cheaper than ours, a duty of 30 per cent, will 
leave odr manufacturers a fair chance in the 
competition with foreigners, and will throw the 
trade of the smflgglers int* their hands. My 
only doubt is,"whether the duty is not too high*— 
whether there is nyt still soipg scope left to 
smuggling enterprize.” 

“ Your countrymen are much obliged to you, 
I am sure, sir," said Breme, tartly. “ I think 
government should know that some, of its ser¬ 
vants are ill-disposed t* their duty.’’^ 

The Lieutenant dared* the shopkeeper to say 
this again, in the midst of the witnesses of what 
his conduct had been on the preceding night. 
Breme meant only,-and so forth. 

Anxious and perplexed were all the faces now, 
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except the Lieutenant’s own. His men had only 
g vague idea that something was to happen to 
take away their occupation, and to do a great 
mischief. Their oliicer bade them cheer up, and 
told them that it was only to the article of silk 
that the reported regulations wotjld relate. 

“ There is no knowing that,” sagely observed 
the' Collector. “ When they begin with such 
innovations, there is no telling where they will 
leave off. With such a fancy once in, their heads, 
Ministers (though God forbid. 1 should say any 
evil lif them!) will not "stop till they have ruined 
the revenue, and laid waste the country under 
the curse of an entirely free trade.” 

“ I dare say they will be wise enough to retain 
duties which all elassei allow to be just; and the 
levying of them will afford you quite sufficient 
occupation, Mr. Collector, if our trade increases, 
as it is likely to do under such a system,” replied 
the Lieutenant. “ This little custom-house may 
nq longer be wanted as a store-pl^ce for contra¬ 
band goods ; but there will be all the more to do 
in the large ports; and there, sir, you may find 
an honourable and appropriate plaefc.” 

Neither the Collector nor any of his coadjutors, 
however, could be condoled under the dire pro¬ 
spect of the total ruin of the revenue, which was 
the result they chose to ahtieipate from the mea¬ 
sures understood to be now in contemplation. 
Their only ground of hope was, that the British 
manufacturers would rise in a body to remon¬ 
strate against the sacrifice of their interests. 
This, however, considering that the most emi- 
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nent of the body had already petitioned for the 
opening of the trade, yffered a.very slender'pro¬ 
mise of consolation. 

Pirn had early slipped away to spread the news 
of the contemplated “ ruin of the coast.” The' 
tidings spread from mouth to mouth, til] they 
filled every cottlfge, and reached even the recesses 
where the gipsies made a home. Draper and 
Faa came forth over the down to hear what the 
schoolmaster had to toll, and returned thoughtful 
to the tent tvhero Mis< Draper was looking out 
for them. 

“ Then the winters will pass over us in a ceiled 
house,” said bhc, when she had heard the news. 
“ We must join our tribe inJLondoh from the 
first autumn fog till the lagl spring frost.” 

“ You and yours,’’said one ot tli€ men, who 
was weaving the rush bottom of an old chair. 
“ We man may work in* the free air, though there 
will be stones instead of turf under our a£cet. 
Many chairs to mend in Loiylon.” 

“ Cut no night-play to fill the pocket and 
sharpen the spirits,” old Faa observed. There 
was nothing yi eities’that he lifted so well as his 
task of the last night,—to stand on the ridge a3 
a watch upon the sentinel, and stoop, or hold 
himself erect, according as the sentinel turned 
his back or*his face, that the lads m the furze 
might know when to craep forward*oa all-fours, 
and when to lie still. It was far pleasanter to 
see them all collected safe in the shadow of 
Shooter’s Bottom, ready for work or fighting, 
whichever might befal, than to mix in the medley 
of bustling people in London streets, who were 
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too busy in the lamplight to heed the stars over¬ 
head, which, indeed, it topk some time to make 
'out through such an air. 

Mrs. Draper would forgive the air for the sake 
"of the warmth and shelter; and the children 
would excuse everything for the sake of being 
seventy miles distant from Mr. PiWs school-room. 
The younger of the men hoped that the “ ruin 
of the coast ” might be delayed beyond another 
winter; that if they might no more have the 
pleasure of handing bales of silk ashore during 
unlawful hours, tubs Of spirits might yet cross 
the surf between sunset and sunrise. 

“ The ‘/uin of the coast! ’ ’’ cried Elizabeth, 
as the words s.trvck her ear in passing some of 
the cottages. “ Dear me ! has, anything hap¬ 
pened to tfie fish, I wonder.’’ She soon found,— 
what she ought to have known before,—that fish 
are not .always the chief concern of fishermen 
on the coasts of a land where trades are severally 
“ protected.” Let'the fish swarm in the waters 
as the motes in the sunbeam, andShe coast may 
be not the less joined in tin; opinion of fishermen 
jvho grow sophisticated under a bad law. 

The wives looked melancholy, as in duty 
bound, at the extraordinary cruelty of which the 
government was going to be guilty,—at the very 
irksome caprice by which it was endeavouring to 
prevent itself from being cheated, as heretofore, 
for the advantage of those who mocked, and 
occasionally murdered, its agents. The good 
wives thought it very strange of the government 
to interfere with their husbands. To set spies, 
was bad_ enough ; but to take, away their best 
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occupation was a thing not to bo borne patiqptly. 
No wonder Ned kicked away his nets, and Jem 
cursed the child, and Dick left his boat, and saitf 
he should go to the parish, as his prime work at 
sea was taken from him. As for the children, 
they looked as much dismayed under the shadow 
of evil tidings their mothers had done in child¬ 
hood, on being told that .Buonaparte and .liis 
French were coming ashore to cut all their 
throats. As soon as they dared speak, there was 
many a waif of “ O mammy, mammy ! are they 
going to ‘ ruin the coast !* ” 

Elizabeth thought she would make hast* to 
the down, and tell her sister the dhunal story. 
Breasting the wind as hardily ss^MfJtilda herself 
could have done, she arrived at length at the 
station-house, unable, for some time, to find 
breath for her tale. The signs of consternation 
below bad attracted Matilda’s notice; and slie, 
too, had dared the wind, to look for the <59nse 
through the telescope, which was her favourite 
companion wften the Lieutenant was absent. 
Her smile, at the f news surjjrjsed Elizabeth, 
pleased as shot was with her own prospects undei; 
the new arrangements. 

“ I should not have thought,” she observed, 
“ that you would care so much about .the matter. 
It will be very pleasant, to be surt^ to have as 
much French silk, without breaking th8 law, and 
being searched, and all that kind of thing, as we 
like to buy; but really, if you were to see the 
distress of those poor people below ;—the chil¬ 
dren-” 

“ Ah, the children! I am sorry for their fright; 
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but fhey will soon be comforted. For tlieir pa¬ 
rents my pity is‘at an end. Yonder are their 
boats and tackle, and strong arms to use them ; 
and there is the great and wide sea, where they 
may innocently get the bread by which they pro¬ 
fess to live. This is better than stealing the bread 
from those who have no sea at liWl from whence 
to .fetch their food. 1 cannot pity those fisher¬ 
men, Elizabeth : I cannot be sorry at this news. 
Remember, there are places full of a woe, com¬ 
pared with which the vexation of the people you 
pjty>v is mirth ;•—-chill chambers, where little ones 
kave-no heart to play, hut crowd together to keep 
warmth in them ;—alleys, where the wife, who is 
no longer ws sited at„her husband’s loom, holds 
out her hand for the alms which her brave-souled 
husband has not the courage to ask —hearths, 
where the mechanic svfs with his arms by his 
side, looking into the empty grate, and thinking 
of stirring times gone by. When the wife comes 
in with this news, gathered frem the street-talk- 
ets, he will leap up, look to his ioom, and play 
with his shuttle as a child with a new toy. Hope 
will warm his heart from'that lyoment,—hope 
will be in his face when he hurries out to hear if 
the news be true,—hope will be in his speech 
when he returns. These, multitudes of these 
sufferers, are they whom 1 have pitied ; and for 
them, therefore, ymy must let me now be glad.” 

END OF THE FIRST PART. 


W. Ciowji, Stamford-ilr«et. 
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P R E F A C E. 


Some of my correspondents will not ‘be surprised 
at the notice J find myself compelled to give, that 
I shall henceforward tafcc in no unpaid betters, 
directed in .an unknown handwriting, wlftflli diifve* 
not the name cd' the writer stijicrs^iVed. The tax 
of postage for anonymou^HattcTy or abuse is one 
to which I cannot be expected to submit. 

As for tlie other tax/—on time,—thus imposed 
on myself and others, it may supersede some of it 
to declare, once*for all, 1,1 yat no appeals to me, 
whether mad# in print or by letter, anonymous or 
avowed, have or slydl have lyyv effect upon me, 
unless they %re addressed to my reason. If my 
arguments are open to Refutation, I shall be thank¬ 
ful to have them refuted. If my views are founded 
on a false 3r narrow induction, the most acceptable 
as well as the truest kiifdnoss will be* to show me 
where lies the error or deficiency. As an illus¬ 
trator of truth, it behoves me to listen, with the 
utmost respect, to applications like these ; but, as 
a vowed servant of the people, I am not at liberty 
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to attend to appeals to my individual interests, 
whether presented In the form of evil prognostica¬ 
tions, of friendly cautions, or of flattery, gross or 
refined. 

What I have just said is applicable to only a few 
individuals, to some of whom I owe gratitude for 
kind intentions, and towards others of whom 1 feel 
more concern than resentment. To those to whom 
my work lias been, in my own heart, dedicated 
from the beginning,—the people,—I have only to 
tsayihcL dieir generous appreciation of my object 
is so effective a support and stimulus,""that nothing 
troubles me but <t sense of the imperfection of my 
service ; and' that Uic most precious of my hopes 
is, that I may become capable of serving them with 
an ability which may bear some proportion to the 
respect with which I regard their interests. 

H. M. 
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Chapter 1. 

TIIE COOPERS AT HOME. 

A pint spring shower was/alling-Oftc May morn¬ 
ing, in 1826', when JVIrsf Cooper, tlic weaver’s 
wife, was busily engaged inducing her husband’s 
loom, taking advantage* of the interval between 
tlie finisfiing of the piece with winch he was now 
gone to lus employer, and the beginning (Ti'*the 
new one which he expected to bring bulge. 
Many weaver?are as averse to dusting and clean¬ 
ing taking place in .their peculiar department as 
the most slofenly bookworm. They appear t<# 
believe that a c.mopy of cobwebs sheds as im¬ 
portant an influence on Their work as the student 
expects fronj the midnijrht lamp. OM Short was 
one of these, and iMrs. Cooper, ^therefore, 
thought herself fortunate ifl his absence at the 
same time, and on the same errand with her 
husband. She might not only clean her hus¬ 
band’s loom in peace, but have a touch at the 
old mail’s, in the hope that the removal of some 
IS u 
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ells nf cobweb, and an ample measure of dust, 
might escape bis* notice.' Having opened the 
windows wide to admit the air freshened by the 
.^altering shower, she sang to her baby,—still 
bo called, though now nearly three years old,— 
encouVaging, from time to tiny, the imperfect 
imitations of the child as he stood pulling but¬ 
tercups to pieces at a chair, and cramming' the 
remains linough holes in its rush bottom. There 
were hopes that the child would, at some future 
dav, he perfect in this song,, for Short sang it 
jion\‘morning till night; and, when lie was ah- 
"selit, Ivlrs, Cooper unconsciously took it up as 
often as sh' looked towards his end of the room. 
Che was \ cry tired of-hearing it, too ; but it was 
such a goo<t exchange for the grumblings of for¬ 
mer rears, that she never found fault with the 
melody, and made up her mind to hear it hourly 
for the few rears old Short might have to live. 

"Sul w hy had lie left oil' grumbling ? For a rea¬ 
son which does not prevail with alj grumblers,— 
that he had nothing to complain of. For two 
years Mi. Culver had given him constant eni- 
•ployment, and paid him well ; and he heard so 
much on all sides of the great relief to the manu¬ 
facturers from the reduction of the duties on raw 
silk,—a reduction permitted in ord ?r to prepare 
the manufacturers for a fair competition with the 
French when the prohibition of foreign silks 
should cease,—that he became less confident in 
his predictions that the trade would he found to 
be ruined ; that the French would carry all be¬ 
fore them ; and that the last days of Spitalfields’ 
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industry were approaching. He’had so often 
emphatically taken his neighbours to witness that 
lie was weaving lire la-t piece, and been pievently 
found weaving another, that he had now let I he 
subject (flop, and adopted the more chruiful :av* 
mg, “ Siiflieiuiit unto the day is tin evil tluyoof.” 
This served hi# purpose very well, though he 
would have found it difficult, if ijucstioncd^ to 
point out what evil he proposed thus philosophi¬ 
cally to endure. In summer, to be sure, it was 
sometimes hot; and the days went on to grow 
dark early in wiuhft; but*the, Coopers were Jdud 
to him, and able, through their own pros^riiy.,- 
to take good care ot him. The child was readily 
admitted to lie any tiling bpt a.jije w <te ; and with 
fifteen shillings a-vveek wherewith to answer his 
own small wants, tlie old man wifs not only 
abundantly supplied for the present, but, bad been 
able to ticcomplish one or two objects which he 
had long bad at heart. II is burial nioiicf'«as 
safely laid by ; ai?d he had«bouglit a venerable 
Bible, which iftul been discovered by a neighbour 
lying on a book-s^ill, with IJg grandmother's 
birth entered*on the fly-leaf. .Short could noj 
read; but be was uneasy as long as this Bible 
lay on the stall, liable t<? be tossed about without 
any pretenge of consideration for Jus grand¬ 
mother’s name. Here* it was now,.deposited on 
the highest shelf of th5 cupboard, so*that there 
was no fear of the child getting to it before, be 
should be sixteen, unless on a Sunday morning, 
when it was regularly taken down to be dusted. 
As it was immediately replaced, however, being 
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far too valuable to be read out of, it was not 
likely to receive any liarn at the hands of the 
baby. With all present needs amply supplied, 
.Atitd provision being made for his body and Ins 
Dibit: being disposed of as tliey ought to be, it 
was certainly much more reasonable that Short 
should sing than grumble. 

Look, look, Ichabod ! See how the rain 
pours down ! Look at the shining bright rain¬ 
drops, my pretty one !” said Mrs. Cooper, as she 
threw open another lattice, qnd cast a glance 
into the morsel of garden-ground behind.— 
~'<3dt'tt-a-doodle-do! How the eock shakes off 
the wet. C*pne, my pet, come and see the cocks 
and liens in thb-eliovve? ; and the tulips! O, the 
fine tulips !, How soofi they will.blow after this 
rain. Come, Ichabod, come, see the tulips! ” 

Instead of toddling across the room in answer 
to bis mother’s call, as usual, the child set up a 
erv^ of terror, not without cause. In thrusting 
liifi green and yellow leaves into the holes of the 
rush-bottomed chair, lie had pushed his hand 
through, and was a fast prisoner till his mother 
seleased him. When this was doifo, and it only 
remained to appease him, he was taken to the 
window to call for the'gipsyman to come and 
mend the poor chair. Long did mother and child 
call, in mi.ini.kry of each other, and no gipsy- 
man appeared ; but instead of him, old Short and 
the two neighbours, who also wove in this room, 
all seeming very angry. 

“ Make haste in from the wet, Mr. Short,” 
cried the house-wife from the w indow “ and bring 
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the neighbours in with you for ^belter liH the 
shower Is over. ’Tis a fine pelting firing 
shower.” • 

Ami Mrs. Cooper set down the child at a chair 
which had no holes, while she hastily |mt out j»f 
sight her duster and brush, that Short's evident 
ill-humour miggUnot he increased by the appear¬ 
ance of any preparation for cleaning. 

“ You are welcome, neighbours,” said slfe to 
one after another, as their heads emerged from 
the ilaikne*, of the winding staircase. “ Plenty 
of room : room «t'or twi#:o as many, the looms 
being all empty at this time. ’Tis a^ejirious , 
chance that the looms should he all four <juief at 
once, but-■” 

“ It will be a more curious enancc when they 
are all going •again,*’observed Rogers, one of 
the neighbours. 

“ Ay#, aye,” replied old .Short, “ I, for one, 
have wove my last piece.” 

“ Why, dear ttie, Air. Sh^irt, have yo^_got to 
saying that again ? Only think how often v*ju 
have said that, and, bless God ! it has never come 
true.” 

“ ’Tis true enough now, however,” he replied. 

“ There is hardly a master that will give out a 
cane to-day. There’s nothing doingj nor never 
will be, while those parsed French are on the 
face of the earth.” 

“ I thought you told me there was no more 
fear of them '! 1 thought you were delighted at 

what the government ordered about the lengths 
of their pieces,—that none should come here of 

”n 3 
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the lengths that we knew they had woven ? I 
remember you rubbed your hands over that news 
till the child laughed again.” 

“ Aye, that sounded all very well; but govern¬ 
ment can’t, or won’t, prevent those goods coming, 
though they tire prohibited. Tl^e French are as 
hard at work as ever, weaving silks of the new 
lengths, and the other goods are pouring in all 
along the „coast, by means of the smugglers. 
There is more smuggled silk in the market now 

than ever was known before, and-” 

“♦But it will soon be all sold and gone; and 
■feo t ;iffc*r in two months the law will let them in, 
so as to ajlovv people to buy them fairly; and 
then there whhl<p,an end of the smuggling, they 
say.” , 

“ Never' tell me! By that time, the new 
goods that are now on thgir looms will be ready. 
No, no ; it will just be as it has always been with 
therGpitalfields weaver. Heaven and earth try 
together which can 'spite him most.” 

il Well, now, Mr. Short, I mhst think it is 
hardly right to gay so. WoJiave had our share 
gf troubles, to be sure; but every thing that could 
be done seems to me to have been thought of. 
You should remember how long we were espe¬ 
cially favoured as to wages.” 

“ And much good it did us ! Can you deny 
that at that very time ah our best orders went to 
Paisley and Macclesfield, while we ought to have 
had our hands full, as not being such mushroom 
folks as they ? Can you deny, that people next 
took it into their heads to wear cottons, so that 
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in one winter four thousand loorfts stood idle ? 
You may not remember the winter of seventy- 
three: 'twas before your time, I fancy; but therB 
was the.hand of God upon the people, if any¬ 
where : poor starving creatures lying about dti 
the door-sills, too weak to get home, whe® they 
had been out for the chance of an alms. But 
even that was nothing to the distress of fifteen 
and sixteen, which I suppose you do .not pretend 
to forget.” 

“ Forget it 1 no,” replied Mrs. Cooper, with a 
mournful shake of the helld. “ That was th^year 
my poor father died ; and mother and fcifc#uglit 
lie miglit have lived longer (though he had worn 
himself out at his loom)Jf ite.coiflil have nou¬ 
rished him better, and let him hear the cheerful 
sound of the loom. Then it was theft he advised 
me to set to work an<J*qualify myself for a ser¬ 
vice, instead of remaining a weaver ; he repent¬ 
ing, as lie said, that he had brought me uj*t& an 
occupation that wears the spirits by its'efcanges 
as much as tf!e body by its toils. No; I do rot 
forget that winter; Jwt I should he sorry to say 
any thing abftut spiting the Spitalfields weavers, 
for I am sure every thing was done for us that 
charity could do.” 

“ Well, but I don’t like charity, fjpr my part; 
it is not the same thing as earning, and being 
beholden to no man.” 

“ Why, that’s true; but you have been be¬ 
holden to no man of late. You havb earned to 
your heart’s content for a long time past, without 
interruption from God or man, Mr, Short.” 
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“ Not without spite from man, mistress. Do 
you forget my being forbidden to keep pigeons 
these last eighteen months ? There was nothing 
in the world I cared about like my pigeons: and 
s xow, sioqe these many new houses, with''wonder¬ 
ful good windows, have been built, I must send 
away my birds, lest they should 'break a pane.” 

“ You should forgive that, in consideration of 
your neighbours having more air and light. Yon 
very houses, new and with sashed windows, 
should show you that times are improved, Mr. 
Shorj.” 

, “ the builder, will hardly tell you tloi 

they are,” observed Dickens, the weaver. “ You 
should havS-seen him just now, holding forth to 
us about how we have all been deceived. When 
every thingulooked so bright two years ago, he 
began to build, thinking there could never be 
houses enough for all the weavers that would be 
waited; and now, Culver gives out scarcely a 
cane, apd where is I,ake to get his rents ?” 

Has not my husband got a -ane ? ” asked 
Mrs. Cooper, with a faltering voice. 

“ Not he, I warrant," replied Short; “ and 
rieither Dickens nor I want our looms; so there 
is six shillings a week, besides work, struck off 
from you at once. And now, mistress, I sup¬ 
pose you will leave off being thankful for nothing, 
as you are so ready to be.” 

Mrs. Cooper made no other answer than tak¬ 
ing up little Ichabod, who was holding up his 
forefinger, and saying « hark 1” to a noise in the 
street When it came newer, he did not like it, 
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and his under lip began to project,'and his inno¬ 
cent chin to wrinkle .for a cry. His mother 
chattered to him to send away his fears, though 
she did sot like what she hoard any better than 
lie." 

Tramp, tramj^ came many feet, and the* buzz 
of voices rose and sank. Some hundreds must 
have passed, before every casement in the house 
was opened for the inmates to peep out. A 
sudden gleiyn of sun which came out diverted 
the child’s attention; and when he stretched out 
his hand, with an impatient cry, to snatclf the 
raindrops that trembled and glistened ftfcrrf the 
caves, every man of the crowd belovsi looked up 
as he passed. They might*any where have been 
known for weavers by thb projecting eyes and 
narrow shoulders which distinguish the tribe, and 
yet more by the shufflin'" step with which they 
slopped through the pools, with feet whose accus¬ 
tomed motion waj on the treadles of the ?bom. 
The pallid gloom which sat dh their fac^S^a^ a 
less peculiar characteristic; it belongs equally to 
the sinewy miner, the stout ploaghman, and the 
withered operftive, when want is at their heels, 
and they believe, rightly or wrongly, that it is 
the word of tyrants which has set it on to dog 
them. 

“ Holla, there! where are you .marching?” 
cried Dickens from the window. “’Where is 
Cooper?” he inquired, perceiving that Mrs. 
Cooper’s glance was wandering over the crowd, 
and that she had checked herself when about to 
ask for him, fearing, no doubt, that he might not 
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like t'o be called out from among his companions 
by a tvoman’s voice. Every man looked round 
him, and no Cooper came out. 

“ He is not there, my mistress,” said Dickens, 
"Stizing-’h’s hat, and clattering down the narrow 
stairs to join the mob. “ I must just go and see 
what is doing ; and you will get Slews from your 
husband before I come back, I’ll be bound.” 

'There seemed to be a halt at the end of the 
street, and Short and Mrs. Cooper, who were 
now left to their mutual conjectures, emulated 
eaelvother in leaning cut of tne window, to see 
whatwe to happen next. 

“ Dad, dad, dad,” said young Ichabod pre¬ 
sently, kissing the pahn of his hand, as was his 
wont when his father came in sight from abroad. 

“ Why, there’s my husband! and I never saw 
him all this time,” cried Mrs. Cooper, hastening 
to go down to him as he stood with folded arms, 
leaning against the door-post below.—All he 
couldjril was that he feared sorfie mischief would 
happen. There had been discon?ent for some 
little time; the yorst hands being turned off one 
\yeek, and more and more by degrees, till now, 
when many of the best had been sent home 
without the expected employment. There was 
great anger., against the masters, and, above all, 
against the Frenchman. ‘ Cooper fancied they 
were about to call'him to account, from the 
stand the crowd seemed to be making near his 
house. 

“ But, John, what are we to do ? ” 

“ Why, we must get on without that six shii- 
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lings a-week, till our neighbours have work again. 

I must work a little harder, that is all.” 

To her surprise and delight, Mrs. Cooper now 
perceived that her husband had lodged just with¬ 
in the door the cane that she had beeri^ssured 
had been denied him. He, happier tlum his 
neighbours in being a better workman, had em¬ 
ployment ; and his wife could spare a good-na¬ 
tured smile at Short’s propensity to* make the 
worst of everything, and also some sympathy for 
the Frenchman.—jjihe should be sorry if any harm 
came to him, far away as the young ladiesj his 
sisters, were from their friends. It wdT a pity 
they came, to be sure, interfering vjith English¬ 
men’s proper business ; but tliew seemed to con¬ 
duct themselves very well-*- 

“ Except in the point of his picking out the 
best weavers, and getting them from the other 
manufacturers,” observed Cooper. He would 
flit'll have had trip ; but I told Mr. Culirer he 
might depend gpon me, as Iltave too mSWftpyrit 
to leave an English master for a foreign one.” 

“ Besides that, y»u would Imtdly know what 
to make of his new sorts of looms and patterns. 
They would not come easy to your hand.” 

“ For that matter,” replied Cooper, “ I am 
not above learning anything new, (*en from a 
Frenchman; and I haiye some curiosity to find 
out how they manage a certain thing that I have 
been trying after these two years. J shall try 
and try again, for I don’t want to come out at 
last a worse weaver than Cook.” 

“ You a worse weaver titan Cook!” exclaimed 
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the wife. “ I should like to sec the day when 
that Will happen, John Cooper.” 

" Cooper smiled and reminded his wife how 
much easier it is to improve one’s craft when put 
to the viy by a knowing person, than when one 
has tp find it out for one’s self. Nevertheless, as 
Culver had been a good master to him, he would 
continue to work for him, if the Frenchman 
offered him the weight of his first piece in gold. 

“ This much,” continued Cooper, “ 1 am 
willing to do for Culver: but as to anything 
more, I am for lettingoa man V have fair play, be 
lie Srwueh or be he English. I would not per¬ 
secute any man for choosing to settle in one 
place ruthef than another, whatever I might 
think about its being better for him to remain in 
his own country.” 

“ Do you think Culver encourages the people 
against the Frenchman V 

“ Not one of the masters likes him ; and indeed 
he doer, steal their trade very fast.” 

‘“Aye, just at present; but his secrets will 
soon get abroad ; and others will manufacture as 
well as he; and then they ought «to thank him 
for teaching them.” 

“ May be they will then: but they don’t now. 
Not that pulver would lift his hand and say, 

‘ Burn down that man’s house;’ but he would 
ather not hear himo praised as his own weavers 
praise him.”. 

“ They praise everything about him but his 
odd speech. What a misfortune ’tis that lie can¬ 
not speak English as we do 1 ” 
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M. Gaubion, the gentleman in •question,"daily 
thought to too. lie could m»ke his vvay,*as to 
language, very well with educated persons; heft 
the dialect of Ills weavers puzzled him perpetually, 
llis foreman acted as interpreterlwf in Ms 
absence, M. Gaubion, who at Lyons hatj been 
thought to be »ery accomplished in the English 
language, found that he could not understand 
one word in ten that was said to him.. The case 
was made worse by his being a timid man, and 
fully alive fo all the peculiarities of his situation, 
without being aWe to make iiglit of them as 
some of the gayer tempered of his cou*J,r_fiuen 
would have done. 

On the present occas\pn, m M. Gaubion was 
taken by surprise ; and unintelligible as.lhe yells 
of an English mob were likely to bt to him at 
any time, there was no chance of bis understand¬ 
ing them amidst the conflict of feelings under 
which be now listened to them. The*word 
“ Macclesfield ” iflone struck* his ear as*£w«a*iiiar, 
and he comprehended from it that the people 
disapproved of the proceedings pf his firm in that 
place, where !»e believed he had been doing wliaj 
must be acceptable iu employing some hundreds 
of people in throwing tind manufacturing silk. 
He knew that building bad been going^m, through 
the stimulus*given by Ills demand fo/ labour, and 
that which had arisen iti other quarters, paTtly 
through rivalship of himself, partly from, an un¬ 
controlled spirit of speculation, and, ^'ct more, 
because the silk trade was really, on the whole, 
in an improving condition. He wanted to ex- 

c 
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plain.to the crowd that one thousand new houses 
had been demanded by advertisement in Maccles¬ 
field, the year before, and that from four to five 
thousand apprentices had been wanted about the 
same Tithe ; and that if, after this tremendous 
state of activity, manufacturers found their busi¬ 
ness slack for a time, it was hard to lay the blame 
on-him of what had resulted from their own 
extravagant speculations. It was wronging him 
to suppose that his concern, however flourishing, 
could swallow up all others, qr that he had any 
moA to do with the temporary distress at Mac- 
clCsTieW'or in Spitalfields than at Coventry, where 
there wero. thousands out of employment at this 
very time,—M. Gaubion could find no words, how¬ 
ever, at-the^critical mdment; and if he had, they 
could scarcely have been heard while the builder, 
who could not get his rests, was haranguing, and 
the disappointed weavers were shouting, and the 
envi ous^ manufacturers on thg outskirts of the 
ny>b*WSre grumblin*g about the fi^our shown to 
Frenchmen by an unpatriotic government. There 
was nothing to«bu done but<o throw down among 
the crowd the newspaper containing the adver¬ 
tisements about houses t and apprentices,’ and to 
trust to the sense of the people to discover w hat 
it was that 1 they were to piake out from the pro¬ 
ceeding. 

The constables now arrived and inspired him 
with mors confidence in their staves than he had 
in the good sense of the people. Stragglers fell 
off from the main body in all directions, till 
nobody chose to stay to be marked as disposed for 
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a riot. They left the foreigner won'dering in hm- 
self. 

“ What is it that these people would have ? T 
employ hundreds of them, and they complain. 
1 teach tfiem my superior art, and they^rfe je* 
lous. If I were to employ but twenty where I 
employ a hundrtffi, they would complain yet more. 
If we Frenchmen kept the secrets of our manu¬ 
facture, these English would nourish a still 
stronger jealousy. What is it that they would 
have V’ 

This was just life question which Mrs. Cooper 
had ready for her husband to answer, iriieft»he 
returned, newspaper in hand, from M. Gaubion’s 
house. 

“ They want a steady, uniform demand^’ was his 
reply ; “ which neither M. Gaubion, Ror any one 
else, can ensure them, uyiess they could give them 
masters “with cool and sound heads, and find 
some broom that would sweep away the misChiefs 
that remain from old bad plans. HdV-'A M. 
Gaubion, or aify one else, to prevent the slaeK- 
ness which comes qf building*^ thousand new 
houses to hole? five thousand new apprentices in 
one town ?—of which you may read in this paper. 
And if we are so jealoifs of the French goods 
as by law t<^ declare all of a wrong langth which 
are made ready to be sold here as «oon as they 
are allowed to be brought in* how is Graubion, or 
any one else, to prevent the smuggling of those 
goods ? What we want is a little prudence on 
the part of the government and the masters, and 
a little patience on that of the men.” 
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“ Aye, patience ! ” cried Short. “ Patience 
enough wanted to hear you talk ! Hero you 
have been preaching prudence and patience these 
tgn years ; and all for what ? Can anything 
make tne silk trade prosper?” 

“ It has prospered, for two years past, only 
rather too vehemently,” replied Cooper. “ If 
the masters had let it grow a little more gradually, 
all would lrave been right: and all will be right 
yet, if we have but a little patience, as I said 
before.” • ( t 

“You have no reason for saying that, in the 
face of-Sll experience.” 

“ I have reason ;—and that from experience. 
The demand for trhiown silk is greater than ever 
it was ; An<| if that is'not ..a good sign, I don’t 
know what is. pearly twice as much thrown 
silk is imported now as there was when the trade 
was most protected; and our throwsters at home 
find a demand for a million of pounds more than 
w%s !TS?Sed two years ago. Nojy what is this 
silk all wanted for but to be woven ? and, depend 
upon it, Mr. Shert, you wilkhave ^our share.” 

«■ “ Aye, when, I wonder ? You talk as if I 
were a young man, instead of an old fellow who 
can’t wait for his bread till new-fashioned schemes 
are tried, and the old o r nes found »to be best. 
When, I say 1 ?” ^ t 

“ When we make trial of fair play between 
nation an(] nation; which will be after next 
July.” 

“. And here is May now,” observed Mrs. 
Cooper. J‘ If no more silk is to be smufftrled 
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after July, Mr. Short, you will sbon be at your 
loom again. I wish I coukl think that the 
French gentleman w'ould be comfortable a ft Jr 
that tirr^e ; but I fear the feeling against him is 
too strong to go down so soon.” 

“ That is the worst of such feelings ever being 
allowed to grovf up,” replied her husband. “ How¬ 
ever we may talk about being on free, and fair, and 
friendly terms of competition with .the French 
after July, j doubt whether we shall be willing to 
make the experiment'really a fair one, as if we 
belonged all to <ffie country.” 

“ Why, John,” said his wife, “ even f»u\f#uld 
not work for the foreigner so soon .as for your 
old employer. You were saying‘so this very 
morning.” 

John muttered something about‘its being a 
different thing countenancing Frenchmen in their 
proper dbuntry and in one’s ovvn neighbourhood; i 
but he could not give a very satisfactory aeoTunt of 
what he meant. Tie ended fey hoping Kr-aWhere 
would be rooin in the world of production tor 
everybody; and that, all would iytd out where it 
was easiest tS get what all wanted, that eacl;, 
whether English, French, or Chinese, might be 
employed to furnish whsft he could provide most 
easily and cheaply, and all help one another. If 
this were done, all mi'ght perhaps.be well fur¬ 
nished with necessaries* aira comforfe ; and, if 
not, their privations would not be made more 
bitter by the jealousies which God’s children now 
nourished against one another. 
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Short was sure the only way to have peace and 
ouiet was to go ort in the old way. 

“ What shall we make of yon, my boy?” cried 
Qoopei^catching up the child for a romp, before 
beginning the arduous task of putting his new 
piece into the loom. “ What shall we make of 
you, child ? Will you be a little weaver 1” 

The boy immediately began stamping with his 
tiny foot, and reaching out his hand for the 
shuttle. , 

“Why, look!” cried his Relighted mother. 
“ II£ is pretending to weave already. Aye; 
that is tile way, my boy. Tread, tread ! That 
is the way. . Will Ichabod be a weaver, like 
father?” ■> r 

“ In steadier times than* his father lived in, I 
hope,” said Cooper. “ Hey, boy? Will you 
weave like a Frenchman,. Ichabod, so that your 
'loom may be as busy as a Frenchman’s?” 

“ And carry an English heart in your breast, 
de?r,"hH'the time?” added old Short. 

“ Without hating the foreigners,” observed 
Mrs. Cooper, v We must toach him, John, that 
there is room in the wide world for all.” 
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Chapter II. 

MATTERS OF TASTE. 

Though M. G^ubion was himself too shy'to be 
very eager about the society of his neighbours, he 
had no wish to place any restraint upon the in¬ 
clination of his household for intercourse, not 
only with the families to whom they had brought 
special introductions, bu^ with those whose near 
residence tempted to an acquaintance. Mr. Clever 
and he merely exchanged bows and sliglft grat¬ 
ings when they passed ; but that wajs *no reason 
why Mr. Culver’s daughtefs, v?lft> met his little 
sister Adele at ohildrea’s parties, shouUl nt>t be her 
companions at other times; nor why Mademoiselle 
Gaubiorv the elder sister, and his housekeeper, 
should not indulge her hospitable disposition, and 
make as many frisnds as sbe^could. 

It was a grgat mortification to this lady to fjge 
her brother looked coldly upon by those who 
ought, she believed, to be capart*of appreciating 
his manifold merits : but she conceived that thi* 
coldness would only be increased by her becom¬ 
ing reserved also; and that the best justice and 
kindness to* him was jto endeavour* to interest 
those whom he could npt ^xert himsplf to pro¬ 
pitiate. She made herself popular for his sake, 
and earnestly hoped in time to see herjswn popu¬ 
larity merge in his. Mr. Culver already pro¬ 
nounced her a very amiable and accomplished 
young person, and declared himself happy in 
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allowjpg Charlotte and Lucy to visit Adele, 
though nurse was somewhat lofty in her way of 
talking about the freedom which the foreigners 
were ^o ready to use with her young ladies.— 
fhe time had been when a sentence from nurse 
would have settled the matter any way she chose ; 
but the girls were growing up r now to an age 
when it was proper to consult them about their 
undertakings and pleasures; and nurse had never 
been what she once was since the loss of her son. 
She was more prejudiced and more peevish than 
ever,' and had, therefore, lost much of her autho- 
rityovef her master as well L as her charges. As 
she did not choose herself to lift the knocker of a 
Frenchman’s doer* there was nothing for it but 
to order Susan to go With the girls instead. 

Before dharlotte and Lucy had been long 
seated, they were observed to be exchanging 
looks and whispering about something which 
stood" on a table at one end of J.he room. 

My ^flowers! You envy me. my flowers,” 
said Mademoiselle Gaubion. “ Smell them then. 
Are they not sweet as they are full blown '! ” 

• Not all the politeness which dharlotte could 
muster enabled her to say that the smell was very 
sweet. Instead of white-thorn, mignionette, and 
carnation, the perfume was rather that of musk. 
She caught Mademoiselle Gaubion's hand in the 
midst of its flourishes to and from her nostrils, and 
obtained a, close view of the bouquet. It was 
artificial.—Lucy agreed with her that neither had 
ever .before seen such artificial flowers; and it 
was long before they were tired of placing them in 
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various lights, and trying how easy it woyld be 
to deceive nurse and ttieir youftgest sister as they 
had themselves been deceived. Harriet Brcme 
would hardly wear her lily of the valley atjy more 
if she could see these. She might loolfui rough 
her father’s sto^k many times before she* would 
find any so fresh looking,—so very natural. 

In a little while, Mademoiselle Gaubion observed, 
such flowers as these might be had irf every shop 
in London, where such goods were sold. In 
July- 

“ O, that is when French silks may be* # had, 
papa savs. But these flowers cannot be made of 
silk.” 

Mademoiselle Gaubion'explained that the co¬ 
coons of silk-worms were*used for these flowers, 
and showed how they were paintedana embroidered 
into the semblance of real flowers. She offered 
to teach Charlotte how to make them, if jt was' 
thought worth while. Charlotte thought it would 
be well worthwhile, as all flowers except sych 
coarse-daubed bunches as she did not like to wear, 
cost a great <^eal ofanoney. 

Adele also had yet to learn. She had had 
plenty of flowers for h^r doll’s robe and .turban 
at Lyons ; but she had bought them, as they 
cost next t» nothing tfcere. 

“ Ah,” said Lucy, “we were wotylering how 
some French things can be made so cheap. 
Nurse has a beautiful box that her sop got some¬ 
how from France, and it cost only a shilling. 
He told her so, for fear she should think he had 
done an extravagant thing. There is a glass at 
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the Bottom; and the sides arc of pink paper, 
beautifully plaited.; and there is an enamelled 
picture of the Virgin and St. Somebody; and 
round the picture, the prettiest wreath of flowers ; 
—tiny'i'ises and forget-me-not, and yellow buds 
and green leaves between. It is a large box,— 
as large as my hand; and it cost only a shilling. 
The, flowers alone would cost two, papa says, if 
we ordered, such to be made here.” 

“ We would show you that box,” said Char¬ 
lotte, “ but that we do not like to ask nurse now 
for anything that her poor son gave her. She 
can. 'Chin!, of nothing but him all the day after, 
if we do.” , 

“ Poor nurse !, has her son left her 1” asked 
Mademoiselle Gaubiom s 

“ 0, he died,—and so shockingly ! It is more 
than two years ago now ; Jiut nurse is as grieved 
as ever when anything puts her in mind of it. It 
was so dreadful for the first few days,—before 
it was known exactlj what had ’ become of him! 
Ntlrse would not believe he was dead; and she 
was always saying that the smugglers had carried 
l)im out to sea, and sold him for a sailor, like 
somebody she once heard 'about. She was sure 
he would come back one day, either a rich India 
merchant, o r . begging at the door,—oj- somehow. 
And then, when the next letter came-” 

“ Did it cell ? Was he dead ?” 

“ 0 yes. Papa would not let us tell Maria, 
for fear of Its making her afraid to go to bed; 
and I believe he did not mean us elder ones to 
know; but nurse set us to ask my brother Robert; 
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for she never believed that papa bad told her 
everything. Do you .know, when they hatl shot 
him dead, they put his body into a cavern in tRe 
cliff, oi\the top of a flight of steps, and sitting 
up so that he looked as if he was alivSV the first 
moment they found him.” . 

“ But O, wfiat do you think put it into their 
heads to look for him there ?” interrupted Lucy. 
“ They saw two cliff-ravens fly out when some¬ 
body went jiear the cavern ; and then they knew 
that there must be a body there.” 

Lucy stopped*short at a sign from her winter, 
who thought the rest of the story too He>rri8ie to 
be told. Since Adele could not /nake out by 
any mode of cross-questionings what these fur¬ 
ther particulars were, shS wanted next* to know 
what caused Nicholas to be mufdered. Her 
sister explained to her, with so much feeling, the 
nature of the service on which he had been en-« 
gaged, and shovyxl so much concern at l?m fate, 
that Lucy sail], half to herself, and looking wist¬ 
fully at Mademoiselle Gaubion, 

“ I shall tgll nurte how sori*y»you are.” 

“ Tell her, if it can comfort her to have the 
sympathy of a stranger.” 

“ A stranger,—a foreigner,” repeated Lucy, 
still half to,herself. 

“ I said a stranger, pot a foreigner,” replied 
Mademoiselle, smiling. A As long as it is a 
stranger who sympathizes, whatmattejs it whether 
she he native or foreign ?” 

“ Nurse thinks,” replied Charlotte, “ that 

French people are not sorry when any harm 
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comes to those a- ho try to prevent their smuggling. 

She was saying this uiornipg-” 

Another sign from Charlotte. 

“ Tell me what she said,” replied Mademoiselle, 
smiling -hi a way which emboldened Lucy to 
proceejl. 

“ She said she did not want to-have anybody 
in the neighbourhood that had helped to murder 
her son ; apd that every French person had helped 
to murder him, because it was the trying to get 
in French goods that made'all the mischief.” 

“ Nurse does not know, perhaps, that the 
French .‘•ufl’er no less than the English in this 
kind of struggle. Frenchmen are sometimes 
thrown overboartl Jnlq the sea, or shot on the 
shore. Frenchmen run the risk of losing their 
goods ; and . in such a contention, I am afraid it 
sometimes happens that a Frenchman hates ail 
^Englishman.” 

“ What! for smuggling each others’ goods ? 
If they want each others’ goo'ds, why do not 
they buy and sell them at once, wilnout loss and 
fighting and chcgtjng and murder ? ” 

“ Are you French really sorry about smug¬ 
gling ?” asked Lucy. “ Because, if you are-” 

“ You may see in a moment that my brother 
is sorry. Wjiy else should he leave his country, 
and come to ljye here ? lie comes to make silk 
here which may be -sulu without cheating and 
fighting.” 

“ And if "papa went to Lyons, would the people 
there be glad or sorry to see him ? ” 

“ If he went to make silks, they would not be 
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either particularly glad or sorr£, because the 
people at Lyons make,silks better than your'papa, 
or any other Englishman, knows how to niakfc 
them yet. But if your papa went to make cotton 
goods, or knives and scissors, or if he *set **P 
iron works, they would be very glad to have 
lnm ; for all tht*se things are made by the English 
better than by the Erench.” , 

“ Then you would get artificial .flowers so 
cheap that you need not make them yourselves,” 
added Adele: “ and you would have silk frocks, 
like the Bremes ;*for the prettiest silk frock* cost 
twelve or fourteen shillings less there than h#je.” 

Charlotte thought she should likg to go to 
Lyons; it would be such a^a,ving of money; 
and she thought th$ Lyons people must like 
coming to London, if they could get things made 
of iron, and steel, and, cotton, cheaper than in 
France.* Adele proposed that there should be a , 
general change ; that all the Lyons people Should 
come Vo London, and as marfy Londoners go to 
Lyons. As itVas plain, however, that this would 
leave matters just wljere they wtije at first, as the 
French could not bring their silk-worms from th® 
south with them, nor the English carry their iron 
mines on their backs, tfle simple expedient oc¬ 
curred to t^ie young ladies of the,inhabitants 
sending their produce freely to one another, in¬ 
stead of wandering from’hoftie to produce it 
“ If the French would send me my silk,” ob¬ 
served Charlotte, “ I might save my fourteen 
shillings here just as well as at Lyons ; and if I 
had to pay a little for .the bringing, some Lyons 

D 
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girl would pay papa for the sending of the cotton 
gowns she would buy of' him. What a capital 
bargain it would be for us both ! Do not you 
think ^o, Mademoiselle ?” 

‘“Ich?; but there are many who do not. When 
some 'of our French rulers wished that our people 
should save their money by buying your cottons 
where they could be had cheapest, our people 
were frightened. They sent and told the king 
that France was ready to bathe his- throne with 
her tears in agony at t^ie idea (if buying English 
goejus so easily: and now, you know, some of 
you English are just as much alarmed at being 
allowed to' get silks cheaper than you can make 
them.” 

“ But it js so very silly P’ exclaimed Charlotte. 
“ Such people might as well prefer paying five 
shillings for a bad bouquet to paying half-a-crown 
for a rt pretty one, like that. I do not see why 
they shqpld give away money to bad flower- 
makers at that rate.” ,, 

“ Especially when the bad flower-makers might 
get more money' still by doing something which 
they could do much better. Yet this is just the 
way that Buonaparte m?,de his people waste their 
money, some time ago. He would not let them 
have sugar'and coffee from the places where they 
could be bad best aryl cheapest, but would try to 
produce them at home. He made people press 
out the juice of carrots and beet-root, and what¬ 
ever tasted sweet, as the sugar cane will not grow 
in France; and, with a world of trouble, they 
made a little sugar; but it was far too dear for 
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many people to buy. They tried to make tta of 
many kinds of herbs, and coffee of bittet and 
burnt roots ; while, all this time, there was plenty 
of tea in China, and sugar and coffee in the West 
Indies.”* 

“ I would have left off all those things, if 
I might not have had them properly,” said 
Charlotte. 

Lucy thought it would be very harjd to be so 
stinted by any man’s caprice and jealousy ; and 
she saw tha‘t the saving would be only in one 
way, after all. The FremAi might save the money 
they were bidden to spend on dear suga*and'Jbad 
tea, but they would still lose the opportunity of 
selling the goods of their Qwn jppnufacture which 
the Chinese and the,West Indians wquM have 
taken in return for their tea and sugar. It was 
very odd of Buonaparje pot to see that his plan 
caused sf loss in everyway.—Mademoiselle thought, 
that he did see this; but that he did no? mind 
the loss to his own people, pfovided he'made the 
English suffe£ She had nothing to say for flic 
good-nature of this^ but who. thought of good¬ 
nature when lings go to war, with the express 
purpose of ruining one another as fast as possible, 
while they each boast that God is on their side ? 
She remembered that her father admired Buona¬ 
parte as much as anybody could; .but even her 
father could not thank himffor makirfg many of 
the necessaries and comforts of life so dear as 
to prevent his getting on in the world. She re¬ 
membered the day when the news came that 
foreign trading was tp go on again. Her father 
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found,himself able then to make her brother Marc 
a farmer. Marc had long, wished to be a farmer; 
But his father had not had the power to do any¬ 
thing f for him while much of his money was 
swalloweu up in the consumption of things which 
were «nly to be had dear and bad as long as the 
ports were shut. 

“ I suppose,” said Charlotte, “ that must have 
been the case with many people besides your father. 
Everybody that kept house must haye saved as 
soon as the ports were opened. I wonder what 
they did with their savings!” 

““Madame Mairon began to dress her daugh¬ 
ters in the prettiest English muslins that ever 
were seen. All. Lvor.s began to admire those 
girls, tncugh some complfined that they spent 
their money on foreign ''goods. But I am sure 
they laid out a great dea 1 on native ribbons and 
lace at the same time, whjch'they could not have 
afforded if tea and sugar had been as high as 
evjr. Then there ' were the Carillons. They 
set up a hundred more looms directly ; and every 
body called them proud and speculative ; but the 
looms are still busy, I fancy.” 

“ Ah, that is the worst of it,” observed Char¬ 
lotte. “ While their looms are going, ours are 
standing still.” 

“ Not because theirs are going. Witness my 
brother’s. * The Carillons made silks for many 
countries, „but not for England; for they have 
never smuggled, I believe. When your father's 
weavers see the goods the Carillons will send 
over, after next July, they may leant to weave as 
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well; and then your father may*sell as many; 
for there will be more,people to wear silks'every 
year, in proportion as more countries send uS 
goods, and want some in return. There is plenty 
of room in the world for your father? aful Illy 
brother, and the Carillons.” 

“ I wish,” Said Adele, “ you would show 
Lucy the shells M. Carillon gave you.” . 

“ What sort of shells ?” Lucy asked : and for 
an answer she was shown into a room at the 
rear of the*house, which was unlike any room 
she had ever sefcn befofe. One side of it was 
occupied by cases of stuffed birds, som»froi$ all 
the four quarters of the world. There were 
other curiosities in great.abundance, less capti¬ 
vating to young eye^ than gold-dropped^ffrican 
partridges, an’d burnished America* humming¬ 
birds ; but the shells transcended the most bril¬ 
liant 8f the winged creatures. Speckled,, 
streaked, polished, tlfey were held before tlte eye, 
Fluted, indented? ribbed inf waving lines, they 
.were examindO by the touch. Murmuring, tftey 
were held to the flighted e»r 4 There was no 
end of admifing the pearly hues of some, tigs 
delicate whiteness of others, and the fantastic 
forms of those which fey in the centre of the 
cabinet. m 

“ So M. Carillon gfave you these shells!” 

“ Some of them. Tlios4 in the compartment 
that Lucy is looking at. M. Carillon’s sons have 
not quite all the world to themselves fo trade in ; 
though they do sell their father’s goods on many 
shores. When you* brothers grow up to be 
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merchants, and sell your father’s silks in many 
countries, they will bring you shells as beautiful 
as these, if you ask them.” 

“ I should like a parrot better,” said Lucy. 

I should like some plums and chocolate, 
like those that Pierre had sent him from South 
America,” observed Adele. 

“.Well, anything you please,” replied Ma¬ 
demoiselle- “ Only let the nations be in good 
humour with one another, and we may all have 
what we like. I know I should never have pos¬ 
sessed this pretty museum if J'ean Carillon had 
not”beeii trading to India, and fallen in with 
these shells and there is not a museum in Paris 
that will not be improved, year by year, as our 
ships ge-into new countries and bring fresh cu¬ 
riosities for Us to study and admire.” 

“ But I suppose these shells cost a great deal; 
.and the birds, tool” 

“ Tliey do at present, because it is a Bort of 
new taste,' and very little pains have been taken 
to gratify it. But there are shells fenough in the 
deep and wide Indian seas to,furnish the cabinets 
of the world ; and there are birds enough in the 
western forests and gardens to show every child 
in our close-cities what beautiful creatures God 
has made to,flutter in his hottest sunshine. The 
taste will be sure to spread, as it is for the good 
of everybody that it should spread. Many na¬ 
tives of foreign countries who now lie dozing 
on the burning shores, trying to forget their 
hunger and not to regard the heats, will dive into 
the green Bea for the beautiful things that are 
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hidden there. They will be up dnd busy when 
they see European sjiips on -the horizon* and 
sing as they sit polishing and preparing the curi¬ 
osities which are to bring them bread for their 
children, and raise a roof over their o\«t AeaflS.” 

“ But we must pay for these curiosities*” ob¬ 
jected Lucy. Wc must pay very high ; and I 
think that is not fair, when birds can Kb had for 
the catching, and shells by being just taken out 
of the 5ea.” # 

“ When those days come, my dear, we shall 
pay what will be* a high*price to those natives, 
but a low one to us. People in theiti country 
will begin to wish for our curiosities, we wish 
for theirs. A savage gave noble shell, as 
large as my hand, aryl fflbre finely vew^fTthan 
any marble in the world, for six nails*; and when 
that savage’s children grow a little more civilized 
than w(f are non’, they will give another such shell. 
for a square inch of your Derbyshire leaTl ore, 
or half-a-dozen dried English plants. *Then the 
drying of plaifls here, and the diving for shells 
there, will be a busyness which, will support a 
family; and*both countries will be wiser and 
happier than they were before, by having ob¬ 
tained something new ttf study and admire.” 

“ I think,” said Adele, “ that people will not 
know, till that time, ‘all that thqy might and 
should know of what GoTl has made fcflr them.” . 

“ They will certainly not know all the happi¬ 
ness that God has made for them, till'thev share 
as equally as possible what He has given to each; 
whether it be that whjch belongs to sea, air or 
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ear^or the produce of man’s skill. Whatever 
any coantry prodyces best, that let it exchange 
for what other countries produce best. Thus will 
all be best served, and in the best humour with 
cash ofhos.” 


“ If you might choose what you would have 
from the finest country in the world, what should 
it be ?” asked Lucy of Mademoiselle. 

“ I should like a great number of things to 
make our museum more complete. Here are 
only a few stray treasures." 

“ Jlut M. Carillom is goiv.g to send you 
somfcthing very strange and very valuable,” ob¬ 


served Adele. “ Something from Egypt, is not 

it r: , 

“ Is—v* and I shall le very glad of whatever he 


may send me; but he cannot give me what I 
should like best.” 


“ I know what you mean. You want some 
plants.' Well, perhaps this maybe a dried lotus, 
or the flowering reed of the Niie. His son has 
been in Egypt; and how do you 'know, that he 
may not be sendipg you plants ?” 

“ I should like them alive,” rephed Mademoi¬ 
selle. “ The potato was brought alive, and it 
grew and flourished 5 and I should like to try 
whether some of the American shrubs could not 
be made to grow here. There are some of the 
Madeira mountain plants which I would rather 
have than, wine and oranges.” 

“ But Wnat would you do with them ? There 
is no room here for such a garden as we had by 
the river-side at Lyons; and even in a conserva¬ 
tory the plants would get smoked,” 
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“ Why, that is true,” replied 'Mademoiselle, 
sighing. “ W'c must,be content with ouf little 
museum.” 

“ Are # you very fond of plants?” enquired 
Charlotte. “ Then I will take you to \w(f*or 
three of papa’s weavers-” 

She sto]iped%hort, and bit her lip, and Lucy 
frowned at her. Mademoiselle asked witji a 
smile, 

“ What gf the weavers? Will they show me 
flowers ?” 

Charlotte answered constrainedly thatth»ope¬ 
ratives of Spitalfields were very fond*of fjieir 
little gardens, and succeeded in raising beautiful 
tulips and auriculas. 

“ O, let us go ! It carfriot be far, aiWNFis a 
very fine evening,” said the eagei* little lady, 
looking up to the yellow; sunshine which streamed 
in from* between two opposite chimneys. Char-o 
lotte and Lucy glanced at each other, aifd nei¬ 
ther offered to move. 

“ Why, my children, is it possible ?” cried 
Mademoiselle, putting a hand the shoulder of 
each, and looking them full in the face with g. 
smile. “ You are afraid, I see, to introduce me 
to your father’s weaver*. You are afraid to tell 
nurse that jou have done so, because poor nurse 
is jealous of the French gentleman, and his little 
French sister. Is it nof so!” 

The girls seemed about to cry. Mademoiselle 
went on, 

“ You shall request your father to introduce 
me to a florist or twp. Meantime, we will ask 
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my brother whether there are such among those 
whonf he employs. My girls, we are of one 
oountry now,—you and 1. Why should there 
be any tormenting, unworthy jealousy ? Tell 
m« wlfy.’i 

Charlotte only knew that some people thought, 
—some people feared,—it seemod so very natu¬ 
ral that manufacturers should get the best weavers 
from one another. 

“ So very natural!” exclaimed Mademoiselle. 
“ I tell you, my girl, that my brother has it not 
in his nature to feel jealousy uf a neighbour; 
an<M teli you also that my brother will in time 
give good weavers to your father and to all of 
the > same occupation in this neighbourhood. If 
the Swcpicion you speak of were natural, it would 
be for my brother to feel it; yet, I will take you 
among his men without fear, if We find that they 
have tulips and auriculas.” c 

Before Charlotte had quite ventured to look 
again in 'Mademoiselle's face, 'M. Gaubion came 
irf, and gave her the address of’several of his 
men who were, as fond of flowers as herself. 
When she gaily asked him if he'wvas afraid of 
the Miss Culvers being admitted to intercourse 
with persons who were' working for him, he 
smiled and,added the address of a woman who 
was weaving velvet of a particularly curious pat¬ 
tern, which he thought ‘the young ladies might 
like to see. This woman might have auriculas 
too, for ailght M. Gaubion knew ; and the party 
set out to ascertain the point. 

Jfrs. Ellis was found at her loom, and over* 
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heard to be scolding lustily till her visitors popped 
their heads through the gap by which the stains 
opened into the room. Her natural tone of voice 
was noiimmediately recoverable, and sha sjjpke 
in something between a whine and a scream, 
which suited i|l with the languid air with* which 
she hung her head aside, and fumbled with the 
gilt locket whicli hung by a worn hair-chain Fbund 
her neck. She had so much the abearance of 
an actress af the lowest grade, that Mademoiselle 
thought there ajald be ijo mistake in conjectur¬ 
ing that she had not always pursued h^r pfgsent 
occupation, nor offence in asking how the Con¬ 
finement suited her health. She had sat at the 
loom, she said, since she Jva^tlte age#sfth^)oy, 
—pointing to *a lad Who had evidently "Been the 
object of her wrath. Not that she.nad had work 
all tha^ time. 0, nok She had suffered her 
share from want of work. Indeed, it hard 
to tell which was»worst for tjje health the load 
on the spirits,of having no work, or the fatigue 
of weaving. If the ladies would believe her, it 
was a killingkoccujAtion. It fat very hard upon 
her stomach, and her heart turned half round*; 
and her lungs,—O, if they knew what lungs she 
had! 

“You l»t us know.that before w8 came up to 
sec you,” observed Madgmoiselfe.. “ If you 
think your lungs weak, is it not a pity that you 
should exert them as you did just now ? And, 
this minute, you spoke much louder than we 
need trouble you to do.” 

“ Ah! ma’am, ’tfs the way with my voice. 
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When it once £ets up, I can’t, somehow, get it 
down again.” 

' The boy at the loom confirmed this by a side¬ 
long look of great meaning. His mother sighed 
so to show a fine remaining capacity of lung, 
and was about to proceed about her infirm head, 
and a weak ancle that she had had all her life, 
when her visitors turned the current of her com¬ 
plaints upon the times. Poor wages ! very poor 
wages ! and hard work. It was a bad sort of 
employment. 

“ Why, then, do yoif bring ifp your children 
to if ? Here are five looms in this room.” 

“ Yes, ma’am; but only three for my own 
family. My eldest girl is a filler. Those two 
farthef'-fcoms are let to neighbours.” 

“ And boVh with work in them, I see. This 
seems a pretty piece of black silk that your boy 
is about; and he seems to be doiug his work 
well”" 

“ Pretty well, nrtt’am t - pretty well, for the 
time. I thank the Almighty, Tdm is a mid¬ 
dling boy.” 

, The little lad had all the appearaiice of being 
better than a middling boy. He worked with 
might and main while the’ ladies stood by, shout¬ 
ing the shortest possible answers to their ques¬ 
tions, amidst, the noise o“f his machine. His 
mother gaVe him a s fir art rap on the head, and 
asked him where his manners were, to go on 
with his weaving while the ladies spoke to him. 
His looks conveyed his apprehension that he 
should have been equally fqund fault with if he 
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had quitted his grasp of his shuttle witlioutjeave. 
He now related that lie was tw£lve years old, had 
learned to weave three weeks, and had in that 
time woyen sixteen yards, for which he swqg to 
have sixpence a-yard. The ladies thought that, 
in relation to him, his mother's voice ought to be 
made to come clown again, to whatever pitch it 
might have risen. 

“ And whose work is this?” asked*Charlotte, 
examining jx piece of slight French-white silk, 
carelessly coverqjl with ajarown-looking cloth. 

“ That’s Peggy’s,” replied Tom. “ Shejias 
left it for to-night, to make the beds.” 

The girls had observed, as they ntounted the 
stairs, that though there ^vas* a green on 
the'floor of the.room ielow, a hands^memaho- 
gany chest of drawers, a tea-tray with a tiger 
upon it.and above it two fine pictures,—viz., the 
Duke of Wellington staring mightily upgn his 
companion, a Madonna, as if meditating war 
against her cljild—though all these things tes¬ 
tified to the means of comfort being in the house, 
there existed tfce deplorable disebmfort of unmade 
beds late in the evening. A curl-papered girl? 
with a face grimed withyjust from her loom, was 
lazily undrawing the curtains, and about to let in 
the fresh ait for the $rst' time thatfday. Ma¬ 
demoiselle did not knqyv ipuch aboqt how far 
money went in this country ; but she consulted 
with Charlotte as to whether the timas ought to 
be called very bad by a family who earned re¬ 
spectively, three, five, ten, and twenty shillings 
a-week, besides letting two looms at three shil- 
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lings, per week each. Charlotte thought they 
must be so well off that it would be worth while 
to spare the second girl from her loom, and give 
her tigic to take her hair out of the paper with 
winch it‘bristled, to make the bods in the cool 
air of* the morning, to new paper the staircase, 
where tatters hung to gather the' r dust, revealing 
the most snug mouse-holes possible; to brush the 
green baizfe, polish the tiger, and dust the Duke 
of Wellington ; and, finally, to purify the atmo¬ 
sphere of the weaving-room, by certain appli¬ 
ances which seemed at present not to be dreamed 
of. But' Mrs. Ellis appeared to think that it 
would be time enough to clean when days of ad- 
vea^tv should cetr.e. ■ 

She'''resumed her curious velvet weaving, that 
the young Jkdies might observe the action of the 
machinery ; in the course of which investigation 
Adele was sensible of a descent of dust'into her 
mouth as she looked up, and, Lucy’s, cheek was 
tipkled by a floatihg cobweb. Seeing the one 
make a grimace, and the other rub her cheek 
indignantly, Charlotte asked Mrs. Ellis how often 
<she whitewashed. The lady with the locket smiled 
at the simplicity of such a question, addressed to 
a weaver ; and when asked whether dust did not 
injure her .work, she reached out her hand for a 
brush which? lay near, gave one stroke with a 
skilful flourish, and looked with a triumphant 
face through the cloud she had just raised, as if 
to say, “ You see! ” Part of the gesture was, 
however, lost upon her visitors; for Mademoiselle 
had run to the window on the first hint of what 



MATTERS ^OP TAST*. 


39 


waS going to happen; Charlotte was cougjiing ; 
and Lucy and Adele l»d their hands before their 
faces. 

Mademoiselle returned, after awhile, tq sug¬ 
gest a modest doubt whether it was neft* better to 
be without dust, than to brush it from one place 
that it might fall upon another—into Mrs. Ellis’s 
weak lungs, among other receptacles ; but Mrs. 
Ellis seemed to agree with old Short, that a loom 
would be nothing without cobwebs; and all that 
remained, therefore, was to ask about the auri¬ 
culas. 

Tom brightened up at the word. The" poo mad 
had none to show at home; for his mother had 
no idea of sparing him time eftemgh to matapttny 
use of the small patch of soil behind tifSfnouse, 
which presented a fine study of caBbage-stalks 
and broken crockery t* any painter who might 
happen to be -passing by the back lane. But 
Cooper liv#d at Igmd ; and Cooper happened to 
like auriculas, Rnd to think T*om something m<*ro 
than “ a middling boyand he encouraged him 
to come at spare minutes, and Watch the progress 
of his friend’s gardening; and, moreover, al« 
lowed him a corner in v^Jiich to set a root or two 
of his own. At the first sign of permission from 
his mother, Tom now pulled down hi# wristbands, 
flung on his coat, ancj, stood, cap ip hand, to 
show the ladies the way. 

It was not till the Miss Culvers draw one an¬ 
other's attention to old Short, as his grizzled 
head was seen from the garden to be moving in 
his loom, that it occurred to Mademoiselle that 
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40 


MATTERS TASTE. 


she might be tfegpassing on the premises of tlfeir 
father’s weavers, after all., Next popped up at 
the window the round face of Ichabod, kissing 
the palm of his hand as he saw his father, though 
ChSfrlottertlattered herself that this act of cour¬ 
tesy was intended in answer to her nod. 

“ O dear! ” said Mademoisell#, “ we are in a 
forbidden place. Come, Charlotte, come and 
hear that I.am not begging to know any secrets 
about weaving, but only about flo.wers: and, 
Lucy, do you keep beside Adele ; and if she 
asks «any questions thht nurse’ would not like, 
tell Jne.’’* 

Cooper laughed, and said that he was the one 
to ^arn, instead of communicating secrets to 
French'Ssanufacturers? and Miss .Charlotte need 
not fear hi# leaving her father’s service, as he 
had told his wife, but a little time ago, that Mr. 
Culver had been a good master to him,’and he 
was determirffed to work for hpn stil^ if all the 
foreigners in the wcftld came to settle near. He 
explained that he. meant no incivility by this, 
offering the chqjoe of someone roots to Made¬ 
moiselle, giving her advice as to the cultivation 
of them, and inviting.her to come whenever she 
liked to consult him on this matter of mutual 
taste. 

“ How is it," asked Mademoiselle, smiling, 
“ that you'will treat h foreigner, as to flowers, as 
if she was # an Englishwoman? Do you forget 
that I am French, that you thus offer me the 
choice of your tulipB ? ” 

Cooper replied that God. had made flowers to 
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grow in all parts of the world as a common pos¬ 
session ; and that for people to be jealous of one 
another’s methods of cultivation was a meanness 
that he,*for one, would be ashamed of.. II® Jyiew 
""that a neighbour of his had wrung off the head 
of a pigeon of a rare kind, that he might ba 
master of the only pair of that kind in existence; 
but this was, in his opinion, making sport of Clod’s 
works, and encouraging bad feelings towards 
men, in a Way which-was irreligious, if anything 
was. If he saw a party#of his neighbours^ clxil • 
dren in the fields, one taking possession ctf all 
the violets, and anyther of all the primroses,*and 
a third of all the buttercups, and preventing those 
to whom only daisies vveje left'from ha^ra^any 
benefit of what God’S hand had scattered for all, 
he should get his bible, and show them plenty of 
saying* in it which shSuld make them ashamed 
of themselves. 

“ And \!hy nofso, likewise, with that which is 
produced by man ? ” inquired the lady. “ Are 
not the faculties of man roots from which proceed 
designs; and*are not the fruits 6f those designs 
as clearly given for common use in the end as 
the blossoms which are* shattered over the fields 
and meadows 1 Let him that gathers call them 
his ; but lef him be fros to impart wtfen he meets 
with another who also*desires to’impart,—free 
from the interference of authority—free from the 
envious remarks of those who look tin ; and if 
one has more skill than another, let them leant 
of one another." 

£ 3 
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“ To be sure, madam : just,as I am willing to 
show you my method with my tulips.” 

“ And as my brother is willing to improve 
youXjjiilk manufacture. But you will not learn 
what he has to teach, because he is a foreigner.’•* 

Cooler was willing enough to Jearn as much 
as he could find out by examining what was 
wrought in the Frenchman’s loom ; but working 
for him, when English masters were to be had, 
was altogether a different thing. 

One would think,. Mademoiselle observed, 
that (jod, had made the flowers of the field, and 
that r man had made himself, by the distinction 
thus set up "'between those possessions which were 
allo<fed s> to be given* for’the good of all, and those 
which were proposed to be kept for selfish pur¬ 
poses. Clothing of silk was as much furnished 
by Providence as the raiftient of the field-lilies ; 
and to forbid the transference of the one or the 
other is to oppress bpth those who wouid transfer 
and those who would receive: it wc.8 to condemn 
violet-gatherers to have nothing but violets, and 
primrose-lovers to grow tired’of primroses; while 
they would have been made perfectly happy by 
the mixed garland, whose materials were all 
within their reach. 

Cooper observed that his little Iehabod had 
grown tired of buttercups lately, and had got the 
habit of throwing them out of the window. It 
Was sometimes difficult to amuse so young a 
child, who had no companions at home. He 
often thought of taking him to the infant school, 
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where the little onps had sham gardens, wliich it 
was pretty to look at.* 

“ Let your child carry his lap full of butter¬ 
cups,” replied Mademoiselle, “ and he wiJJ ex¬ 
change them readily for things which he will not 
throw out of yre window ; and from this* infart 
traffic we will go and take a lesson in mutual 
confidence and mutual help.” 


Chapter III. 

CHANCE CUSTMERS. 

Nurse Nicholas had met with so much sym¬ 
pathy .and kindness from everybody about hej 
since the day when her misfortune was made 
known to her, that she exceed, at length, some¬ 
thing like envy in the inferior servants of Mr. 
Culver’s family. They had,*at first, offered to 
make up he» mouftiing for h’ef, and to take the 
entire charge of the children for a few days, tlrat 
she might have leisure«to grieve alone; and they 
were making slops, or mixing brandy-and-water 
for her all May long for the first week,—thinking 
indulgence a very consoling thing,’whether earned 
by illness of body or pain of mind. Moreover, 
they had patience with her pettishnes* for a longer 
time than could have been expected, observing to 
one another that it was certainly a very cutting 
thing to have an onfy son shot; and that it was 
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enough to make any temper go astray to think 
of-anybody that had done hfs best for his country 
being served in such a way. In time, however, 
wheryfiAir,years bad elapsed, they began’ to feel 
that the call upon their good-nature and forbear¬ 
ance was more protracted and incessant than was 
necessary. Nurse had really grown so proud, 
that it was difficult to keep well with her; and 
they were tired of seeing the very same look 
come over her face, and of hearing the very same 
sigh, vylicncver there was-rnentiomof things which 
must* be mentioned sometimes,—people’s sons, 
for instance^ and the sea, and tobacco, and such 
things. If there was any sort of dispute, in 
whicnSiheir master or the young ladies interfered, 
everybody was sure to be blamed Except nurse ; 
and profit came out of her misfortune in other 
ways, too. They wished they might ever get into 
such favour with any master or mistress as to 
have friends to tea as. often as ndrse had ; and all 
to dry over the story of poor Nicholas, though, to 
be sure, time was found <6 talk about plenty of 
other things befofe the evening was'bver. Then, 
though Nicholas had been a very good son, in 
respect of sending presents to his mother, out of 
his pay, the gifts she now had would much more 
than make up, for anything she had" lost from 
that quarter. 1 They ceuld’not conceive, for their 
parts, what she could do with her wages; they 
only wished 1 they were to expect what she must 
have to leave. She really could not spend any¬ 
thing, except for the trifles she gave the children' 
on their birthdays. As sure as the year came 
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round, her master presented her vvitli a e black 
gown ; and the yodng,ladies bought muslin hand¬ 
kerchiefs and mourning-caps, more than site 
could use; and Mademoiselle had knitted her a 
rifiir of black mits for Sundays, that ^*ere Tpiite 
a curiosity for the knitting. O yes ; it was very 
well to wear mSurning from year to year,—longer 
than she had done for her husband. Nurse would 
always wear mourning now, as well*site might, 
though they doubted whether she would have had 
much more comfort of her son, if he had lived, 
than now ; for lie coulcf not have been Scared 
often from his duty, and he was alwSys bjit a 
poor hand at writing a letter. If a woman was 
to lose an only son, it could hardly happenuia an 
easier way than it had happened to nurre. 

In the midst of some such speculations as 
these, it happened that nurse accepted a little 
black shawl from one of the young ladjys with 
unaccountable indifference. There w|ts nothing 
for it but to suppose that shfc was now so accys* 
turned to presents that she thqjight little of them. 
But on the njxt Suwday the matter was differently 
explained. Nurse appeared in a splendid figured 
brocade, which had been left her by an aunt, and 
never altered in the fashion, from there being no 
materials ^herewith $o make up any part of it 
afresh. By dint of a Rouble quantity of muslin 
handkerchief, and of a long and wide muslin 
apron, tamboured by herself when school, the 
peculiarities of the waist were in part hidden, 
while enough projected on all sides to show what 
fine, stout fabrics ou* fathers could weave. The 
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apparition of nurse, thus attired, appeared on 
the stairs time erfough to allow of all the ne¬ 
cessary speculation being gone through before 
church,, , 

“ ‘i > apsf, r papa! ” cried Lucy, flying about the 
house to find her father, who was reading his 
Sunday paper quietly in the back parlour. “ Oh, 
papa i-" 

“ Well, my dear. But I wish you would not 
slam the door.” 

“ I thought nurse was behind, and I did not 
want,her to come in. Oh, papa! have you seen 
nurse?” 

“ No, my dear. Is her nose growing out of 
the window, and u\vr hill and dale, like the won¬ 
derful nose in the German story that Maria was 
telling me 

“ No, no ! but she does look so odd in that 
gay gojvn that she used to show us for a sight; 
and just after Charlotte gave her a shawl, too,— 
a shawl with a border of pretty gjey and white 
pattern, on a black ground. She might have 
worn Charlotte’s shawl a little first.’’ 

• “ She will wear it still, I dare say; and per¬ 
haps she thinks she h%s been in black long 
enough.” 

Nurse now came in, wi$i a prim and some¬ 
what sentimental expression of countenance, as 
if thinking that she ought to change her face 
with her dress, and scarcely knowing how to set 
about it. Her master’s question soon brought 
back one of her accustomed modes of looking 
and speaking. 



CHANCE CUSTOMERS. 47 

“ You are going out for till day, I subpose, 
nurse ? ” 

“ Going out, sir ! where should I go to ? 4t 
is for those who have friends and relations to go 
out visiting ; and I have none, except jfw* the 
I'aylors and the Aytons, and old Mr. Martjn, and 
Sukey Street, ^and a few more. You seem to 
think I must be always wanting to go out.visit- 
ing, sir.” 

“ Not at^ all, nurse. It was only that I saw 
you were dressed, and I supposed-” 

“ Dressed! itye, it is time to be dresse&when 
the very nursery-maids make as fine % slicAv as 
their mistresses did twenty years iigo. Why, 
there is Mrs. Mudgc’s nursejiiydd ; I cuitsigd to 
her last week, knowigg the baby, and taking the 
girl for Mrs. Sludge herself, as I vwell might do, 
fox she had a prettiej Leghorn than ever her 
mistress wore, and a slate-coloured silk, with le^ 
of mutton sleeves. You may rely upoff it, sir, 
with leg of mutton sleeves, tind a bana the same, 
buckled behiifd, like a young lady.” 

“ And so vou puJ on something gayer than a 
slate-coloureu silk to outdo her." 

“ It puts one upon one’s dignity, sir, to see 
such ways in bits of girls sprung up but yester¬ 
day. At this girl’s age I worked Jiard enough, 
I remember, for months together* before I got a 
chintz, which was thoBghfr a great thing in my 
day.” 

“ And I dare say somebody scolded you for 
getting itj for chintzes cost as much then as 
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Borne silks do nbw. I dare say somebody scolded 
you, nurse.” «• , 

* “ Why, my mistress made me wear black 
mittens and a white apron with it, to show that I 
was b servant: which wa3 very proper, though I 
had no mind to it at the time. But as to wear¬ 
ing silk, except on a pincushion, I assure you, 
sir, I-never thought of such a thing.” 

“ Any more than Mrs. Mudge’s maid now 
thinks of dressing in white satin. I dare say 
not, indeed ; for it was as much as any but rich 
mistresses could do to' get silk dresses in your 
young days.” 

Nurse hoped her master was not going to ob¬ 
ject.to her wearing silk now, on Sundays and 
the young- ladies’ dancing days. When servant- 
girls took upon them to wear such things as their 

elders never aspired to, it was time- 

“ I am not going to object to your Wearing 
silk, nurse, any more tlian to the nurse-maid you 
speak of doing the same. The more you both 
wear, the better for me.’’ 

“ Aye, in the^tnse of yoyr being a manufac¬ 
turer ; but, as the master of a family, sir, you 
would judge differently.” 

“ Not at all. If there‘are silk-worms enough 
in the world to yield silk wherewith to,dress every 
man, woman .and child, c where is the harm of 
every man, 1 woman, and 'child wearing silk, if it 
pleases them to do so ? ” 

“ But the look of it, sir! Think of a girl 
dressing like her mistress i ” 
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“ It is an unfit thing when tlie girl Ijas not 
money enough properly to afford such a dress. 
But if tlie price falls to a point within her reach, 
there is no more reason why she should not 
ppssess herself of such an one than thSre would 
be if she had had money left her wherewith to 
buy it. Her distress will forthwith array her¬ 
self in some more expensive fabric, which,•per¬ 
haps, none below duchesses had worn till it be¬ 
came cheaper in proportion, as silk had done; 
and this fabric will, in its turn, descend within 
the reach of servants, till Mrs. Mudgje’s’ijjaid 
may, in her old age, be as much surprised afc the 
array of the young girls of that time as you now 
are at people of her rank tveatiitg silk." 

“ But, papa,”-objected "Lucy, “ wild? are the 
ladies to do all this time ? Must duefiesses go on 
indenting expensive things to wear, or else dress 
like their maids? 1 ’ 

“ There will bg always plenty of people able 
and willing to # save the duefiesses the troublegjf 
inventing,” replied her papa.. “ We have not 
yet seen hal^ of what human Ingenuity may do 
in the way of inventing comforts and discovering 
beauties. If you could j>op into the world again 
a few hundred years hence, you might chance to 
find every African between the tropics dressed in 
clear muslin, and everj Laplandw comfortably 
muffled in superfine scarlet or blue cloth.” 

“ And what would our duchesses *vear then, 
papa?” 

“ Something which we cannot guess at; and 

p 
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whicl^ to them "Would appear more beautiful and 
convenient than was ever invented before.” 

Nurse wondered what her master could be 
tliinkipg of. Instead of having people hum¬ 
ble * and 1 '■Contented with their condition, he . 
would- have them be looking up and on con¬ 
tinually. ' 

“'Have you seen the gipsy women lately?” 
inquired her master. Not very lately, nurse re¬ 
plied ; but she probably should soon, as a great 
annual gipsy feast was to be held within the 
month, somewhere near town'' 1 , and no doubt 
the, Drapers would return to their old haunts for 
the occasion. 

“ Do you bid them be contented with their 
conditidii, living in tSnts,-on the damp ground, 
•and eating'knimals that they find dead ?” 

Nurse thought her masteT more odd than.e'’er. 
As if all respectable people did not likfe to live 
under a i;oof, and have decent clothes, and eat 
Ijke Christians! Jibe did not know that in old 
times, servants apd labourers who dwelled some¬ 
what in gipsy estyle were desired O to be content 
•with their condition; and that it was thought a 
piece of ineffable presumption to wish to live in 
abodes at which beggars would now shrug their 
shoulders. • Mr. Culver would have people con¬ 
tent without* what could not be had otherwise 
than by the sacrifice of what is of more conse¬ 
quence than that which they wish for. He was 
sorry to see maid-servants dressed in lace, be¬ 
cause it is impossible for maid-servants to buy 
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lace without neglecting their paWhts and friends, 
or omitting to provide t themselves with a hundred 
more necessary tilings, or with a fund for their 
own support when they must cease to earn; but 
if lace should ever come to be as cheap asWape, 
lie should like to see every body wear lase that 
likes it.. 

“ 0, papa! ” cried Lucy, “ would you like to 
see little Ichabod Cooper with lace oh his shirt- 
collar?” 

“ I shoufd like to see the Coopers, and not 
only the Cooperf, but th# poorest of the po*r, in 
possession of every thing that is usefuf and Jhat 
gives pleasure. If there was enough for every 
body of all that is useful and beautiful, why 
should not every body hrfve it ? All Would bo 
the happier, would not they ?” 

— But there never could be enough of every 
thing ftr every body, papa.’' 

“ How do you know that, my dear ? Fam far 
from being sure of that mysSlf.” 

Lucy stared* and began to think of all that site 
liked best;—|>lue suites, and *ages of squirrels, 
and ice-creams, and Rosamond—Rosamond that 
she hid under her pillow that she might read it 
before nurse was awake in the morning. Was 
it possible that there could ever be enough of all 
these for every body in Europe, Asia, Africa, and 
America ? Her papa assui^d her thsft the expe¬ 
riment had never yet been tried ht^w many of 
God’s good gifts can be put within the reach of 
God’s creatures. So many have been afraid of 
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others' possessing too much, that all have only 
got a' very little .way in helping one another, 
though they have been very clever at the work 
of mutual hindrance. It may be that there are 
pearL "enough in southern oceans to deck the 
whole .human race ; and cotton enough on the 
American plains to clothe the species; and dyes 
enough in the eastern woods to diversify all the 
habitations.in the world ; and industry, and zeal, 
and good-will enough in men’s hearts to dispose 
them all to learn and to communicate whatever 
the wise have to teacli, and thk benevolent to 
suggest, ‘and the inventive to relate, from the 
remotest corners of the earth. It may be that 
every good book jvvll in. time be read in all coun¬ 
tries of the globe, and then;;- 

“ And then," interrupted Lucy, “ some Lap- 
land children may read aljout Rosamond’s gallop 
down the Black Lane; and some little people in 
China foiay be pleased at finding that she was 
fond of gold and siller fish. Well, this does not 
seem very surprising when one thifiks how many 
people in America and in tij,e East Indies know 
all about Rosamond already.” 

, “ I should j|ke to be now sending my silks as 
far as our good books will travel in time,” ob¬ 
served Mr. Culver. 

, “ And so yon will, I' suppose, papa, if so 
many people will wdar silks as you seemed to 
think just ijow. 

“ Your brothers may, after me; or their sons 
and grandsons, after them,” replied Mr. Culver; 
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{l but it takes a long time for people to iparn to 
exchange freely And, fairly against each other, 
when they have been taught to be mutually jea¬ 
lous, and to fancy that if one party gains,by the 
exchange, the other must be a loser.”* • * 

“ But many more do buy silk than some time 
ago, papa.” • 

“ Yes, indeed,’’ observed nurse; “ when maid¬ 
servants begin, it is a pretty good sign that silk 
is growing.common.”. 

“ Then you will grow rich, papa, I should 
like you to gro^ rich.” * 

Her father told her that a beginning'was made 
by his having ceased to grow poor. When 
smuggling should have eeasedf and there should 
have been tiipp for the English manufacture to 
improve as the French had done, He hoped ha 
,p4gfct be more in the way of growing rich than 
he ha3 ever yet been. Meanwhile, th§ more* 
people wore silk^ be they servant-maids or the 
dames of New Zealand, the'better for him ; ajid 
for them, if they felt more complacent in silk 
attire than ir^ the woollen pettrceats and mantles 
of matting which their respective ancestors wore; 

“ The Bremes dance beautifulijr in their blue 
Gros-de-Naples frocks, Lucy observed. 

“ Better.,than you.in your white, my dear? 
Well, if all the world js to'wear more silk, it is 
time you and your sisters* were beginning,—I 
suppose you think. Hey, Lucy 1 ” » 

Nurse was in possession of the young ladies 
ideas on tWis subject, and took the present op- 
* r 3 
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port unity of putting her master in possession of 
them likewise, together with hfer own. 

Well, nurse, I have no wish that my chil¬ 
dren should go on being envious of the Bremes 
a mo'i/ient "longer than is necessary. So, silk 
frocks they shall have. I shall send you in half 
a piece from the warehouse, whil'h will do very 
well. * If you find a few blemishes in the warp, 
you can cut them out in the making, I dare say ; 
and, but for them, the fabric is perfectly good/ 

The girls were a little disappointed at not 
having the choice of a colour, anu alarmed at the 
mention of blemishes ; but it was a great thing 
to have gained, in any way, a point which had 
long been aspired- U). *Nurse was much vexed 
that she 'Eould not havfe the pleasure of making 
the purchase at Mr..Breme’s shop, giving Mr. 
Breme himself, if he should be behind the cp>v.v- 
"ter, all possible trouble in suiting the ta&tes of 
her young ladies. In order pot to be wholly 
deprived of this satisfaction, she determined that 
all the adjuncts of tjjese pretty new Presses should 
be purchased thpre. This settled, she and her 
charge were equally anxious not to delay the 
business beyond the next day. 

When they arrived near the shop, on the 
Monday morning, nurse still resplendent in her 
figured brocade, they were mortified at finding 
the house shut in b^a scaffolding, and the nar¬ 
row entrance between the planks almost closed 
up by heaps of shavings and piles of bricks. 
They slackened their pace to observe, and were 
silently afraid that it must be too dark within for 
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the proper transaction ot business. While paus¬ 
ing, they were sahited by a cloud of dust which 
rose after some heavy blows behind the screen 
of planks, and which did much towards con¬ 
vincing them that the present was* hardly the 
time or place for discharging their errand. 

“ We musPcome some other time,” remarked 
Lucy to the unwilling nurse. 

“ We must go somewhere else}” observed 
Charlotte, .who saw little hope of the scaffolding 
being down before the next dancing-day, beyond 
which it was impossible*to wait for the nff\^ silk 
frocks. 

The workmen went on knocking, rawing, and 
standing in the way very uncencernedly ; but a 
strange-lookitjg personage peeped ot If from be¬ 
hind the corner of the screen of plaftks, saying, 

'^Go somewhere else, ladies? Where will 
you riTeet with such a shop as this, noy beinj^' 
enlarged for voyr convenience ? Ypu will find 
it light and busy enough within. I know of qne 
good customer, at least, that js there.” 

The girls.thougfat this odd,.as the man was 
only a poor person who was mending a chair- 
bottom, in the corner formed by the projection 
of the scaffolding into the street, where he could 
lay his rushes beside him, and work* undisturbed 
by the passengers, wfiije irf full wicw of them. 
He seemed to take upon lihnself tile office of 
advertiser of Mr.- Breme’s concent as he di¬ 
rected to the establishment the attention of all 
who stopped and peeped over the heads of the 
little boys who were .watching ins proceedings. 
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He let everybody know that the shop was acces¬ 
sible, and was now’being enlarged. Several per¬ 
sons lingered to see whether nurse and her 
charge.went in; ,and their safe and easy en¬ 
trance; wht*n they once made the attempt, en¬ 
couraged one or two to follow. 

Charlotte looked round for the good customer 
spoken of by the chair-mender, but could see no 
finely-dressed lady engrossing the attention of 
the shop-people ; no dainty gentleman pronounc¬ 
ing upon such articles as he might be presumed 
to understand. There was only'an old woman 
buying nun’s lace for her mob-cap ; and a young 
woman, with a baby in her arms, comparing rem¬ 
nants of common print f and a child waiting pa¬ 
tiently, with a hot harf-perny squeezed in her 
hand, for a 1 skein of thread ; and a party of 
gipsies in red cloaks at the further end o£,.tb“ 
""Shop, vyith their backs turned to the new comers. 
Nurse was too busy putting on her spectacles, 
and holding gauze ribbons in various lights, to 
take any notice of what other people were doing, 
till the man who-was serving, «her leaned over the 
counter to whisper that the customers yonder 
(nodding towards the gipsies) were choosing a 
Very expensive dress for' their queen to wear at 
the next of their festivals; and that it was to be 
made up "by one of the first dress-makers in 
town. A Rtout coantry girl, who had followed 
nurse and her party, and taken her seat beside 
them, heard this as well as they; and from that 
moment her attention seemed bent upon the 
wearers of the red cloaks-rather than upon her 
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own purchases. She stepped forward a pice or 
two, when one of them turned at an accidental 
noise, and an immediate recognition took place, 
to the surprise and amusement of the shop- 
people. * 

"The gipsy strode forward, holding out her 
brown hand, a»d saying, 

“ Why, Miss Rebecca, I thought the sea-shore 
was our meeting-place. So often as I have met 
you there, I never dreamed of seeing you in 
town parts.’’ 

“ Nor I neittter, Mrs.‘Draper: but I a*n not 
long from home.” 

“ Only come for a little pleasure^ Miss Re¬ 
becca. Well; you know I usqd to tell you that 
there was one that wo # uld give you wha#pleasure 
you liked, if you chose to ask. al dare say 

Mrs. Draper looked round, as if for some< 
supposed companion of Rebecca’s ; but iJebecca 
answered, 

“ Now, I tdld you, Mrs. Draper, long ago, to 
talk no nonsense; ^nd I’m liars buying things, 
you see-. 

“Ay, my dear; I see,” said Mrs. Draper, 
looking no graver for Being told that she talked 
nonsense. “I see; but how’s the father ?” 

“ Why, but middlings Rtther’s a wonderful" 
hearty man for his yearn, t<J be sure, Considering 
some things.” 

“ Ah! the ruin of the coast, which must have 
hurt his feelings. And dame,—how’s the dame 1” 

“ 0, she’s well, an*l hobbling about, as usual. 
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And I hope she’H keep well. Dame and me arc 
going to keep school—aboardiivg-school for girls.” 

Mrs. Draper laughed heartily at the idea of 
Rebecca teaching manners, as she said, and 
walking cmt behind her young ladies, two and 
two. . 

“ Ah! you may laugh,” answered Rebecca, 
good- humouredly; “ and I know many people 
think I’m not a bit fit for it; but I don’t care 
what'pains I take—I don’t care what I do,' if I 
could but see father smile.” 

IVjlrw. Draper was struck dum'a ; for to her it 
seemed that Mr. Pirn not smiling was not Mr. 
Pirn at all; What could have happened to ren¬ 
der it difficult fori Rebecca to “ make father 
smile?” VL " 

“ It is ndc a venture, as it would be to set up 
a school in a town, Jo set one up in the country-” 
■-observed Rebecca. “ ’Tis'such a common thing, 
you know, to send children to the sea-side when 
th,ey are delicate; ahd dame always took great 
care of our chilblains; and, for thy part, I like 
nursing them when they are ill better than teach¬ 
ing,—ever so much. And, you know, I can 
teach sewing, I think much of needle-work; it 
is so useful! They shaft do a deal of that.— 
And then we have the maps. I can teach them 
those ; and they shan’t stick to them too long. 
I remember, when I‘used to learn, how my back 
ached, and,! used to get the fidgets, and think, 

• Well, now, shall we ever leave off V O, they 
shall go out and come in again; and we’ll find 
them something to read that they will get 
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amused with ; and if anything* more is wanting, 
why, father will li%lp,us, perhaps.” 

“ He will help you all to run races on £he 
downs.. He is the one to say ‘ One, tvvij, three, 
a/id away.’ But I really hoped, Miss' RSbecca, 
that you were buying for a house of your»own.” 

“ And whefc would be the use of a house of 
my own, unless father was to be in it^ and 
then it would be all one as his. No, the old 
house must do,—at .least for a beginning. If 

better times should come, perhaps-” 

“ What! yoffr father’s school fell off, tlfbg. It 
was a fine one when my children went; but I 
suppose the ruin of the coast ruined ft ?” 

“ ’Tis all ruin to us. * 1 frit*was only the loss 
of the trade tjj himself, that was a gmtt amuse¬ 
ment. But it set the people all‘complaining 
fJwstj^not affording schooling for the children; 
for they had grown careless about thejfishing? 
And then, several went away for a .time, after 
the murder, fjr fear of the* reward the goveyr* 
ment offered; and that brake up everything. 
Father nev^r got»over thatt-*-You may talk 
about running races on the down. Father has 
never been to the doyn with any heart since; 
for it was there that he Bpoke with poor Nicholas 
the very dey before—” 

Rebecca stopped sh^rt, struck by the effect ot 
what she was saying on the gay ancient personage 
who sat near. Nurse came forward, jejkmg an end 
of ribbon in one trembling hand, and fumbling 
for her handkerchief with the other, while her 
countenance resumed the expression of which 
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her fellow-servants were tired, and which they 
hoped she had laid aside with her mourning. 

My son, ma’am! I beg pardon for inter¬ 
rupting you, ma’am, but he was my son. Nicho¬ 
las, PheMd you mention. If you knew him, 
perhaps you would tell me anything you might 
know.” 

Refoecca and the gipsy looked at each other, 
which made nurse appeal to Mrs. Draper, with 
confessions that she should not have turned her 
away from the back-door so peremptorily, the 
last tiine she came to tell the rnhids’ fortunes, if 
she had thought she knew anything about the 
Preventive Service and her poor son. 

“ We knew lriir. vei*y well indeed,” said the 
plain-spoken Rebecca. “ He used to pass almost 
before our door twenty times in a day, when he 
was upon watch ; and our- children used— 

* “ Ah poor fellow ! he was always like a child 
himself. He could never say a cross word to a 
child,” sobbed nurse'.' 

“ Nor to anybody else,” feelingly observed 
Rebecca. 

• Charlotte saw that the scene was becoming 
such as little beseems a busy shop, and she 
thought of an expedient for gratifying nurse 
without exposing her feelings to observation. 
After a consultation with Lucy, she asked Re¬ 
becca if she could come to tea at their house, and 
tell nurse everything that she could recollect about 
Nicholas. This Rebecca promised to do, though 
her stay in London was to be very %bort. She 
Lad come only to “ improve herself” for a week 
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or two, and to provide a few necessary adi]jtional 
articles for her school-keeping; and her father 
began to want her at home. 

While nurse was wiping her eyes, in prepa¬ 
ration for finishing her shopping, Mrt. Draper 
called upon Rebecca for an opinion respect¬ 
ing the purchase the gipsies were about to make. 
Lucy followed, being unable to restrain her Curio¬ 
sity; and impatiently did she beckon for her sis¬ 
ter to join her when §he saw with how splendid 
an array the counter was spread. Rebecca looked 
no less delighted 

“ Yes, that will be the one,” observed Mrs. 
Draper, seeing that Rebecca’s eye rested on a 
fabric of peculiar richness^ and Ireauty. “ O, yes, 
it is expensive; but k is worth the mffliey ; and 
these cheaper silks have grdwn A common ! 

Jdie girls we tell fortunes to have more or 
li i suk about them. Our queen must pot be 
taken for such af^ live by a yearly wage. She 
must have of the best, and tills must be the onV 

“ O no, sir,* Rebecca replied, drawing back 
from the gentleman behind the haunter, when he 
pressed some of his goods upon her notice, li O; 
no, thank you, sir; thej^ are all too dear for me 
to buy to wear down by the sea-side.” 

“ Yet you and theje ladies havtf seen very 
pretty silks down by the^ea-Sde,” *objerved Mr. 
Breme, for it was he who was himself serving his 
best customers for the hour. “ Wp all know 
that very pretty silks have been seen by the sea¬ 
side; but th&t day is over.” 

, “ I don't know that? indeed,” replied Rebecca, 

o 
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“ They Bay that Brighton will be fuller than ever 
next season, and that is the place for pretty 
dresses. I suppose there are not many such 
beautifs as this sold anywhere ?” 

“ More*than you would suppose, ma’am ; par¬ 
ticularly of late. There is no end now to the 
silks that may be lawfully had ; stud when that is 
the ease, more people think of wearing.” 

“ And yet silks are very little cheaper than 
they were.” 

“ At present, not much, as you say, ma’am. 
33uf people are so pleased to thiiik that they may 
Wear what has been forbidden so long, that they 
make a vVry brisk trade, I am happy to say. 
This will lead to 'mprovement and cheapness, 
and theft-people at home, and abroad will wear 
more still. ‘'The more you can get of a thing, 
the more will be wanted. .That is the rule, malamj 
from small beer to satin dresses. The more can 
be had of a thing, the mors will be wanted. 
Could not you funcj one of these beautiful tilings, 
ma’am V 

“ Very easily,” replied Pebeccy, “ if a fairy 
would come this moment and give me money to 
buy one, but not else. I am keeping yonder 
gentleman waiting with the brown holland, which 
is what I wanted. I must leave your silk dresses 
’in your shop till I have ..earned one.” 

On further consideration, Rebecca feared she 
could not spare a whole evening to nurse. She 
had so much to do, and her time was so short! 
Would a call do ? or meeting them in their walk? 
A better plan thaa either strode Charlotte, 
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Would not Rebecca meet theirf at the dancing* 
school on Wednesday? On? who was atout to 
keep school should see some dancing; and she 
and nurse might have their chat in a corner, 
without 'anybody knowing what thej» Weiti talk¬ 
ing about. This was certainly the best plan, and 
Rebecca agree?! to it, with grand expectations of 
the sight she was to see. 


CHAPTfft IV. 

GRIEF AND DANCING. 

Rebecca was so anxjpus About her appointment, 
that she arrive'd at the dancing*-scho«l some time 
before the party she expected to meet. A family 
©fprSfty little children were just sashed a|id san J 
dalled, and made ready toenter the great joom,when 
she arrived; and sfie drew badk, with her usual rry> 
desty, to allotf them and theij governess to pass. 
Their dancins-schopl curtsey kl^sd her with ad. 
miration ; anti she pulled up her head, and began 
bending her knees in involuntary imitation, when 
she remembered that sue had better not try any¬ 
thing so new before so many spectators as were 
assembled m the room. She went up to the' 
dancing-master, in her Usuifl slumping pace, and 
apologized for not making such a cujtsey on her 
entrance as those young ladies, as she had not 
been used to it. Mr. Brown condescended to 
give her a grin and apiod; and, when he saw her 
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stand as if not knowing where to turn next, did 
her the further favour of pointing with Ins fiddle- 
bow to a seat which she might be permitted to 
occupy,. , v 

There sLe sat, absorbed in what she saw, till 
nurse arrived with Miss Charlotte and Miss Lucy 
in their new frocks, new shoes, now gloves, and 
all tlkngs newer, if not handsomer, than the Miss 
Bremes’. « 

“ They are not here yet,” whispered the one 
sister to the other. 

“ Ko, not yet: but I hope they will be sure 
to c,ome.' fjVliy, look! there is Adele, and her 
sister wit^Jjer ! Nurse, we will go and sit be¬ 
side Adete; and the® yon and Miss Pim can have 
your talk\uomfortably by yourselves. I am sure 
the Jenkinst'ns will make room for us on their 
bench.” 

The Jenkinsons made room, and it was Imme¬ 
diately discovered that Adele came to learn to 
dance; upon hearing which, Lucy fell into a 
reverie which lastpd till a twang of the fiddle 
called her up foe her first quadrille, 

• Rebecca could not help breaking off her an¬ 
swers to nurse’s questions to wonder at Lucy’s 
dancing, and admire thb height of her jumps, 
which, however, did not seem to please Mr. 
Brown quite so well. 

“ Gently, gently, Miss Lucy,” said he. 
“There may be too much activity, ma'am, as 
well as too little. We are notat a leaping-match, 
ma’am.” * 

, Lucy blushed and smiled, and still went on, 
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sometimes nearly losing her balance, and^iiaving* 
alveady lost any grace she might have been ac¬ 
customed to display. She threw out her feet, 
sometimes heel foremost, stuck her elbow% in her 
sides to give herself more concentrated •pother for 
a jump, and over-reached her mark in crossing, 
till she nearljP pulled her partner down. Mr, 
Brown declared, at last, that he must sentk for a 
neighbouring builder to ascertain whether the 
room was jstrong enough to bear Miss Lucy’s 
dancing. 

“Poor thinf!” exclaimed Rebecca, ‘‘.why 
should not they let her dance as merrily a^ she 
likes '! I will never stint my schollrs in their 
jumps.” 

Nurse thought tli#t oft the sea-sHWre, or on 
the green, it was different from the present occa- 
^ipp^Miss Lucy cam# to learn to dance, not to 
p- acttse leaping. She could not imagine whaC 
possessed the chyd to-day to dance .as she did. 
Lucy was not strong, and there was trouble 
enough sometimes in getting her to do more 
than merely jhuffle Jier ftet. • • 

“ She just makes up when she is in spirits for 
what she can’t do at otljer times,’’ was Rebecca’s 
good-natured excuse, as she smiled at the happy- 
looking fluttered Lucy. 

Nurse beckoned the pffen’der across the room 
to receive a rebuke, as soon as the quadrille was 
finished ; and Lucy came smiling, panting, and 
fanning herself, anil went away again, not at all 
disheartened by nurse’s lecture on manners. She 
was observed, as shs took her seat, to look up 

a 3 
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at Mademoiselle 'and Adele, as much as to say, 
“ What do you tlwnk of my dancing ?” Made¬ 
moiselle smiled, and Adele looked indifferent. 

“ Well, ma'am,” said nurse, “ so the Lieu¬ 
tenants lady was very sorry for my poor son. I 
remember lie said something of her once in a 
letter or a message.” u 

“ Said something of her! Why, well he 
might. He seemed to think of little but pleas¬ 
ing or displeasing her; and she was kind to 
him accordingly. I used to think he would 
never put his hat on again, whetJ he had taken 
it off to be spoken to by the ladies from the 
station-house.” 

“ Aye, there is "mother lady too. Was she 
kind to ntp poor son aho ?’h 

“ All veryiwell :■ but Miss Storey had always 
more partiality for our people than for t he Pre-_ 
ventivepnen. Poor father said,—one of thelast 
jokes I liave heard him make,—that he saw no¬ 
thing for it but Miss'Elizabeth taking to drinking 
or smoking, as she is so partial to smuggling and 
all that sort of thing, and ae,she must now get 
what she used to have so in other ways.” 

“ But gloves come over against the law still, 
do not they ?” 

“ Very few, high as the duty is.. They are 
fiot sought aftor as they were a while ago, for they 
say the English globes are nearly as good and 
as cheap nqvv, and there are many more made. 
They say at the Custom-house that near twice as 
many skins come into the country as there were 
a few years ago; and so there is no occasion to 
smuggle so many French.” 
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“ So Miss Storey does not £o down to the 
poor people’s cotlages as she tised to do, my son 
told me, stealing out of sight of the guard 1” 

“ Not she. She walks quite disconsolate along 
tlje beach to the east, instead of going in tfhd out, 
above and below, among the downs, as site used 
to do when sift had something to go out for.” 

“ And the Lieutenant’s lady too; dees she 
go out as formerly ?” 

“ As much as ever; but then she has some¬ 
thing to do that makes it worth while, She gets 
one of the Frefentive people to carry ^littJeJight 
table and her portfolio ; and she paints,^pever 
minding the wind or the sun, or anything. If it 
blows much, she pins 'her* paper down at the 
corners, and puts he*halfback, and |4Sfnts away: 
and if the sun is hot, up goes her lf#ge umbrella, 
.inshe paints away.” 

“Dear me ! What does she paint ? «I won* 
der whether she gver painted my poor son.” 

“ I think she hardly beg&n after her marriage 
till the spring weather came *>n, and-” 

“ Ah ! it qjas March vfhen lfe«came by his end. 
The 3d of March, at half-past one in the morn¬ 
ing, they tell me, ma’^m.” 

“ The lady has painted a good 'many of the 
guard, though,” continued Rebecca, wishing tj 
change the subject. “JSheTias atiuipber of pic¬ 
tures of them, some drawing?water at the wells 
on the downs, or sitting polishing their arms in 
the martello towers, or feeding their pigs at the 
station-hoifce. We used to hear strangers call 
those towers very ugly things but she has made 
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a world of pretty® pictures of them, looking as 
different as if they'were not fh<5 same places.” 

il She must be a clever lady, then ; for there 
is nothing to my mind so dull and uniform as 
those ttftvevst They are worse than the houses ,1 
saw last year in the Regent’s Park,—all alike, 
except such little differences as clod t signify.” 

“ Mrs. Storey would make even them look 
different, I fancy: for, as to these towers,—some 
are white, standing on a yellow sand, .with a dark 
blue sky behind, and the sea a darker blue still, 
—wljidn you know it is soroetintes. And then 
she makes a shadow from a cloud come over tho 
tower, and the sea all streaked with different co¬ 
lours ; and then if is» the turn of the sails at sea 
to be whit#, 1 —and a bird, perhaps, hovering over 
the dark parts. Once she went out when the 
moon was near the full, the Lieutenant l m ysel ^ 
tarrying her cloak and her sketch-book thaFtime, 
and she waiting nothing besides but her case of 
pepcils. From that Ssketch she made a beautiful 
picture of a grey sea, with the foam white in tha 
moonlight; and air that < case,4.he tower was quite 
Mack on the side of the shadow, and so was the 
guard on watch, as you^aw him between you 
and the surf.” . -V 

“ I wish she had painted my poor hoy, ma’am; 
or that he haddived to ca,rry her table. It would 
have made him so proud! But you say she was 
sorry for what happened to him ?” 

“ Everybody was sorry. Father, for one, has 
never got over it But the lady was On the beach 
when—when-” « 
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“ I know what you mean, nfy'dear. po on.” 
“Well; she looked so,—you can’t think. 
Father was quite pale when he came out from 
among {ho crowd of children that had gcrt about 
the mouth of the cavern ; but he wasFrfotlling to 
her, in the comparison.” 

“ Indeed i *Well—my dear-” 

“ O! so white, and so grieved, mor<? than 
frightened. She beckoned father to h*er, to settle 
what to doatill some of the guard could come; 
and then she called the .children after her, and 
went away, to dike them away, though sh# aould 
hardly walk.” 

“ Dear me !’’ was all that escaped From nurse, 
who could not prevent itSbem^seen through her 
emotion that she wa» flattered by thi?tale : and 
she did not attempt to conceal her* gratification 
h^gjjng what a crowd attended the funeral, and 
how the people gathered to read and hearnead th# 
proclamation of reward for the deteotion of the 
murderers, j^nd all this inferest was about )«er 
son! Nothing could ever make up to her, she 
told Rebecc#, for his body bhkig hidden for a 
time, as it was. It would have been such % 
consolation to her to* know #hat he made as 
beautiful a corpse as she had ’Wftenp said he would. 
Those who. had seen <how her boy looked vvheij 
he was asleep might b% sure that he jvould look 
better when he was dead than ever he did when 
he was alive. 

While Rebecca was meditating whlfc she could 
say by way*of consolation for Nicholas not hav¬ 
ing made so beautifal a corpse as might have 
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been expected from him, certain sounds from the 
other side of the room attracted her attention, 
ana half diverted poor nurse’s. 

“ So d;lie Lieutenant said of him , . . 0! 

no need ter rtart, ma'am, at Mr. Brown’s rapping 
his fiddle, lie is never really in a passion, 
though he pretends anger, to keep the young 
folks m order.” 

“ But they have done something to make 
him angry. Hark 1 what a rattling in the 
fiddle!” _ • 

“ But look at the corners of Mr. Brown’s 
mouth, lie does not know how to help laughing 
all the time. 1 ” 

“ As the children find out,” observed Rebecca, 
seeing ho^lie boys pfeepeA over one another’s 
shoulders to see the effect of the old joke of put¬ 
ting pease into a violin. * 

” “ And the girls are all huddled together, not a 
hit like young ladies,” added, nurse, moving 
solemnly towards hef charge, patting their backs, 
chucking their chins, and aseertaining that their 
feet were in the first position#. Alas.! they were 
in none of the five lawful positions. 

“ Let us see ^hat Addle will make of her 
positions,’’ whispered Lucy, as she saw the little 
French girl lod out, to take, as was supposed, her 
first lesson. Site does not seem to mind it; 
but she will when she finds she cannot keep her 
balance in tfee curtsey at the last.” 

She was#urprised that Mr. Brown tuned his 
violin. Music was not wanted for teaching the 
positions. Mr, Brown must be in an absent fit; 
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and Adele must be very eonciifed to smile and 
look at her ease,*on such aif occasion* When 
she should have learhed two years, and be able 
to dance the same quadrilles as Lucy, slip might 
look at*ease, and welcome : but already-*— 

Already Adele showed that she knew one posi¬ 
tion at least. • Before the words “ Point the toe, 
ma’am,” had passed the dancing-master’s lips, the 
toe was pointed as if the whole foot Was made of 
something.as flexible as the thin sole of the little 
shoe. 

“ I do belief e Adele'can dance,” burft .from 
Lucy’s lips, as the fiddle-bow gave its fast flourish 
before making music. There was' no nirther 
room for doubt, though fnuoli for wonder. Adele 
sped away,—much a$ if She was witfged : round 
and round,—liither and thither,—#ip and down 
and across, not half s® much out of breath with 
the portion as Lucy was with witnessing it, and 
with some thoughts which came inty her mind. 
“ What a silly, stupid, vaiif thing - I have beqp ! 
I hope Adfele and Mademoiselle did not find out 
that I wanted to stow Off to’item. How very 
bad Adele must think my dancing, to be sura! 
I did bear the window^ rattle once, when I bad 
jumped very high ; and Ad&le comes down as 
light as a feather. I wish we could get back to 
two o’clock again. If I dould make them aft 
forget this last hour, *1 Would never show off 
again ; at least, not till 1 was sure jjiat I could 
do a tiling better than other people.” And Lucy 
held her fan to her chin to watch the rest of 
Adele’s performance in mute admiration. 
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“ Look, now; St that child of mine, with her 
fan at her chin, of all places k” observed nurse, 
a-hemming to catch Lucy^s attention, and then 
bridling, and placing her knitting-needles (for 
nurse 'carried her knitting everywhere but Jto 
churcht and there fell asleep for want of it) in 
the position In which she thought** fan ought to 
be held. Lucy, vexed to be interrupted in her 
scrutiny, aftd so often chidden, tossed her fan 
into her sister’s lap, and turned to Mademoiselle 
to talk, and thereby avoid the necessity of per¬ 
ceiving nurse’s signs. 

“ ^y, that’s the way children do,” said nurse ; 
“ that Was just as my poor boy used to turn and 
get away from me, o.vhe'n I had been whipping 
him, all fS¥-> his good, as I .used to tell him, and 
to make a geeat man of him. He never liked it, 
nor saw what a great man he might be some.day, 
guarding his country on the top of those cliffs, 
and dying, And all.” 

And all for nothing,” added the matter-of- 
fact Rebecca; “ which must make it the more 
hurting to you* « Nay", now, do ,not look so 
offended, as if I had said that Nicholas did not 
do his duty. He did what he could; but it 
always seems to me a great fuss about nothing.” 

“ About ^nothing, ma’am ? Is smuggling 
bothing?” * 

“ That Coast Guard can’t prevent smuggling, 
after all; and if they could,^ is not it a much 
cheaper way of preventing it, to make smuggling 
not worth while ? Here, with all their spying, 
and searching, and seizing, they can lay their 
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Llands on only 5000J. worth of* Smuggled silk in 
a year, while we ell know tlftit fifty times that 
much comes to be worn. Is not it a great fuss 
about nothing to risk men’s lives for e little 
matter like that ? And they get no *it>r?in pro¬ 
portion of tobacco or spirits, or anything else ; 
so, as father Ays, they might as well put smug¬ 
gling out of our thoughts at once, or let ifS do it 
in peace and quiet. Father has hall no peace 
and quiet tjiis long while, nor ever will have til} 
we find him something to do ; and'that is hard 
to find. There*is my brother out of tljp Cti^om- 
house, too, being no longer wanted now tbqy are 
reducing the business and the salaries, anti even 
talking of shutting up thb Cwstom-house.” 

“ You ought to be sdrry, then, €h*at people 
smuggle less than they did,—As softy as I fancy 
your father is, my dea».” 

“ Why, as for that, it is very- well to be in th# 
Custom-house, to^ollect the dues the government 
ought to have ; but, for mf part, I never liked 
my brother’s having to look .to the seized goods, 
which sometijnes happen?! to Ye what he would 
rather have seen anywhere else. If he had A 

once set himself to something else- ” 

“ You had better send him hete ; my master 
wants more.hands.” . 

“ With all my heart* I£*he h&d $et himself 
to supply people’s demands at home, instead of 
preventing their being supplied from abroad, it 
would have been all very well. But he liked 
better to mhrry, and live upon my father, (sup¬ 
posing father to be ribh,) than to work at a new 
18 H 
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business; and noW 1 must keep school, and do 
what I can for t'nem all. Dear me 1 what a 
pretty dance that is ! I do not know what I am 
to do, tf the parents expect my girls to dance in 
that manrfefr. I forgot to look at Miss Lucy this 
time. Oh, ma’am, what can be the matter with 
her ? Do look how she is crying. Bless her 
poor heart! how the tears run down ! ” 

Lucy did, at this moment, exhibit a somewhat 
extraordinary spectacle,^—weeping ?nd cutting 
capers, sobbing and attitudinizing, and looking 
dolorously in the face of her partner (one of the 
Master Bremes) whenever the turns of the dance 
obliged them to regard each other. If she would 
have given any fktrbnal excuse for her emotion, 
she would 1 have been excused from dancing in 
tears ; but *she was mute, and must therefore 
take her turn with Wer Companions. Tjje fact 
was, that, while standing up and waiting for the 
signal to begin, Lucy had chanced to turn her 
eyes on a mirror that hung opposite, and to see a 
young gentleman behind her wriggling in imita¬ 
tion of her earlier exploit# 1 of tl/s day; and, 
what was worse, ehe Baw that Mr. Brown in¬ 
dulged in a broad grin at* the joke. Not all her 
attempts to think of something pleasant,—of her 
.new frock,' Mademoiselle's museum, and the 
kitten promised by ,4d&'e,—could enable her to 
keep down her tears. They only came the faster 
the more She struggled against them; and all 
hope of concealing them was over before Re¬ 
becca’s kind heart became moved by her sorrow, 
and Adfcle squeeced in Byfepathy the hand which 
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she encountered in the coui4e »f*the figure. This 
sympathy only aggravated ths evil: it Caused a 
long, crowing sob to‘resound through the room, 
moving the boys to laughter, and everybody else 
to.pity.' It was a lost case, and the r;redi£ of the 
day,—of Adele’s first day at the dancing-,school, 
—was irretrievable. 

Mademoiselle removed to a seat next nurse, to 
inquire what could have been the matter with 
Lucy all tljis day ; and when told that she had 
been well and in high spirits up to the moment 
of entering the room, she was anxious* to be 
allowed to feel her pulse, and ascertafh whether 
there was fever in the case,—nothing short of 
fever being, in her opinion^suUicient to account 
for her alternate boijteroasness and gnfclancholy. 
Lucy being surrendered to Mademoiselle, pre¬ 
sently began to grow.calm. The scarlet flush 
whicnhad spread over her neck faded, ^nd tha 
sobs subsided, as.she assured her friqpd that she 
was not at all ill: it was alfrher own fault. This 
mystery was received in respectful silence, anti a 
long pause ^nsued, at the end of which Lucy 
looked up through her team to say,— 

“ How beautifully j\dele dances 1” 

“ Yes, she dances prettily; Jbut she wants 
practice, aryl does not take exercise «enough; and 
that is the reason wtfy^we liave brought her tb 
learn again. Adele is a lazty girl in 6ome things: 
are you not, Adele 1” 

“ But where did she learn to dance ? I never 
saw such dancing. I do not believe anybody 
here will ever dance go well. There’s Nancy 

h 2 
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Breme: her feet-go well enough, but she pokes; 
and her'sister carries her hea^ high enough,— 
mighty high,—like the proud that are going to 
have a fall, nurse says; but she turns in the left 
foot, as‘Mr.< Brown is for ever telling her, Apd 
there is--” 

“ Well, wad; we will not dispute Adele’s 
dancing better than any body here.” 

“ 0, but I was going to say myself too. I 
meant to find fault with my own dancing, and 
Charlotte’s/’ 

“ occasion, my dear. I have heard what 
Mr. Br°wn has to say about it, you know; and 
he is a better judge than either of us. Perhaps 
you will go without, to Lyons, some day, and 
see where'indele used to dance, utyjer the chest¬ 
nuts by the river-side. Or, if you must have 
boards to dance on, you,,shall go to M.^Caril- 
lon’s country-house, where you may waltz in his 
summer sa\oon, with roses hanging in at the 
window.” 

“ Is that the M. Carillon who sent you those 
beautiful shells h 'And is hie, great„new present 
c6me for your museum ? ” 

“ It is on its way, and we may hear of its 
arrival any day# You shall come and see it when 
it is unpacked and in its place. Npw, do you 
think you e<m Jance agafn ? Mr. Brown looks 
as if he wanted a partner for that merry boy.” 

“ O, I cannot dance with him,” exclaimed 
Lucy. “ Yes, I will, though he did laugh at me. 
I find fault with other people, I know, so I sup. 
pose it is fair that they (should with me.” 
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And she started up, ahdioffered herself to 
dance; and a sign from the. good-natured Mr. 
Brown forbade arty one from staring at herded 
eyes. , 

. “ Well, ma’am," said Rebecca to^uirse, “ and 
now that I have seen Miss Lucy comfortable 
again, I musF go. I’m sure if you know of any 
delicate children, or others that do noLwant a 
finer education than we can give them, you will 
think of d|me and I.’’ 

“ Yes, indeed, my dear, for the 'sake of my 
poor son. Thank you, I’m sure, for all ywu have 
told me about him; and if your faftier should 
happen.to come, so as to give me a call,*1 think 
he might manage to remember a little more. 
And give my respijpts to the Lieu^rfant’s lady, 
andjtell her that 1 consider my so.j honoured by 
her preference; and tgll-” 

“ *1 have been thinking, Mrs. Nicholas', 
whether you co^ld not come down, among us. 
You will be sure to see Mr« Story yourself then; 
and we would make you heartily welcome in our 
way.’’ 

“ What! "to see the very place ? The cliffs, 
and the beach, and dje very cave and all 1 O, 
my dear! Well, we will see; aod many thanks 
to you.” , 

Rebecca thought it’rjght'to advertise her iif- 
tended school in every possible nfanner, and 
therefore made an effort to mention her plan to 
Mr. Brown, observing that he was probably in 
the way of* hearing of children who wanted sea- 
air and nursing; and that they would be well 
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taken care of, though 1, she could not pretend to 
have theJfi taught such dancing, as she had seen 
that’ day. 

Mr. JJrown smirked, said something about 
reviving^re<«es, native elasticity, natural' grace, 
and the hand of art, and bowed her out with an 
emphatic screech of his instrument’, just at the 
moment that she was declaring him very kind. 

The remainder of the lesson was passed in 
silence by the higher powers, as nurse could not 
bring herself to speak of the subject uppermost 
in he,r ‘thoughts,—her poor son,-“-to a French 
woman, whom, as being French, she considered 
as in some sort, concerned in his murder. 


Chapter V. 

HATE AND HAND-flJLLS. 

When Mademoiselle returned to her own draw¬ 
ing-room, she found Her brother,, there,—an 
unexpected visitor at this time of day, when he 
was usually engaged in hie counting-house. He 
was standing at the window, with his eyes fixed 
upon a newspaper, which he might or, might not 
he reading, so> completely was his attitude one 
of meditation. 

“ I have waited for you,” he said; “ I wished 
to see you before I went out again. Are you 
ready to go back to France ?” 

“ To France 1 Is there Vo be a war ? ” 
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“ Only that war which# wart of arms bring 
on,—war against classes and-individual, arising 
out of national jjbalbusy. No, thank God ! "the 
slaughter of tens yf thousands is at an eijd ; and 
what nfatters the ruin of one insigni%»nfrFrench- 
man ?” 

“ Ruin ! /Pre they going to ruin you ?” asked 
his sister, her eyes flashing. 

“ No anger, my dear,” said M. Gaubion. 
“ Judge npt these English people by the exam¬ 
ple of our happier countrymen. They have been 
trained for ccSituries to* suspicions like tfiif — 
(handing the newspaper to his sister,"and point¬ 
ing out a paragraph.) “ I was award* of this 
training, and I ought not ta have come. It is for 
the Frenchmen of ^vo dfenturies he#c6 to be the 
brethren of Englishmen.” 

“ But you can disprove this charge,” urged 
Mademoiselle ; “ or, as the duty of pfpof rests 
with your enenyes, you can dare Jhem to the 
proof. Let them show, ff they can, that you 
carry on your business a% a cloak to hidden 
practices. J^et tlwm l&y a fisger on a single 
article smuggled by you. They cannot; and this 
is a mere calumny,—a newspaper calumny.” 

M. Gaubion pointed out that, the charge was 
contained ju a report of some significance, and 
was not one of the conynon’paragraphs which flo 
wise man thinks it wortl? while to be vexed at. 
Its appearance in such a "mode indicated a hos¬ 
tility in persons interested in the silk trade, which 
would prdbably end in sending a peaceably- 
disposed man home ngain. 
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“ I have been trying to make myself an 
Englishwoman ever since I .came,” observed 
Mademoiselle, “ but I will cease the endeavour; 
it.is heifer to be French.” , 

“ Nay, prance may blush tor similar' follies. 
How lojig was it before we had men wise enough 
to discover, that if France received cottons, it 
must he in return for something that France had 
produced ! -When some few perceived this, what 
cries issued from our work-shops! What cer¬ 
tainty did some feel that the total disorganization 
of society would ensue !' How others rehearsed 
the dirge wuich must presently be sung over the 
tomb of-French industry! And who knows but 
that a Manchester man might then have been 
tom in pieass by the prejudiced operatives of 
France?” , 

“ But did you not say just now that the 
English (ire peculiarly prejudiced on this matter ?” 

“ They hpve been made so by their national 
circumstances. Then manufacturers and mer¬ 
chants have had a greater voice in the govern¬ 
ment than is allpwed in many other countries; 
and this voice has for ever cried out, ‘ Protect 
us!’ —‘ Encourage us!’ Then of course followed 
the cry of other^jlasses, ‘ Be impartial!’—‘ Pro¬ 
tect us also.”* 

“ Ah! the difficuhy is to stop. Each new 
protection raises clamour for more; and some 
are left dissatisfied after all is done that can be 
dime. It becomes a scramble which class can 
cost the country most; how each article can be 
made dearest, and therefore how the people may 
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be soonest impoverished at injnle, and prevented 
from selling abroad on equal terms With their 
neighbours. So It Would be if protection rfere 
universal; but surely it cannot be so in IJngland, 
or any'where else7" 

“ Not altogether; but her rulers liaue found 
themselves perplexed by her land-owners and 
tillers being jealous of the manufacturers; and 
the ship-owners, of the agricultural class; and 
the labourers, most justly, of all these. There 
will be no peace till the just plea is admitted, that 
the interest o# those wno consume is tlte .para¬ 
mount interest; and that the rule or commerce 
at home and abroad, therefore, is that Ull shall 
be left free to buy whete they* can buy cheapest. 

' The observance of t^iis ftile would #>&n quench 
the desire for protection, as the protected would 
have no customers but. those from whose pockets 
their bounties are yielded. Yet this rule is th% 
last which the ministries of England have till now 
regarded.” 

“ Strange ! since the consumers are so much 
more considerable « body than* any class of the 
protected.” 

“ Nothing is strange when there is a want of 
money. Does not a minor make over his pro¬ 
perly to ^jiurpers fop his debts before he has 
enjoyed it ? Do not tjje besieged in. a city revel 
in food and wine while starvation impends? If 
so, why should not a government} involved in 
ruinous wars and other extravagance, stake the 
commerce \>f the country for an immediate sup¬ 
ply of moqey ? Wilfen new taxes must be im- 
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posed, submission .lias* been bought by new pro- 
tections.'k The example once s.et, other restric¬ 
tions have followed, till those*wia> possess nothing 
but the ,fruits of their own labour bear the whole 
burden. They pay to the landlords, that bread 
may be dear ; they pay to the India House, that 
tea may be rendered a blameable 1 usury to them, 
and that what is woven in eastern looms may be 
out of their reach ; they paid for the wars which 
occasioned the restraints which they now pay to 
keep up.” 

“ But why do they thds pay ? '*>And is not all 
this a reason why they should welcome you, in¬ 
stead of- desiring a continuance of their bon¬ 
dage?” 

“ Slaves often hug their chains as ornaments,' 
and the ignormt mistake custom for right. My 
enemies are not aware how they have Buffered 
fjom the r long custom of restriction; audit was 
my folly to expect a welcome from the poor, who 
have ever been taug'ht, that what a foreigner 
gains an Englishman must lose; or from mas¬ 
ters who have been cradled in fear, not by the 
generous nurse,—competition, but by the jealous 
demon,—monopoly.’’ 

“ Truly,” exclaimed Mademoiselle, “ the lark 
is likely to bu hooted and clawed if she ventures 
a&ong the owls. Ytiu are right, brother; there 
is nothing-for it but flfeeing away.” 

“ These owls being 1 even now transforming 
into day-birds, and the lark having once been an 
owl herself, both should have patience'with each 
'other,” replied her brothel, laughing. “ But 



HATE ANn HAND-BILLS. 


83 


though the hooting may* bei borne for awhile, 
the tearing to pieces is hardly to be awaited in 
patience. I hack bfeen growing more unpofftilar 
every day, my Vear; I see it in many faces, 
whenever I look Beyond my own pjopte. They 
like me, I believe; but they will soon be tlreatened 
out of working for me. They will also seize on 
this imputation, that I make use of them as a 
screen for practices which take work out of the 
hands of their brethren. After they have learned— 
only through my zeal overcoming their reluct¬ 
ance—to rivat us in tSe niceties of ourfcrj, they 
will drive us away as if we had done them an 
injury.” 

“ And yet you will nt)t let me reproach them.” 

“ If you must Uame* blame tli# selfish mo- 
narehs, the temporising mintsters#the barbarous 
aristocracies, the vainglorious generations of the 
people that have passed away,—rathe* than the 
descendants on s'hom they have entailed the con¬ 
sequences of their mutuaf follies. The spirh of 
barbarism lingers about itsanortal remains. Bar¬ 
baric wars rftre hushed* the dead having buried 
their dead ;—Barbaric shows are fading in splen¬ 
dour, and are as much mocked at as admired ;— 
Barbaric: usurpations are being cesisted and sup¬ 
planted day by day,; but the infatuation which 
upheld them so long jp not alto^ti^er dispelleS; 
and if we rashly suppose that it is, we deserve to 
suffer for coming within Its reach. • I was wrong 
to settle among a people who invited us to a 
contraband trade, were driven by their own vicis¬ 
situde* to offer ul, with much reluctance, a 
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lawful one; and'now*, through the hardness of 
their owft- terms, suspect us wrongfully, and make 
a glreat crime of that which the| themselves have 
taught ys.” } 

“ They wem to forget that we are oh equal 
terms of obligation; that we French take as 
much of the produce of their indfistry as they 
take of-ours.” 

“ I shall Urge this on our jealous neighbours, 
and will go as an equal to, a brother manufac¬ 
turer for counsel,” observed M. Gaubion. “ Cul¬ 
ver kflGtos little of me, but he holds many of my 
principles, and to him will Ijnow go. If he 
thinks this charge of importance, I will deal with 
it as he advises; if not,' I will strive to think so 
too.” 

Whether the charge was of importance was 
decided before Mr. Culver «could be appealed to. 
As M. Gaubion pursued his. way through the 
streets, hand-bills met his eye ,at every turn, in 
which was contained" the newspaper paragraph 
that had troubled him, accompanied by un¬ 
friendly commentn,’ and ‘hints* that t,he Treasury 
was well aware of the -nature of the Frenchman’s 
establishment, and of tlte means by which it was 
supported. He.saw v knots of people gathered 
round the windows where th,is hand-bill was stuck 
up, and shoeing it to 1 one, another in the alleys. 
He would fain have got possession of one to put 
into Culver’s* hands, bat did not choose to run 
the risk of being discovered by making the re¬ 
quest in a foreign accent. He could see nobody 
who appeared to be employed in distributing 
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them, or who had two cofieij. • At length lie 
passed a little shop, where » boy was«'ieaning 
over the counter,! apparently spelling out the 
contents of the bilV while another copy lying in 
th^ window. M. Oaubion inarched straight in, 
took the bill from the window, pointing, to the 
one on the center, and walked out again, the 
boy crying after him— 

“ Stop, sir—stop; we can’t spare it. You 
can get on^ by asking at the-” 

The rest was lost upon the escaped stranger, 
who walked on«unobserv6d, and meeting %o one 
whom he knew till he arrived opposite Cooper’s 
door. 

At Cooper’s door *wa# « knife-grinder, 
grinding Mrs.^Coopty’s scissors as sje’stood by, 
and making sparks at such a* raters to delight 
master Icliabod, who stood, now holding by his 
mothers gown and winking, and now (Japping* 
his hands in deligjit. As soon as Mrs. Cooper 
perceived M. Gaubion at stune distance on tjie 
other side of the street, she pylled her gown from 
the child’s gjasp, rjn - in,* and instantly returned, 
followed presently by her husband, who pretended 
to be talking to the knife-grinder, but was evi¬ 
dently watching the approach ofj.be gentleman. 
When M. (gaubion was near enough to be sa¬ 
luted, Cooper offered "hjm a’shy, uncertain bovs^ 
but seemed very ready to *speak when the gen¬ 
tleman crossed over to ask» him if te knew how 
long this hand-bill had been in circulation. 

“ We wtfre just wondering, sir, my wife and 
|, whether you had seen it. I hope you don’t 

i 
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mind it, sir; tlia£ is; I hope you liave no reason 
to min ft* it.” 

“ Why, Cooper, you domot believe this bill?” 

Coijper believed that ma’.y people did not 
think vrhat e mischief they were about in smug¬ 
gling. , The Spitalfields men had reason enough 
to know this ; but it had been s& long the cus¬ 
tom te drive a profitable contraband trade, with¬ 
out being ‘thought the worse of, that if some 
people did it still, it was no great wonder; though 
he must think it a sin and a shame. 

“ ,Ikut such is not my trade, Cooper; I have 
not smuggled a single piece.” 

“ Well, it is very lucky if you can say so, sir, 
for there is nothingfthe’masters and men are so 
jealous or * ow. If you had profited by a con¬ 
traband trad«, you t^ould not have been the only 
person in the present company that must take to 
'something less profitable.” 

The gipsy kmfe-grindeV looked up saucily, and 
jabbered a few words of what might, by an acute 
discerner, be detected for French ;—such French 
as might be picked up by means of half an hour’s 
talk with a Guernsey person, four times a "year.— 
On being asked how he relished the change from 
making moonlight trips and fighting midnight 
battles to tinkering and c grinding .among the 
abodes of meh ; he ansyrered that if his profits 
were Smaller than 'they had been, they were 
better than he had expected when he chose this 
neighbourhood for the scene of his operations. 
A few years before, all the knives and scissors 
were at the pawnbroker’^; it did not signify 
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whether pans and kettles wdre krfttered or whole, 
as there was nothing to put into them ; And there 
was little employment* in chair-mending, as the 
people sat on the fl^or, or ate their crust standing. 
Now that there was smoke in akrfoft every 
chimney, and that little men,—nodding to Icha- 
bod,—were allowed to pull rushen seats to pieces, 
a gipsy’s occupation was a better one than die had 
once known it. 

“ ’Tvvoukl be a thousand pities .you should 
have to change your tyule, sir,” said Cooper; 
“ and if, as yoti say, there is no trutl^inVliat is 

said about the smuggling.But are 

you sure you are right in coming abroad this 
evening, sir ? 1 don’t like? sSying disagreeable 
things; but that is better than leavii^g you, with¬ 
out warning, to suffer them. * Fro*i what I see 
and luj^r,—and my wife .too,—I should be afraid 
you might be roughly spoken to. ’Tisrthe best 
kindness to all parties to keep out of* sight when 
any are disposed to mischief.—Do I know l*>w 
long this has been brewing! Why, no. There 
has been whispering, to my knfivriedge.for weeks; 
and it is four days since my child called us to 
see the boys acting the Frenchman under the 
windows, and the grown-up folks*said some rough 
words the*. But I, /or oije, nevef saw the bill 
till this day.” 

Cooper now spoke a few words to his wife, 
which seemed to dismay her much? She pulled 
his arm, twitched his coat, and looked miserable 
while he proceeded to say, , 

“ If I might take the liberty of so offering, sir, 

i 2 
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I would propose to (step with you, wherever you 
are going. I would 6ay ‘ behrnd’ you, but that 
it would not answer the purpose so well. I am 
pretty well known as a soun<^ English master’s 
man, an'd-^-c—” 

“ Prejudice on every side!” exclaimed the 
Frenchman, in his heart. “ This man evidently 
believes the charge, or part of it, and he offers 
me his protection, on the ground that he is known 
not to like me and my doings !” 

Cooper's courtesy was, coolly declined, and M. 
Gauhion walked on to ascertain elsewhere the 
origin of the calumny. 

Mr. Culver recommended his, keeping quiet, 
and, if the^e was n b foundation for the report, it 
would soon blow over. “ If there was no foun¬ 
dation !” TJie same doubt appeared on every hand. 

“ Just tell me,’ 1 asked.Gaubion, “ why I should 
drive a contraband trade,,when I might legally 
import, if I chose ?” 

‘4 The duty is high enough still, sir, to induce 
smuggling in certain favourable cases. I was 
an advocate for the trade being; thrown open; and 
being so, I am now for such a duty as shall put 
us on a par with your coQntrymen. I think a 
duty of twelve oft fifteen per cent, would do this, 
argl leave no temptation tot cheat us out of our 
, marklt I ,should h^ye advised a higher duty 
Borne time ago; but smuggling is made easier 
now by so much silk b%ing brought in legally; 
and* I think we should be better protected by the 
jower duty than the higher.” 

“ I see,” observed the Frenchman, “ that in 
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this case, as in others, somS ofHhose whq are the 
very parties suppased,to be protected are*the most 
willing to resign (the protection. It is declared 
to be a difficult thilig to get a protection repealed ; 
bu! the difficulty does not always r(#sf with the 
protected party” 

“ That entirely depends on the state of his 
affairs,” replied Mr. Culver.' “ If the protection 
leaves him his business in a flourishing state,— 
which seldflm happens for many years together, 
—or even permits it to nemain in a statj which 
barely justifies iU being carried on, ha may«dread 
something worse happening by the reipoval of 
protecting duties; but if, for a length of. time, his 
trade declines, and the falter* the meye govern¬ 
ment n»eddles*with it, he will, quickly learn, as I 
have learned, to preach from the <ext, 1 Protect 
the people’s pockets, ahd we shall have as fair a 
chance as we want.’ .The difficulty, At, arises 
from the number of intents mixed up in an 
arbitrary system like that of protections. While 
people and money art; wasted in spying, and 
threatening^ and punishing, wfien they ought J;o 
be producing, there will be many an outcry 
against a change which would deprive them of 
their office, though it would set them free for one 
much morfcprofitabledo themeople. * Then again, 
if persons have t&en bribed to pay a new tax by 
the promise of ptotection^ it is difficult to oblige 
them to go on paying tne tax, anB give up the 
bribe, unless they have a mind so to do. They 
talk of injustice; apd with some reason. Thq, 

i 3 
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long and short ofthe®matter is, that once having 
got into an unnatural system, it costs a world of 
pains and trouble to get out of “t again.” 

“ The only way is to go bick to some plain 
clear principle, and keep it in view while loosen¬ 
ing the 1 entanglements which have been twisted 
about it.” 

“ W'iien do you find governments willing to do 
that?” asked Mr. Culver. 

“ In this.case it would be very easy, there 
being one, and but one rure test of the advan- 
tageewsness of trade in any article of commerce; 
—the profit that it yields. If a merchant finds 
it more profitable to sell his goods abroad than 
at home, he will send them abroad, without the 
help of the ''government. If the contrary, it is 
wasting just s?» much money to tempt him to deal 
abroad. If less profit is-made by manufacturing 
silks in w England than by getting them from 
abroad in return for cottons, whatever is spent 
in supporting the silk manufacture is so much 
pure loss.” 

“ But you do not think thafthis is actually the 
case with our English silk manufacture ?” 

,l I do not; as I prove by becoming an Eng¬ 
lish silk manufacturer myself. For this very 
reason, I see that there is no need of the protec¬ 
tion of government. The cnterference of govern¬ 
ment is either hurtful or useless. Foreign goods 
either are or are not cheaper than home-made 
gtxftis. If they are cheaper, it is an. injury to 
pie buyer to oblige him to, purchase at home. 
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If they are not, there is flo occasion to oblige 
him to purchase at home. * He will *ao sq, by 
choice.” ' 

“ Aye ; but th'$ buyer is the last person con¬ 
sidered in these arrangements, it is hard to 
discover why, if the merchant can supply more 
cheaply than the manufacturer, the customer 
should be taxed to uphold the manufacturer. I 
have no wish that my customers should be so 
taxed ; fot I know that instead of upholding me, 
they will leave me and. buy elsewhere. If they 
and I are left free to observe the trug rule *of in¬ 
terest,—to buy in the cheapest markqj; we can 
discover, and s^ll in the^dearest, we shall find our 
interests agree, be fast fjidhdl, and giake com¬ 
merce the advantageous thipg it %as designed 
to be.” 

“ TJfiat is, an indirfict source of wealth to all. 
How can rulers help,seeing that as rfbthing is 
produced by commerce, as # it is an indirect source 
of wealth,—a mere exchange of equivalent* of 
a lower value which Jbecbme equivalents of a 
higher valu* by the exchan get—the more direct 
the exchange, the more valuable it is to both 
parties? If a portidh of the value is to be paid 
to a third party for deranging the terms of the 
bargain, the briskness of exchanges will be im¬ 
paired in proportion to tjie diminution of their 
profit.” * 

“ And while my customers are prevented from 
buying in.the cheapest market, I am, by the ri&me 
interference, hindejed,—aye prohibited, selling 
in the dearest. My customers complain that my 
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silks are higher priuednhan those of your coun¬ 
try ;,.but give me the means pf a fair competition 
with your countrymen, and [ will engage to get 
a higher- price,—(that is, more commodities in 
exchange j-^in some parts of the world than any 
duchess In London will give me- The price 
would be lower to the buyer, but higher to me.” 

“ I suppose the excuse for these protections 
in the beginning was that the infant manufacture 
might not be.hindered by the vast growth of the 
,$ame manufacture abroach, Your rulers expected 
that your artwould be sooner perfected iffostcrod.” 

“ Andjias it proved so ? Were we not, three 
years ago, far inferior to you in the goodness of 
our fabrics ? And if We.are now overtaking you, 
is it not owing to our protection being partly re¬ 
moved? Wasmot* any immediate improvement 
.more than counterbalanced by the waste of-esta- 
blishing find upholding an artificial system, of 
diverting capital from its natural channels, and 
of feeding, or half feeding the miserable thou¬ 
sands who were beggared and starving under the 
fluctuations whifch' our irapolifly had«caused ?—• 
The businesses which have been the most care¬ 
fully protected,—the West India trade, agricul¬ 
ture, and till lately, the silk trade,—may have 
been very profitable ftw a skirt period,’ but they 
chave sufferediinore from fluctuations, have caused 
more national waste, and more misery to whole 
classes of people than any that have been less 
interfered with. The cotton trade is thus one to 
which we owe the power,of sustaining our 
tgtequailed national burdens, subsistence for 
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1,400,000 of our population^ agd incalculable ad¬ 
vantages of exchange with countries in alhny lati¬ 
tudes ; and the cottort manufacture has been left 
unprotected from the very beginning.” . 

v Your ribbon weavers of Coventry ftot, how¬ 
ever, appear disposed to take care of themselves. 
How loud are*thcir complaints of distress!” 

“ And the distress is real: but it belongs to 
the old system, and it would have bden not dis¬ 
tress only,.but annihilation, if the introduction of 
the new system had beenjong delayed. Coventry 
once believed Herself destined to supply tJfejvhole 
world with ribbons. Then she made the sad dis¬ 
covery that she must be content with the home 
market; and now that this* also fails, Coventry 
complains of the government, instead of bestir¬ 
ring herself. While our cotton i%en have been 
bright and brisk, depending on their own exer¬ 
tions, Coventry has been dull and lazy* depend¬ 
ing on the prohibitive System. One*>f her looms 
prepares live times less ribbons, with an eqpal 
amountof manual labour, as your improved French 
loom; and ^he is .reasonable enough to expect 
that the world shall buy her ribbons instead *of 
those of her rivals, if a>ut government can but be 
brought to order the world so t# do.” 

“ Her manufacture would plainly have expired 
outright, if the governjaei^* had hot, set her free 
to improve!” 

“ To be sure it would; and it«is not over- 
gracious in Coventry to take this act of justice, 
—tardy tliough it be,—as an injury. Coventry 
and old governments lave been in the wrong to- 
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getlier. Let the giisphief that results be made 
a lessonHo all by referring it to its true cause ; 
and then there may be a chance of such an in¬ 
crease of prosperity as may remove all disposition 
to recrimination.” 

“ Thia is exactly what I have long wished to 
behold in my own country,” observed the French¬ 
man. Protection has done little less mischief 
there than here ; but unhappily this is a case in 
which countries are as unwilling to take prece¬ 
dence as court ladies are to yield it. Each coun¬ 
try refuses to be first. All cry,-We will wait 
till others repeal their prohibitive systems as if 
every new channel of exchange ojrened were not 
a good.” <• o 

“ And as ff commerce consisted, of arbitrary 
gifts, and notf, of. an exchange of equivalents,” 
replied Culver. “ It ljiay be a vexation and 
disadvantage to us, if you take no hardware and 
cottons frotn.us; but that is n# reason why we 
shqjjild not provide otfrselves with your claret and 
brandy j as, if you cannot receive our hardware 
and cottons, you Will take something else. If 
you will take nothing of ours, you can sell us 
nothing of yours, and the>injury is as great to 
you as to us. But we should punish ourselves 
unnecessarily, 1 if we refused your brandies because 
you refuse opr scissors and knives. It is saying, 
1 Because we cannot sell cottons, neither will we 
sell woollens.t It is being like the cross child 
wh® sobs, ‘ You won’t let me have custard, so I 
won’t have any dinner at all.” If governments 
'Will only, aa l said before, let the people’s purses 
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alone, other governments rguat necessarily do the 
same. If your French government J*ts your 
people buy cottons in the cheapest market,—that 
is, here,—our government cannot prevent our 
gotling'our claret'in exchange in J,ke» cheapest 
market,—that is, at Bordeaux. A muph more 
comfortable iffid profitable method to both parties 
than doing without cotton and claret, on paying 
more for making them at home than they arc 
worth.’ 1 

“ Ilow is it,” M.Gaubion now inquired, “ that 
holding the s.n#ne doctrine with myself Ss to the 
principle of trade at large, you can y?t be jealous 
of me because I am a foreigner ? I usefthe wgrd 
1 jealous’ as*not too ‘strong; for surely, Mr. 
Culver, your, recejjjion * of me wgs* but half- 
amicable.” 

Mr. Culver’s manner .immediately cooled as be 
obsen%d that there was much room lqft yet far 
unfair dealing ; jnuclf encouragement to under¬ 
hand schemes. He kept himself clear of accus¬ 
ing any man, while matter* were in doubt; par¬ 
ticularly a .gentleman \vith *vJiom he had k the 
honour of only a slight acquaintance; but the 
duty was undeniably«6till high enough to tempt 
to a contraband trade. It was unquestionable 
that smuggling was.|till carried ow, and, to how¬ 
ever small an extent,, stilt to the injury of the 
home manufacturer; and lie, being a home manu¬ 
facturer, must wish to have the offence brought 
home to the right person. No man could desire 
more earnestly than he did that such an offence 
should be precluded by good management; butj 



96 


HATE AND HAND-BILLS. 


till it was so, adl wly? hoped for his. friendship 
must cl«qr themselves from the charge of taking 
his*means of subsistence frem under him. 

“ But how am I to clear myself?” asked M. 
Gaubion, „ “ This is wlfat I came to ask of you; 
and but now you advised me to keep quiet. I 
am not to clear myself; but I art! not to have 
your friendship till I have cleared myself.—I 
must, I will, clear myself, Mr. Culver ; and you 
shall tell me how. Will an oath do i^?” 

... Mr. Culver drily replied that he required no 
oath. » 

“ You ! no. I would not offer my oath to a 
private individual who would not take my word. 
It must be to some official person. Tell me, Mr. 
Culver, will an oath do ?” „ 

Mr. Culver.bejie'.ed that oaths were such com¬ 
mon things m commercial and Custom-house 
affairs th^t they were not thought much of. 

“ True indeed 1” exclaimed the Frenchman ; 
“ and alas for those, who set up oaths against 
lhd plain and acknowledged interests of nations, 1 
classes and individuals! IIojv shad the sin of 
tempting to perjury be wiped from their souls ? 
If my oath will not avail, tp what species of proof 
shall I resort?” . 

“ To none, fill there is a distinct charge brought 
against you, fortified by particulars. It is your 
• interest to krtep quiet,"" o 

“ I will not stay to receive this advice of yours 
a tlyrd time,” replied M. Gaubion. “ I will go 
for advice to one who is not jealous of' me; and 
£f such an one I cannot find, I will, stranger an 
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I am, act .without counsel, rytiiout aid against 
my enemies. I may be compelled «tt> return' 
whence I came, but I will not go till I Have 
justified myself for my country’s sake.” . 

Jfe Went out hastily, leaving Mr. fkih’er in no 
very pleasant mood, in the oonflict between his 
liberal princijffes and his petty personal jealousies. 
He hummed a tune as he took up the obnoxious 
handbill, whistlecfas he laid it down’again, and 
ended with, frowning because it was a close even¬ 
ing, and flinging his pen into a corner because 
he made a blol on beginning to write. 

M. Gaubion found nothing in the slreets as he 
pursued his way home to make hirti desire 
Cooper’s escort. The/ ware ‘remarkably quiet, 
and he supposed th§t th% weavers bacl resorted 
to their gardens for their everting qjnusement, or 
had gone to rest in preparation for the early toil 
of the “next day. When he was within a fe# 
hundred yards ofjiis o^n house., however, a hum 
came upon his ear, like the%nurmur of a muUi- 
tude of voices at a distance.* After listening for’ 
a moment, apd satisfying himSelf that the cries 
which mingled with the hum must proceed frofn 
some unusual cause, he ran forward, trying to 
resist the persuasion that all this must have some 
connexion ifith himself, and to deckle that a fire 
had probably broken .out * som<?wl^ere in h?s 
neighbourhood. 

It was now dusk. A*few lamps showed a 
flame uncongenial with the prevailing light, and 
the lamp-lighter was seen, now flitting from post 
tp post with bis laddet oa his shoulder, and. now 
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pausing for an ir.sfanf, with his foot on the lowest 
rung, tctl’sten. A lamp-lighter was a safe per¬ 
son of whom to make inquiry, M. Gaubion 
thought;—one who had no interest in commercial 
squabble’s,'^nd would not betfay him on ■account 
of his foreign speech. Of him, therefore, the 
Frenchman inquired what was goitlg on ; but the 
man ceuld offer only conjecture. He had not 
yet lighted' the lamps in that "direction, and he 
did not think he should carry his lajitern much 
further till he knew whether they had not fire 
enough' and too much' already.* M. Gaubion 
passed on for better satisfaction; and as he 
threaded' his way among the loiterers, runners, 
and gazers, who began 16 thicken'as he proceeded, 
he longed f«r an English tqngue for one minute, 
that he might lea’tn ‘that which every one else 
seemed now to know. , He was glad to perceive 
$ womau’s head emerge from a vault, afid gaze 
slowly round, as if at a Foss tp account for the 
bqstle. He took hid stand for a minute within 
hearing of the inquiry which he hoped she would 
make. * * ’ «• ( 

““ Why, I say there!" cried Bhe presently, “is 
there a fire 1” < 

The runner'-applied to shook his head, and 
gassed on. " , „ 

“ You, tjietft! Can you tell me what it is if 
it’s not a fire ?” 

The boy snapped hie fingers at her, and ran on. 

141 What, are ye all running after you don’t 
know what? What is it, I say?” 

“ Come and see, if you can’t ask civilly,” 
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growled an old man, makyig^hjs way on his two 
sticks as fast as he could. 

“ What care I what’s the matter ?” muttered 
the woman, turning to descend onco mpre into 
tlie vafllt. 

“ O, ask this person!” .cried M. paubion. 
“ He looks d? if he could and would tell us.” 

“ Ask him yourself, can't ye, instead of watch¬ 
ing and listening to what I may say. • If you have 
nothing tetter to do than that, you might go 
and see for yourself, I think.’’ 

As lie turn#! to go away, the lady condescended' 
to make one more effort to BatiBfy her curiosity. 

“ It is something- about the Frerfthman, I 
don’t know exactly whaf,” was.the reply. “ Some¬ 
thing about lys having fftnuggled gjiolls while he 
pretended to weave them. They jf.ro looking for 
him, to give him thrse # groans, or a ride, or a 
duckiftg, or something of the sort.” 

“ Perhaps thgy woh’t have to look very long 
if they come to the righ* place,” observed # lhe 
woman, with an ill-natured laugh towards Mi, 
Gaubion, wjio didmot stay to*hear more. When 
he arrived at the end of his own street, his first 
impression was that «11 was quiet, and the place 
empty ; but a moment convinsed him that the 
dark mas% extending^ up and dowH from his own 
house, which he had # tak#n for* shadow, wa^ in 
reality a crowd. - The occasional movement of a' 
woman with a white cap* or an apron over her 
head, showed him what the picture really was ; 
and this $as the only stir seen for awhile. 

“ 0 dear 1 sir, 0*sir, is it you ? Let me adt 

k 2 



100 HATE AND HAND-BILLS. 

vise you to turn J>ack,” said a respectable body 
who stood„at her shop-door, and instantly knew 
M. Gaubion. “ It is as much as your life is 
worth, sir, to* go near. There! here comes 
somebody o«£ of the crowd, I declare! Bless 
you, sir,„ do take (rare of yourself! ” and she 
stepped backwards, and shut the d'oor full in the 
gentleman’s face. 

“ You take good care of yourself, at least,” 
thought the persecuted man to himself “ You 
arc afraid even to ask me to shelter myself with 
you from this storm. But you need not have 
feared. I rriftst first learn how my sisters are.” 

This was done by boldly pushing through a 
crowded thoroughfare into-'the back row, stepping 
over a paling,or two, taking the liberty of cross- 
ing two or three gardens, dispersing a few broods 
of chickens by the way, climbing a wall, crawling 
along the,roof of an outhouse, where the pigeons 
wondered at .the new companion who had come 
among them, and finally taking a vigorous leap 
jast by his own back-door. No hue and cry dis¬ 
turbed these manoeuvres. There was less danger 
of this than there would have been in the dead qf 
night. All eyes were more-securely absent than 
if they had been.closed in sleep, for they were 
occupied with .vhat was passing in front of the 
hohse. . r 

1 Mercy onus! here they come in from be¬ 
hind !” cried the terrifiedokitchen damsels as their 
master burst open the back-door. “ God save 
us! it’s my master himself, and he’ll be mur¬ 
dered. O, sir, why did not you stay away 1” 
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“ Fasten up that door^” sai^l the gehtleman. 
“ As one got in that way, jliore mighj. Lock 
and boll it.—Where;is your mistress; and Miss 
Adele, where is she ?” 

Upstairs, and towards the front, ; and do 
you know, Mademoiselle hag been *to the lower 
window's, braving as brave as a general; so 
miserable about you, sir, all the time. §he went 
down to tell the people that you ware not here ; 
but she hjs been in such a terror every moment, 
lest you should come anu thrust yourself into Ake 
midst of it. »We havelbeen thinking oiall ways 
to get somebody out to'give you Warning ; bu* 
there was nobody but .us women. Mademoiselle 
wished to hate gone 4iei^el|'; but, besides that 
we could not think of su»h a thing, sh» was wanted 
to amuse the*peopll with observing her, as she 
says. So she keeps, about the front windows. 
We think someJielp wHl be here soon, Jo do a\yiy 
with their idea of vffcylaying you ;, but my mis¬ 
tress is in moftal terror, though she is above 
showing it to the wretches,without." 

“ Well, tell her ghat I am safg in the house-” 

“ And upstairs, sir ? You will go upstairsout 
of sight ?” 

“Willingly: into the loft, if, it will make my 
sisters any easier. But do not go as if you had 
a piece or news to (fell he?. Lot it drop quirtly, 
that the people may ifot find out thfct she is hear¬ 
ing anything particular.” 

The maid performed her office with some;pru¬ 
dence, and- brought back a message that Made¬ 
moiselle dared not*come to speak to him yet^ 
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but that' if he would go into the back attic, 
Adele should visit him' presently with some re¬ 
freshment/ 

With deep disgust at being compelled thus to 
skulk oh, his own premises ,< the gentleman 
ascended to the top j)f the house, and venturing 
to take a brush from his own chamber as he 
passed, was occupied in brushing his coat when 
his younger sister appeared. She nearly let fall 
the tray she was carrying, as she cried,^ 

They have had hold of you, after all, I do 
believe!”/ , ' 

. “ What! '-because I' look a strange figure ? 
No, my dear. This dust is from the wall I had 
to get over, and these cobwebs from the top of 
the outhouse.’’ > 

“ How horrid ! But the 'first thing I am to 

tell you is-What are you listening to ? Yes, 

it jp ! It js a band. Thefe are soldiers or name- 
body coming^ at last. Wo thought they never 
would. We thought,nobody would help us.— 
Stay'd where are yog going ? , Into the front 
room? O, you must noU Indeed, indeed you 
must not go there!” And Adele hung her whole 
weight upon her brother’s gjm, and screamed. 

“ Hush! hush! you silly child,” he said. 

One scream jnay do more harm than anything 
I mean to venture. I will only peep from the 
corner of the blind to see What is coming; that 
is all.” 

A^ble sobbed with terror as her brother per¬ 
formed the projected feat. ’ 

» " Ah, there is some protection coming for us, 
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I suppose, by the crowd making way. 'And yet 
the people do not look*fr$>I?tened. Nobody 
moves off. Music!, what wretched music♦ It 
cannot possibly belong to a regiment. A drum 
and two fifes. What is it that thqy. dre play¬ 
ing, Adeie?” 

Adeie soMsed out that it was ihe “ Dead 
March,in Saul,” she believed. 

“Ah! so it is ! Now, my dear, come herel 
Do look ! It will make you laugh, instead of 
crying. \Vhatis dll this about, do you think^i’ 

“ What a sidiculous*figure !” excWimed Adeie 
laughing. “ How can grown-up nren plfty wit! 
such a thing ?” 

“ It is meant for me. t D<j not you see?’’ 

“ But you do not wear powder «or a long 
pigtail all doVn yofir back :• and you do not stick 
out your elbows in th^t ridiculous way.” 

“ Some people think that all Frenchmen jlo 
so; and many in thte crowd—mojt of them, I 
believe—have rfever seen jne. But you'will per¬ 
ceive presently tow they vyould treat me, if Ih^jf 
could get hold of pe.” 

M. Gaublon being more inclined to observe in 
deep silence what wa$ going on than to proffer 
any further explanations, left bis sister to discover 
for herself that there was a cor'd - found the neck 
of the effigy, that the piece of wyod over its head 
was meant for a gibBet, tocl that tf double death 
was to be typified by its fate, preparations being 
already in progress for a fire in the midst of the 
crowd. •. 

There was Bcarctly wood enough collected to 
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broil the effigy thoroughly, and further contribu¬ 
tions wei;e speedily ,brought in from all quarters, 
as soon as. the want was made known. Men 
from the neighbourhood brought old lumber 
which their .wives had pointed nut as being to be 
spared. Lacfe brought pales and faggots, no one 
knew whence. The very children seemed to 
catch the spirit, casting from their little hands 
such bits of paper and of shavings as they could 
pick up. One poor little fellow, however, was 
le«*> patriotic than his companions. He cried 
‘bitterly a/, seeing his wheelbarrow sacrificed, and 
r ulled'his merciless father’s coat till a box ontbe 
ear struck him dumb and tearless. It was true 
the barrow was without a.wheel, had lost a leg, 
and presented only one shaft; but still it was bis 
barrow, and had be®« used fo the last for pur¬ 
poses much mftre congeniaj to the child’s tastes 
thpn roasjing a Frenchman.—M. Gaubiominter- 
nally blessed this child,—no# for an instant sup¬ 
posing that anythingebut attachment to his bar- 
ft>W a was the cause of his resistance,—but loving 
’him for being the^only one unwilling to feed the 
insulting fire. 

“ The very children,” thopght he, “ that have 
smiled and nodded at me, when I stepped out of 
the way of their marbles, and come” confidently 
to me when theirs kites have''fallen over my wall, 
‘are at this mbment taught’to mock and hate me, 
they know nqt why. That boy who is pinning 
the pffigy’s name—Mounseer Go-be-hung—on 
its back, was taught to write by my order. There 
goes my green wicket!—off tits hinges, and into 
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the heap! The lads that pulled it down have 
often passed through it with my work jmder their 
arms, and my montty in their pockets.—O, 'you 
fiend of a woman ! Do you put shaviygs into 
your iflfant’s hand* that it too mayjrave a share 
in the inhospitality of your country ? JSlay that 
infant live to*subsist upon my resources, and to 
make you thank heaven that the Frenchman came 
among you !—Ah ! you are all calling for fire. 
By heavens, I believe you will get none! Yon¬ 
der housewife shakes her head ; anil in the ne*t 
house they art: raking out the fire. ThSre j is not* 
a candle to be seen through a window, the whol? 
length of the street. Can it be that lliy neigh¬ 
bours feel for Ine ? Albs l here is a lighted slip 
of wood procured ay last*! Bravo ! ^obtlwoman ! 
brave woman ! to empty youT pot yf beer upon it! 
Who is that they hava laid hands on there ? The 
lamp-tighter; the same that I spoko* to. He 
should not Lavejbrought his lantern! They will 
take it from him. Not they! dash it goes against 
the wall; and what a yell* as its fragments flyt 
1 have friends, I s*e; Ifut they»are of those who 
have nothing to do with silk-weaving; of tltbse 
who owe nothing to «ne, instead of those whom I 
have benefited. Well; I will not blame the 
people, byt the discipline of jealeusy in which 
they have been brought ujf.—id ire Js fire at l£st! 
I will not«eek to know who gave it. God for- 1 
give him !’’ 

f It was enough to madden the most gentl»who 
was interested in the case, to see how the effigy 
was treated in the ifre ;■—poked with pitch-forks; 
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made to dance upon tli/> gibbet, to fold its hands, 
to turn it? labelled back, and nod to the ladies 
who‘were supposed to be peeping from some 
corner of the windows. So searching a glance 
traversed the whole front of the house irom a 
thousand,upturned and gleaming faces, that M. 
Gaubion felt it necessary to withdra^', and forego 
the rest of the irritating sight. He could not go 
out of hearing of his new name,—Mounscer Go- 
be-hung,—shouted in the intervals between the 
gleans with which the flaming of the last tatters 
of the .effigy was hailed ; ‘but the presence of his 
sister made liirn calm. He could not agree in the 
convictioA of the housemaid, that he would be a 
prodigious favouritewith the peoplein a few days; 
like a master ,>n w'hose fdmily she had once lived, 
who was burnejl in effigy one week, and the next, 
received amidst the touclrng of hats wherever 
he'went, the question about wages betweeft him 
and his men • having been s'ettlefl in the interval. 
M. Gaubion did not sttmd so good a chance for 
.popularity;—in the first place, because lie was a 
foreigner; 'and in 'the n%xt, (because whatever 
evilh the people were suffering from the specula¬ 
tion and overtrading of their masters, could not 
be remedied so speedily as a dispute about wages 
could be temporarily settled. As fordjssociating 
foreigners in the mind'A of the people, from their 
■hardships,—that was lively to be as much a work 
of time as the removal - of the hardships them¬ 
selves. 

Before the crowd had quite ended tfieir grim 
pastime, the expected interruption happened. 
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Au alarm of the approach of the authorities Bpread 
from a considerable distangS, 'and ajl f dispersed 
hither and thither,, leaving it to the winds to 
play with the smouldering embers, and to the 
gazer* from the.surrounding windows to watch 
the last little puffs of smqjte, as they,wandered 
into the upjISr air.—A thundering rap brought 
down JV1. Gaubion, grave and stiff, fo^ovved by 
his sisters, grave and pale, to open the door 
which tht} servants couljl not be induced to unlock 
and unbar. 

When everything lfhd been ' ascertained frorff 
the inhabitants of the house which^joukl ’be toW 
by the young ladies and the trembling, loquacious 
servants (at fcngth persuaded to look their pro¬ 
tectors in the face, irfttead of peepiffjg at them 
over the banisters} about the circumstances, of 
the riot, and from th^ir master alfout its supposed 
cause*, the magistrate ileparted, with ^Jie persons 
he brought with hift, except one constable who 
was left to guard the house, and a messenger who 
seemed to com% on other business. 

He shortly explained his errand. Taking a 
newspaper from his pocket, he pointed out that 
the Secretary of the Treasury, and the whole 
Board of Customs, were charged with being cog¬ 
nizant of, tffe fact of the foreigner's smuggling 
transactions, and parties tef his scheme for ruining 
the trade of his neigfiboflrs. So grave a charge 1 
rendered it necessary foj his Majesty’s govern¬ 
ment to sift the matter to the bottom, and to 
ascertain'the real state of the case with regard to 
the Frenchman, as Veil as to prove their own in* 
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nocence. It was possible tliat irregularities on 
the partfOf a mercantile firm might have been 
connived at. by some of the» inferior servants of 
the Customs Board ; and though it was far from 
being the .intention of the Board to impute such 
irregularities'to M. ilaubion, it was desirable that 
he should, if possible, put it in (heir power to 
acquit lii/n wholly of the charge. .> 

“ Thankfidly,—most thankfully will I do so,” 
was his reply. “ How shall we commence the 
proceeding ?” 

“ By ‘your accompanying me wth the least 
possible deltfy to the Treasury, where your ac¬ 
cusers will meet you.” 

“ I am ready at»tlys instant. 'Let ub go,— 
But whal kinjl of* proof will be required '! Is it 
necessary to prepare‘my proofs, or will a clear 
head and an honest Irrart suffice for my defence ?” 

The mqpsenger had no orders hut to bring the 
gentleman himself. It was t'oo bite this evening ; 
but he would wait upoi. him the next morning, to 
giv.de him into the presence of his accusers. 

This arrangementcompietely,restored M. Gau • 
bioH’s spirits. His sister was somewhat fluttered 
by the idea of such an examination as he was to 
undergo; but assented to its being .the thing of 
all others nowsto be desired. Ad fete could not 
be talked out of the idea that her brother was 
going to be ' tried, add that something very 
dreadful must happen. She cried herself to sleep, 
to be.awakened by visions of the effigy dancing 
in the flames. Her brother lost even' the op¬ 
pressive sense of being the' object of popular 



HATE ANpi HAND-'WLLg. 


109 


hatred in his satisfaction r at Jawing allowed an 
opportunity oftjustifying himself, an^ ijlept un- 
d 1 by the. ghosts of the events of the*by- 
g Y- 


Chapter VI. 

. INVESTIGATIONS. 

While Madtmoiselle w^s striving to' employ 
herself diligently the next morning, during he? 
brother’s absence, three quarters of her acquaint¬ 
ance came to condole, ’or tto "enquire^ o£ to use 
any pretence yhich miglit enabfe tlj^m to satisfy 
their curiosity. Of the rethainii^ fourth part, 
some had the kindnoej to stay at home, and 
conteift themselves \jith a message of enquiry 
how the family fgund themselves after the alarm 
of the laste vening ; while flthers contented them¬ 
selves with remaining at heme, and not sending, 
dropping a hint at the bre&hfast-table that it 
would be time enough to take notice of jthst 
events when it shouW appear whether the Gau- 
bions could dear themselves, and what would be 
thought of them henceforward. Mr. Culver left 
no orders, before he yen£ out, *as % to whatliis 
young people were to do ; and when the question’ 
was proposed by themselves, then* was a differ¬ 
ence of opinion. Nurse believed that foreigners 
were a bad set altogether, and that it would be 
better to have nothing more to do with any of 
18 . h 
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them. Charlotte thought it would look rather 
odd to break oft intercourse so suddenly ; and 
Lu4y offered to vouch for <poor Adele’s having 
done nothing very bad about smuggling, however 
the case might stand with her brother. The girls 
agreed that ft might be a kindness to take Adele 
for the day; and even nurse was f>pen to the ar- 
gument-tbat it would be very pleasant to bear 
the whole story of the riot from the very best 
authority. The debate ended in nurse, and Lucy 
•“Lucy as being Adele’s special companion— 
setting bff to bring her back wifth them ;—an 
iibj&et less easy of accomplishment than they had 
imagined. 

Being sent for to apeak to the/n in the hall, 
Adele appealed, to urge their proceeding to the 
dining-room. 

“ Every body is* there,.” said she, “ and you 
will lieanail about it, if you will come inv The 
room is almost full; but you lyiow most of the 
people. We never thjught of so many coming 
«t> onoe, but it would not do not to see them ; 
it would make them- think there is more the mat¬ 
ter 1 than there really is; and I am sure they all 
mean to be very kind. Dacome in.” 

In answer to ihe suggestion that they could 
bear every thing much more comfortably from 
her in Devonshire-sqttare, the little French girl 
positively declined leading home this t day. She 
gave so many <good reasons for her resolve, that 
there was nothing for it but following-her into 
the parlour, if they wished to carry home any 
bdings. 
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“ Such a pity, to be suje," Mrs, Piggins was 
saying, “ when you had paiAAl and rpaio all 
nice so lately. It is bat a month, scarcefy a month, 
I think, Betsy, since I got a daub of green paint 
on, my* cloak (all any own carelessness* m.a’am ; 

' I’m sure I don’t mean-•) front your green 

wicket, and m?w it is pulled down and burned to 
ashes! 'and the smoke, I see, lias blackened the 
cornice ; so lately as it was painted ! We just 
looked upJbefore we knqpked at the door, to find 
whether the front of the house seemed any-hew 
different; aH*l then Betsy pointed out t& me that! 
the cornice was blackened.” 

“ And so brutal it -was of the people, Made¬ 
moiselle,” observed Mfts VIarvey, “ to make you 
light the pilq that v wa8 to burif yo^r*hffther. I 
wonder how you ever did “it,—only that I sup¬ 
pose you could notlmlp yourself.’* 

“ ©, that is quite a mistake,” replied Made¬ 
moiselle, smiling. " They asked vs for fire, and 
we told them our fires weEe out; that was all.” 

“Well, to d>e sure!”* cried Miss Harlay^ 
looking at her sister, we ware told that they 
dragged you among them, and made you set*the 
bonfire alight with ft torch, and that you cried 
out loud, hand but not ray heart consents.’ 
So this is, not true ?” 

Mademoiselle shoqjt h<jj head? 

“ Then* it may not be true either—It is better 1 
to ask at once,” said tha lady, in»answer to her 
sister’s wink and frown, “ it may not b» true 
either tllat M. Gabion was handcuffed when 
he was fetched away to the Treasury." 

h 2 
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“ What is that?” asked Mademoiselle, whose 
ear did not happen„to have ever been met by the 
word ,,' handcuffed.’ » 

By gesture, as well as explanation, the sense 
was made,.known to her; and .then her laugh bad 
as much of iiidignat'on as of mirth in it. 

“ You might have supposed tfnat was false 
.without psking,” said the younger Miss .Harvey 
to her sister* “ As it was not true that M. Gau- 
bion had his right am} broken, and .that Miss 

Adele lay without hopes of recovery-” 

“ I!”'-exclaimed Adele ; “ they, did nothing 
-to rue; they never thought about me at all.” 

“ So I find, my dear: but that is the way 
people will talk.” , , > 

“ NoH, Mademoiselle,” observed good, kind 
Mr. Belson, •* if you are quite sure that neither 
my wife nor I tan do any thing for you, I had 
be&ter be e going, instead of helping to fiK your 
room when you cannot pdssibly be much dis¬ 
posed for entertaining! company. You are very 
jpgllt, my dear,—quite right to open your doors, 
and let people see, how little is to be seen; but 
there is no need for me to trouble you any longer. 
When you wish to see my vnife, just send across 
to tell her so, ancj, make any use yryi like of me. 
Good morning,,ladies.” 

More visitors .came in, and Mademoiselle had 
again to begifi the ten-'times-repeated tale. 

“ And which, window ,was it you first looked 
out of, ma’am ? The first story, did you say 1 

We were told the lower--” 

, “ It is certainly a haekney-ioach, Adele,” cried 
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Mademoiselle, who had started from'her seat'in 
the midst of that which was,*bling said to her ; 
“it is a hackney-coach with two gentlemen irfit.” 

And without ceremony the two young ladies 
raq oat of the reom, closing the door behind 
them, and leaving their visitors to fook wonder¬ 
ing and wis3* upon • each other. Miss Harvey 
stepped to the window in time to see th^ tenants 
of the coach alight, whispering to her sister that 
Mademoiselle had not absolutely denied the story 
of the handcuffs, after all. 

Free in raspect of the hands, however, and' 
apparently light of heart,’the gentlefhan alighted^ 
nodding to his sisters,.but not entering the house 
till his slow-paced corrrpaijio* was ready to pre¬ 
cede him. The coach Was nof disclfa^ed ; the 
ladies did no*t at 5nce re-enter tlfe room ; and 
the second person wa%certainly nflt a gentleman; 
but its was impossible*to suppose th# matters 
were going wrong,Vliile M. Gauljion wore so 
cheerful a face. Thus .decided the observers in 
the dining-rooni. . 

“ Is it all ovej?—all well pver?” whispered 
Mademoiselle, on meeting her brother. 

“ All brought to *n issue which cannot fail,” 
he replied. J^Ehey will have njy books; and my 
books are me best witnesses I could bring,— 
eloquent, silent witnesses t>f my .innocence.” 

“ They .do not believe fou then?’ 

“ The Board of Cuatqmsdoes,Jam confident; 
but they cannot refuse to go to the bottom pf the 
matter, ifbw they have begun, and it is very well 

l 3 
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for me that it should be so; but I cannot stay 

now; I must not keep the officer waiting-” 

“•The officer 1” 

“ Yes; I asked for him. Do not look so 
frightened,;,, 1 requested that he might come with 
me, that I might ,uot be suspected of leaving 
some of my books behind, or destroying any 
papers. . I did propose sending to you ,for the 
books; but ! thought you might, in your hurry, 
omit something.” 
i‘ I am glad you came yourself.” 

“ So Ehn I, as it will satisfy you ,*hat the affair 
jnust end well. Now that they have brought me 
to the proof, I am safe.” 

Mademoiselle could not deny 'this; yet the 
thoughts«n officer being on the premises cast 
a shade ove'i her face as sne returned to her 
visitors. 

.One of^the ladies proffered the consoling con¬ 
sideration that, if the wor4t came to the worst, 
the punishment would, ha nothing, in comparison 
jwjth what many gentlemen ha<i undergone for 
treason, and such things; She supposed a fine 
would be all; and it could not be very difficult 
for M. Gaubion to pay a« fine; and if there 

should be a short imprisonment as^ed- 

“ I thought ,1 had explained, madatn, that there 
is so danger of^any kind of punishment; there 
is not even k prosecution ; and, if there were, 
my brother hqs clear pyoof to bring forward of 
the falsehood of the charge. My concern is 
pnly on account of its being imagined that he 
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could be so false, so treacherous, as to cbme and 
seem to rely on the hospitafity'oi a foreign'nation, 
for the very purpose of injuring their/ratle. Let 
his acquittal be as honourable as possible,—as 
honourable as it will be,—still we caivtever for¬ 
get that he has been suspectgd of tltis despicable 
offence agairilt the society he lives in.”* 

As all was now known that could b,e known, 
within the limits of a decent visit, one after ano¬ 
ther of the visitors dropped away ; those who 
lingered in the street agreeing with those wht> 
overtook, tli#t Madenfoisellc was # \^ry swee 
creature, certainly, and'probably perfectly • d< 
lightful in her native, society ; but that she was 
rather high-fftnvn for tihisjsober country. 

Mademoiselle had need of all her Mgh-flown 
thoughts to ‘sustain her this day. * Her brother 
did not oome home t<j dinner, nof appear at tea- 
time, «or arrive before^he last moment to wjjjch 
Adele was permitted to sit up, in, hopes of his 
customary evening Massing. A little while be¬ 
fore midnight.he returned, languid,—whether 
only in body, or likewise depressed in spirits, hil 
sister could not at first discover. He solemnly 
assured her that allavas going on well; that his 
books had h^n minutely examined, and every 
transactioi/Found to be regular, and every state¬ 
ment correct. The 'declaration wof the amount of 
his stock, was found* to *be consistent with thtj 
number of weavers whgse Engfeh names stood 
in his books; and the work declared to be now 
in their hands tallied with the unfulfilled orders 
which were registefed. Yel ail was not over; jt 
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remained’ to send round to the houses which were 
set down as the bodes of his weavers, in order 
to dlscover v ,whether those weavers really lived 
there, and were actually employed on the work 
declared tQ be in their looms, o This was' to be 
done to-morrftw, anj when it should have turned 
out favourably for the foreigner, ft was difficult 
4,0 conceive of any further pretence being-found 
for doubting his word, or persecuting him as an 
enemy. 

. Yet Mademoiselle was certain that her brother 
‘.fas dejected-r-that his colifidence was impaired ; 
•wsjdwhe told him so. He admitted it, and ascribed 
the change in his spirits to the alteration which 
had taken place in the relative feelings of himself 
and his Veousers." While it was merely that he 
was not esteelned by-them, liis consciousness of 
innocence was'sufficient tq bear him vn. But 
he had, sipce morning, ehen so much jeaJqusy, 
heard so much cavilling, witnessed such unwil¬ 
lingness to relinquish,, each charge, and such 
extraordinary ingenuity in imagining methods of 
‘fraud which might .possibly have been put in 
praatice by him, that he felt he could no longer 
respect or esteem some among whom he had 
hoped to live in aipity. 

It was very .painful, he observed, v not to be 
esteemed by them; bat not'to be permitted to 
asteem them was an fhtolerable evil.. He did 
not know whatjie could Jo but go away, after all. 

“ Wait; be patient till the more liberal policy 
has had time to work,” was jiis sister’s advice. 
“If it be true that the former'system made them 
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subtle .and jealous, .the lajter and better system 
may restore to them the attribdtelb of that brother¬ 
hood which must some day prevail. 4 If ft is 
already too late for them to be thus wrought 
upon, -there is hope from their chiklnew and suc¬ 
cessors. Let us remain to prove it* 

“ It is foil?, 1 ’ he replied, “ to expect that the 
blighting effects of a prohibitive system can be 
removed from the heart and mind, any more 
than from.the fortunes, ip the course of one gene¬ 
ration, or of many generations; but if we eaa 
aid the worl»of amelioration by staying, let us 1 
stay, and convert into friends as %iany of 'oCIP 
neighbours as we can..” 

The next rflorning w*as gather a warm one for 
the work which M. GaTibion ?iad # t(J Ho. It is 
warm work o*n a freezingyltinter’s day to have 
one’s goal faith questioned, and to*listen to cross- 
examinations conducted with the express object 
of discovering discrepancies in onele statements, 
and under the certainty that every mistake de¬ 
tected is to be ascounted a »lie. When to this»is 
addedthe climbing the'stair-cajes of Spitalfields, 
in summer weather, the glare in the streets frfcm 
long rows of burnished lattices, and the trippings 
and slipping^*cabbage-stalks, and leaves in the 
alleys, any degree of lassitude may*be pardoned at 
the end of the excursion. * The»F^enchman Rad 
to take heed to his steps in more ways than one. 
He was careful not to dictate to*the examiners 
in any way, and never to precede them in .their 
walks and their clabbering. .They had with them 
a plan of Spitalfields, and he left it vyholjy to then? 
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to discover the abodes, entered in his books, and 
to satisfy, themlelves that the persons named 
really dwelt 1 there. He stood passive—(whether 
also patient was best known to himself)—while 
a consultation was held in the broiliitg sun 
whether they" should turn this wav or that, and 
how they should discover the right number when 
'there was no visible sign of it. He followed up 
stairs merely to see that he had fair play, and 
then, for the first and last time in his life, could 
not 1 condescend to speak to his own weavers. 

Notwithstanding lungs, stomach, and head, 
"Kirs. Ellis was still at work, and still able, by 
brandishing her brush, to-raise clouds as instan¬ 
taneously as Jupiter himielf could" cleave them 
with a motipn of his armed right hand. Her 
locket still shone, oftly somewhat more coppery 
than before; and her hair was decidedly grown, 
it?‘front 'ringlets now ticking her chin SS they 
danced in the breath of her loom. 

“ A beautiful piece 6'f velvet, indeed, Mrs. 
Ellis! Your name is Ellis, I think,” 

“ Alas! yes, sir f and‘the Worse for me that I 
evfer knew the name ; much more took it. Such 

a life as I had with my husband-” 

“ Well, we did not come to about your 
husband, but about you. You are a person of 
mu'ch more ipiptortancf to us, Mrs, Ellis.” 

The lady came out of her loom to make a 
more extensive* curtsey than the space within its 
bench would allow. 

“ A beautiful figure that velvet has, to be sure. 
What bouse are you weaving it for ?” 
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“ Mr. Corbyn’s, sir. We all weave 'for Mr. 
Corbyn.” 

The examiners loqjted at one anotljgrjand.one 
of them was disposed to think she meant to say 
Culver* as there ;vas np manufacturer of the 
. naftie of Corbyn in the neigJjbourhaoJ. 

“ Do you mean Mr. Culver or M. <3aubion, 
good ijoman ?” asked an impartial examiner. 

“ Same’s be they call Mounseer Qo-be-hung,” 
Tom called out from behind. 

“ What, this gentleman?” and they made ijay 
for the Frenchman to show himself. .At'the sight 
of him, Tom reddened jftodigiousbp, and polu^} 
over his work as if his life depended on his 
weaving balf«n yard an* hour., 

“ What are you asharnecl of, *11 in a nn^ment?” 
asked one of the visitors. >1 am ilfraid you had 
some haiul in the riots the other night, like many 
an ull« Woy. Come, tdll me ; do not y.ou lilts, to 
light a bonfire ?’’ 

“ Indeed I caVt saythqj my Tom is any thing 
better than a middling boy,” observed Mrs. Bllis. 
“ Would you believe it, gentlemen, he left hiswork' 
a full quarter of an hour sooner’than he had l^ftve 
to do, the night of U>e riot; and when he came 
home, the bldj^vas off the palm of his hand as 
dean as if it had been peeled, ami he has never 
had the grace to seetn sor»y for jt.” 

“ Indcqil) I don’t Rnoft who sHbuld be sorry 
for such a misfortune, if he is u%t,” observed a 
visitor, gravely. “ Come, Tom, tell me how it 
happened* You had been pulling down shut¬ 
ters, or pulling up jfalings, I am afraid.” 



120 


INVESTIGATIONS. 


“ I h&dn’t though," said Tom, attempting to 
set the treadles (gojng, but being instantly de¬ 
prived bj His mother of his shuttle. 

“ Then I doubt you helped to carry the gib¬ 
bet, and ,h$t)g the effigy ?” 

“ I didn’t thouglp” answered Tom. 

“ Wh6 hurt your hand so, then ? It must 
..have been somebody in a great passion.”,, 

“ No, ’twarnt; I got it done myself.” 

“.Well, I wonder at your taste.,, I would 
always keep a whole skin, if 1 could.” 

Tom phi led his forelock respectfully, and went 
jw ‘with his Work, his rfiother shaking her head, 
as if she thought his case desperate. Other 
people’s leaving o if .speaking to him was the sig¬ 
nal for M. Gaubifcn to bygin. 

“ I think 1 saw yen. Tofu, the' night of the 
riot.” Tom looked up. , . 

“ Was«jt not you that fcut the rope, and tried 
to drag the efligy away ?” 

Tom nodded. , 

, What did you do next 1 I, was obliged to 
go from the window .then. 1 ’ 

V So you war there ! I jist crinkle-crankled 
myself up in the rope, so that they couldn’t burn 
you without me tpo.” 

“ But they did not burn you, I hof.e ?” 

Jist singed t bit; 'no more. This,’’'pointing 
ito his hand, ll corned o\ a great nail in the gib¬ 
bet, that givedme a gf/od hould as long as it 
lasted,” 

“ So you pulled it out.” 

“ We split the gibbet’s self’mong us; and then 
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’twar all over with me, and I corned home di¬ 
rectly then.” 

“ Why did not yo» stay to see the «ight, wlien 
once you found you could not help its going for¬ 
ward ?''• 

/ A They put me ii»a rare passion? ’mong ’em; 
and I didn’t w&nt to see nought of their sights.” 

“ WJiat were you in a passion about?# W'hat 
had you to do with it ?” 

To this .question no answer was to be got, but 
instead thereof an inquiry. 

“ For all liiey say, you won’t think "of going 
away for sich as they ? * They’ll come rotfnd* 
when they see you don’t go oil'in a hull!” 

“And if I* do go, you, will easily pet work, 
Tom. You weave welf now,*an(^ MrT Culver 
and many others will have*fork to give you.” 

“ NoJpar,”Tom saU; but he (fid not seem to 
wish MlTiaubion to^o away the in ore'•for that. 

“ Do ask lie^,” said one of the visitors to the 
Frenchman,—“ you know* her better than we 
do,—do ask her jvhy, in times like these, she does 
not live in more Join fort. JTh# wonder is that 
she lets these looms at all in a room where a 
saucepan-full of cabbage-water stands in a cor¬ 
ner, and hei^apeppermint-bottia on the sill, and 
not a winddW open.” 

M. Gaubion did not sed that at jvas any busi¬ 
ness of his»; but Tom overheard the remark, and 
gave assurance that.his mother ha# so little appe¬ 
tite that she could not eat her breakfast without 
her little faslier and^greens; t and that she was so 

. M 
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subject to sinking of her inside, that she was ob¬ 
liged to keep hej peppermint-bottle beside her. 

An ere you take any of it, boy V’ 

“ Why, no, sir: my inside don’t sink often till 
night; anij.then I go and garden.” 

“ That is i i better than taking peppermint, Jc-, 
pend upon it. Mrs. Ellis, it seems to me a pity 
. that you should bring up both these young folks 
as weavers., if you were to make this boy some¬ 
thing else, there would be a better chance for 
tow all when bad times come; and meanwhile, 
you could let his loom for half ^s much as he 
Mams.” ■" 

Objections sufficient tp knock down half-a- 
dozen such proposals ware poured out on the 
instant,"mid re-urged so-vehemently on the men¬ 
tion of bad times, tlwstit was plain the widow did 
not anticipate wad times, but thought weaving the 
be,«t occupation she could bring up lieV-children 
to. She ended by saying, teat to be pretty sure 
of work, at Tom’s age, under such a master as 
M XSaubion, was mojre than lie .could expect in 
any oilier employment; and that if there was 
any change, she thought she should have the 
benefit of it. Heaven only knew what she had 
gone through, frgm Tom’s age now—in her 
husband’s timy, especially. She alway s thought, 
in ber youth, that heris was a hard lot, so much 
at the loom as she waif; but all that \^as nothing 
to the confineigent afterwards. Her husband was 
of a jealous temper, God forgive him! and kept 
at homo and within himself sadly; and he could 
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not bear that her acquaintance should be'so much 
more general than his ; so /h*t she. had more 
trouble than enough if she moved *tlntee jlirds 
from her own door, to have a chat with a neigh¬ 
bour. ‘Since she dost him, poor round (which 
'would have been a great relief hut tor her having 
such a family*upon her hands,) she had had to 
work f*r bread, and for any little comfotts which, 
her weak health made necessary; *and now, if 
anybody was to have rest, or any advantage, it 
should be herself, and_ not Toni, who was»but 
just- 

“ But would you apprentice youfsclf to a 
dener, or to learn any new business ? w ypquired 
M. Gaubion. “ That Vaj what I contemplated 
for Tom. If, he could tveave like yblf^-if this 
velvet were his work,—I sftCuld not propose the 
changed^ 

ThS^’idow laughed” at the idea af her Jboy 
weaving as wey as herself, but would not yet 
hear of any change. Th« examiners found that 
it was time to .make a change in the scene. o£ 
their inquiries ; aril declaring themselves satisfied 
that Mrs. Ellis was Mrs. Eilis, and that she Irved 
and wove as declared, they left poor Tom to throw 
his shuttle aWiWst reveries of.ranunculus, gera¬ 
nium, tulip* and hyacinth. 

The names of Dicjjens^and Ito^rs were (town 
on the lists; and it was therefore necessary to g<P 
to Cooper’s, where theis looms stood. 

There was not a more cheerful house.in all 
Spitalfielcls than Cooper’s.. Short had resumed 
his ancient song, and sat, with lqp grizzled hair 
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hanging about his rouijd shoulders, cheerily weav¬ 
ing his fiftieth U sf,piece. Dickens and Rogers 
werfe nd lets busy, and, consequently, equally 
amiable. No dispute ever arose within these four 
wallsj, but. when the comparative merits' of the 
masters, English aid French, were in question; 
or when, by chance, any old-worfd custom was 
brought,into contrast with any new. Qn such 
occasions, Mrs. Cooper’s good-humour presently 
charmed away strife; ?md she contrived, ulti¬ 
mately, t^> persuade each ( disputant to be content 
'Jvith his own opinion, as he was ruth his own 
apeffies of wbrk. Let him who weaves gros-de- 
Naples, fee 1 himself enlightened in his advocacy 
of what is modem; ,anU let him’ who weaves 
velvet pfflnfe hirrihelf oil his fidelity to what is 
ancient. SucYi was*i*3t philosophy, communi¬ 
cated in a timfely smile, and a gentle word let 
drop here and there. Ichabod was an admirable 
auxiliary in restoring peace wheg his grown-up 
companions were ruffled. • He could at any time 
be .made to imitate ther loom’s smock and tick, or 
to look into Roger's pocket tot see what he could 
find* there; or to stroke old Short’s cheek, and 
rock upon his shoulders, regardless of the dusty 
coat-collar; or to, stick a daisy*»to Dickens’s 
button-hole; after any one of which ffeats he was 
blesued, and jinked af behind his back, as the 
rarest child that ever was seen. If, on hot days, 
a pint of beer'was wished for, Ichabod could 
bring dt without spilling, provided it was in a 
quart pot. Surrounded by bo^h arms, and tightly 
squeezed agaipst his breast, it arrived safe, Mrs 
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Cooper removing every stjpk and straw out of her 
child's path, that he might geticredit. and confi¬ 
dence, instead of disgrace and a panic. * Cooper, 
meanwhile, worked away for his wife and boy, 
trusting to go on *to do eo, notwithstanding any 
temporary mischief caused by the s^iecylations of 
throwsters, anti when the discordant prophecies 
of those about him should have issued .in acqui 
escence in the lasting benefits of art unrestricted 
commerce. 

The examiners were even mor.e temped to*fof- 
get their immediate object licre than at Mrs. 
Ellis’s. One walked straight up "to the ctefl, 
bright window, to look out upon tli^pntch of 
garden-ground behind! w^ult the other jook no¬ 
tice of a curious f^reigfi clocl? (once"belonging 
to Cooper's ancestors), wbffli had been preserved 
as family property .through all chances and 
changWl of fortune. It was true that Slow either 
of the almott gqually short hand* might 'point 
as it happened, to six o^twelve ; that the machine, 
like other machines, sometimes went to sleep 
night, and was nolv and the* drowsy in the day ; 
but the case was inlaid as curiously as ever, Vnd 
the chimes set all the lively children who might 
be within hearing chiming, morning, noon, and 
night. Whatever flight be Icbabod’s destined 
education in other respecjl, he waj sure to lfliow 
enough of* German text to read the name of th<# 
maker of this clock, and sufficiAt geography to 
be able to tell whereabouts on the earth’s surface 
lay the Flemish toyn wherg it received its won« 
drous being. 
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“ You should see my husband’s other garden, 
out of doors, sir*” „said Mrs. Cooper. “ You 
seem to like-this ; but it is nothing to the one out 
of doors. I do not mean for size, but for the 
beauty.of. the flowers.” « 

“ Ay,” observed Short, “ lie pays ten shillings 
a year for it; and he does not makt half so much 
out of it,as used to be made in my young,days.” 

“ I get health and wholesome amusement out 
of it; and that is enough when one cannot get 
more. You see, gentlemen, ours is a bad occu¬ 
pation for the health and' the nerves You may 
see ’a sort o'i scared look, they say, that we 
weavers ^.liave, alld bent backs, by the time we 
come to middle age ; gnd' even my‘ hands shake 
so sometnhes, at the enu of a long day’s work, 
that 1 should'soon begin to feel myself growing 
old, if 1 did ndl turn out* to breathe a little, and 
occvpy myself in something pleasant. IWs well 
worth while making a little less money than one 
might do, and to keep one’s health.” 

“.Certainly; if you are lucky, enough to be 
able to afford it.” . ,, 

" Why, sir, our people here do mostly con¬ 
trive to afford some fancy w another; either a 
garden like mine u or birds, or flute-playing, or 
drawing. Drawing for the most part- requires a 
steadier hand r thwi a weaver has; but we hear 
•many a flute far and near in the summer evenings. 
There are few funcies thq,t may not be found here 
and there among us: though there are not many 
men that, having but one ch^d and a managing 
wife, are so free to afford them as I am.” 
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“ The way to afford {hem is to make them 
pay,” observed old Short. ,*“*Folks. understood 
that matter in my time. A root *fhat CSoper 
here sells for eighteen-pence, used to brings 
five guineas. Those were the timoa. to- grow 
flowers in.” 

“ I had rather see a hundred roots of any 
beautiful tulip in a hundred gardens,’’, observed 
M. GAlbion, “ that a hundred owners might en¬ 
joy its Vie auty, tli,an hive the single root from 
which the hundred sprang, even though it might 
make me «nvied by all my neighbours, aitt 
moreover be worth five or fifty gutneas.” 

“ So had I, sir,” said Cooper : “ faj the same 
reason thatl had ratlfer |ee*any useful or pretty 
article of manufacture growing cheaj5,?ind spread¬ 
ing over the world, thanrtfave it remain scarce, 
that I ahd a few othsra might hive the sale of it 
to oihfelves. My.flowers answer their puapose 
better in giving pleasure to me and mine, than 
in being wondered at *and snatched up for their 
rarity; and it»is the same with things thf?U are 
wrought by the* hand of #nan. They must Be 
scarce at the beginning; but that scarcity* is a 
necessary fault, ndt a virtue, as far as their use¬ 
fulness is concerned. But, as to making them 
more scafte than {liey need be* 1 would not be 
the man that had to.ansfver for it,!” 

“ Then you deserve the due and true reward *f 
the liberal,—to have plenty while giving others 
plenty.^ I see you work for one master, and 
these neighbours <*f yours (or another. You seem 
all to be busy enough.” 
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“ YeB, sir. Thank ,.God ! M. Gauhion has 
had enough for Ivs people to do ; and we,—that 
is, I,’—rfodcfing with a significant smile towards 
'Short,—“ cannot but improve by seeing what is 
all the same«s French work going on under one’s 
eyes. Ogr fdbrics, ftir, are quite another thing 
already to what they, were three years ago.’’ 

> There was indeed a manifest difference b 'tween 
Short’s piece (which might be taken as ; speci¬ 
men of what the English fabric had m en five 
year t, before) and Cooper’s, whose work was 
little, if at all, inferior to that which ]¥,. Gaubion’s 
trSinSd men were achieving with his improved 
apparatus —That gentleman took no part w liile 
the comparison was being made; and when 
looked for, as bis companions were about to leave 
the room, was found in* a corner with Ichabod, 
cooking dinner in the kitchen of a baby-house 
which was ’’the little lad’s favourite toy. Twice 
had the jack been wound up, nine times had the 
goose revolved, and agai’n and again had the lady 
iqhaintant been brought down from her toilet to 
the kitchen fire, and lad from the kitchen to her 
iointed table, before Ichabod would leave bold of 
'M. Gaubion’s right-hand cuff 1 ', and allow him to 
go about other business than his gHllant cookery. 

“ Your little 80*n has his fancy as well as you,” 
the gentleman observed with a smile. “ Though 
far from the age of being worn an<T weary, 
Ichabod has his fhney ;—the first fancy, I hope, 
of many.” 

“ It is as much Mr Short’s fancy as Icha- 
bod’s, or more,’’ replied Mrs. Cooper, “ Mr. 
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Short has been good enough to make the greater 
part of tliis toy with his own^apds. These little 
chairs are cut with Ins own knife; arid the lbok- 
ing-glass,—do look, sir, how nicely so small a 
bit of* glass is framed,.—this loolueg-glass is 
of*his making ; and so little tinte as he has 
now too!” 

Short let his shuttle rest while h^ watched. 
complaVently how the grave mei* of business 
•gathere* jound his baby-house, to admire one and 
another of its toys. He did not 'he|r Coeper 
whisper that^Mr. Short*seemed to have more tim§ 
now for the child than \vhen he u9ed to sit btttr 
the fire all day, moping because he hat^nothing 
to do. Nov?, it was a tegular thing, on a Sunday 
morning, for the old m#n to tftke lclfatiotl on his 
knee, and turn eft’er th$*5>ig bfhle, that was 
broughtdovvn out of the cupboard, looking at the 
pictures, and at Short’s great-grandfatker’s hand¬ 
writing. And there was scarcely aa evening that 
he was not about one.little kind-hearted job or 
another, while the child was asleep, little thinking 
what treats were preparing^or him. 

“ Well! long may we all be able to afford to 
keep a fancy!“ said* one of the visitors. “That 
is, if the fancy «s of a better.kind than that of 
accusing Ais gentleman here, because he is a 
foreigner, of practices vfhich it js clear t® me 
he never dreamed of!” * • 

All present joined injhe wish* and Rogers and 
Dickens desired no more than to be as free from 
care, if they lived fco old age, as Short was.now, 
He was sure, from his claim of long service, cl 



130 


INVESTIGATIONS. 


work from a good master, as long as any work 
was to be had; apcf,there was little doubt of this 
whenever tHf. consequences ®f the first disorder, 
inevitable on the occasion of a change of system, 
should, be surmounted, .and speculation Subside 
into its natural channels. This would soon hap¬ 
pen now, 'and Short need not, thdy hoped, say 
any more, that he had woven his last piece,, till lie 
should find Iris hand refuse to throw the /shuttle, 
or his feet grow stiff upqjn the. treadles., [• 

- M. Gaujiion had a bow from the entire audience 
&a he left the raom, Short himself dicing propi¬ 
tiated by his iet of winding up the jack. 

Others; 'of the gentleman's foes were not so 
easily won. He very pimply supposed, and led 
his sisters to suppose, that was well ove^whcn 
the haunts of'his weavers had been examined, 
and his statements found cosrect. No suth tiling. 
Souse one was wise enougii tq discern tltwl this 
entire method of examination qnd verification 
might be a concerted plot;—concerted between 
the .Treasury and the Frenchman.,. 

* What was to be dune nfcxt ? 

Some proof must be afforded that M. Gaubion 
bad no French goods in his possession. 

“ A proof easily afforded,” replied he. “ Go to 
my warehouse; «turn over every piece 1 of silk it 
contains; and. with th'e first article of foreign 
Manufacture which you can thence produce, I will 
restore to you mV esteem, and forfeit yours.” 

One r , and another, and another, declined the 
commission, on the plea of \ant of confidence 
in their own judgment and experience ; though 
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it was scarcely three years since any notable little 
girl of ten years old couht ttfl ft French from an 
English silk by a mere glance or thuijh. "This 
new-born modesty was not allowed to be an ob¬ 
stacle sto the experiment,. M. Gaubkw requested 
tli.lt the most acute detector of foreign fabrics 
on the Customs establishment. should precede 
him to his warehouse and try what.could ba 
found flbere. As it was impossible to de.vise a 
‘more switching trial of jhe foreigner's good faith 
than he’had himself proposed, his plan^vas agreed 
njion. 

Day after day, the inquiry wdh prosectfti#!; 
and M. Gaubion allowed the free range of his 
warehouse fb all the*parti® concerned, except 
lmns^ri lie began to’fancy?naturSlTy enough, 
that re had mistaken his.tfty on leaving home, 
and gotiset down in some county where the In¬ 
quisition still thrives, commerce beingfits subject 
instead of religion; silks its object instead of 
creeds; the fabrics o& human hands instead of 
those ofhumanjieads. lie could very confidently 
identify the working spirit.* 

He opposed an invincible patience to* the 
workings of this spirit; and read with a calm eye 
the Report of*the Custom .House agent that 
thirty-sevAi pieces had been selected from among 
many hundred as undoubtedly Eregch; and stood 
by with an unmoved countenance to witness theis 
seizure ; and followed jvith a steady step to the 
depot, albeit, greeted with insults at every turn, 
in the ’neighbourhood where he was known. 
Unassisted even by lus own cierks, that no room 
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might be afforded for jt further charge of collu¬ 
sion, he made ouf ftom the books to which access 
was granted'on his petition,"a list of the weavers 
, of these thirty-seven pieces ; issued summonses 
to them, and went home to await the appearance 
of those who°had to»travel from Macclesfield’to 
swear to 'their own work. His sisters had no 
more bitter jokes about handcuffs to amuse him 
with: but it was pretty evident to them, pthough 
their neighbours were not so plain-spokty’i to the 
ladifcs as tf their servants,) ,that it was thought 
fiot to look well that the matter vim so long in 
ha&d; and thSf that which had been declared so 
easy of pfoof should be so'tardily acknowledged. 
Mademoiselle was also, ijulte of the opinion that 
all this did" hot look well. For ^hom itdfepked 
ill was another questfSm - 


Chapter VII. 

PROSPECTIVE BR'OTH'liRHOOD. 

'When the Macclesfield weavers arrived to swear 
to their handiwork-, it was remaTked with some 
surprise that they did not appear to bear the same 
simiKtude to their SpitVlfieJds’ brethren as one 
race of weavers usually bears to another. Seve¬ 
ral of them measured more than five feet five; 
and though some were pale and thin, they did 
not show the peculiar, conformation of shoulders 
and of face which marks the weaving son and 
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grandson of a weaver. The simple reason of this 
. was, that most of these men lfai} but lately taken 
to the craft; only inconsequence oi^’tli# magni¬ 
ficent promises held out, and the large speculations 
entered into, on tlie determination o£f>arliatnent 
•to repeal the restrictions of farmer years. When 
mauy thousands of apprentices were advertised 
fdtvand a multitude of,new hands quarrelled for 
by ambkious capitalists, the temptation was great 
Co quit employments whiqji were poorly paid, for 
the sake%f the wages which the masfer^vied vfitlf 
each other offering. * It happened, of course* 
that many, both of masters and meif, were disap¬ 
pointed. The inundation of smugged silks, 
caused by thff prohibition of pieces of ascertain 
lengtji^Drepared for thd opened mafl'et, was a 
seriofflBRiisforlune ft> the jrfSsters ;* and the im¬ 
mediate extension of sale, in consequence of the 
greatnqgs of the supply,* did not equal tiheir «x- 
peetations. As their stocks accumulated, some 
of their men were compelled to betake themselves 
to other .occupations, or ts wait for a clearance, 
of the market, dbmpfeining, meanwhile, the 
foolish of the new measures by which a competi¬ 
tion was established with the french, the wise 
of the miscalculations by which the good effects 
of the new measures had been for aitime obscured. 
M. Gaubion's men alone h|ti no caufe for lamen¬ 
tation. The superiority of his goods ensured 
. his immediate prosperity pn his sailing in Eng¬ 
land ; and of his many workmen, none wenthack 
disappointed to an inferior kind of labour, or sat 
listless, waiting for better times. 


N 
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These men had something cheerful to say even 
of those of theiij. brethren whose hopes had been 
disappointed as to the silk manufacture. It hap¬ 
pened “ luckily,” as they said,—“ of course,” as 
M. Gaubipn and Mr. Culver agreed,—that there 
was an increased-demand for labour in some- 
other businesses, in exact proportion as French 
Bilks sold in our markets. This was natural 
enough, as the French must have something in 
return for their goods ; .and they woulflpf course 
take thos articles which we can produce better 
'Ilian they. -It was not the less a, happy thing, 
l?i\vever,-for'the poor man, because it was a mat¬ 
ter of coarse, that if one af his sons had to wait 
for the_ clearing ofHhe silk market, another who 
was a cutldr, and" a third who was a cotM^spin- 
ner, were in a‘ state 'of increased prosperi^P The 
fact was, that -he distress of the weaver? had been 
greater in 1816 than at any time since,c"'hile it 
was occasioned by causes much more likely to be 
lasting in their operation, and was in no degree 
compensated by increased briskness in other de¬ 
partments of Britisk manufacture. The sum and 
substance of the news from Macclesfield was 
that some scores of slightly-built cottages were 
certainly tumbling into ruinsv but that many 
dozens were inhabited which had not been in 
existence five years before ;—that there had un¬ 
doubtedly been a transference of some hundreds 
of apprentices*from the various branches of the 
silk manufacture to other departments of labour, 
but that a much greater nuuiber had been added 
4o the silk throwing and weaving population ;— 
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and that, if many were stijl waiting for employ¬ 
ment, they were not so itian^ joy half as those 
who had been taken on by othef* classes of 
masters. 

It c«uld not bo otherwise, an officer <rf the 
•Customs declared, as the imports* of raw and 
thrown silk wef e already nearly double what they 
had been in the busiest} year under the .old sys¬ 
tem, an^ as our exports of manufactured silks 
Bad increased 300 per cejit. since the trade had 
been thrown open. 

“ You left* your own country jus* at the right' 
time, sir,” observed another officer to M. Gaff- 
bion. “ The French exports have been declining, 
—not so fasfas ours hSve risfin,—but fngugh to 
showJ^; the English need not fey competition 
with im foreign neighbour??' 

“ But who could Is^ve guessefl,” asked the 
first, *%how amazingly the pnanufacuS-e wotdd 
improve in this sjiort time ? The heavier sort of 
fabrics have improved more in three years tjpan 
in any quarter ol a century before. As to gaiT5*s, 
and ribbons, and other fight 4unds of goodB, the 
French still surpass us there, and will do so, pro¬ 
bably, for a long timtf to corner but in the sub¬ 
stantial and more* important fabrics of our looms, 
we can undersell our jieighbours m many coun¬ 
tries abroad.” 

“ For wliich we are partly indebted to this gen¬ 
tleman, whom some of ypu have fkken upon you 
to persecute,” observed a plain-spoken Maccles¬ 
field man* “ Poor Jhan as.I am, l had rather 
be myself, working under him, than them that* 

n 2 
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have been working against him. And how it 
came into their h^adjS to suspect him is more than 
I can goes£: Come, gentlumen, I am ready to 
swear to my piece. That’s the piece I wove : I 
can swear So it, by certain marks, as confidently 
as my wife irould t® our eldest by the mole »on 
his arm.”’ u 

One of the Customs officers could give an ac¬ 
count of ono.circumstance which had aggravated 
the suspicions against M. Gaubion. A ipysterious* 
looking package had arrived at the Custdm-house, 
addressed to .Mademoiselle, and declared to con¬ 
tain 1 a mumnVy for her*tnuseum. This package 
had beet)' detained for some time, on pretence of 
its being difficult to*assigil the duties on an article 
which it did not appear had been in tlie^Mtem¬ 
ptation of the'framed of {he Customs refBItions 
at the period 6f their origin. A mummy could 
scarcely lie specified as raw produce ; an^ if con¬ 
sidered as a manufactured article, it would be dif¬ 
ficult to find a parallel hy which to judge of the 
gatc-of duty for which it was liable. Under this 
pretence, the package had tieen detained ; but 
thetre were suspicions that it enclosed some 
other stuffing thjin the linen swathing-bands of 
Egyptian production, and it war reserved for ex¬ 
amination, in case of the whole trairn of evidence 
agSinst the gentleman* miscarrying. The more it 
was examined, the more the package .looked as if 
it must conceal prohibited goods in some of its 
recesses ; but the proof was kept ft»a grand ex¬ 
plosion, as the catastrophe poor M.' Gaubion’s 
•trials. The gentlemen of the Custom-house had 
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begun now to think tlmt tliere might be possibly 
no more dishonesty in this plckage than in those 
of M. Gaubion’s proceedings* wliifli bad been 
already investigated ;\^d the box had therefore-, 
been opened and*exam*ned litis morning; when 
they found the mummy, 4he whole mummy, 
(which was fyell for Mademoiselle’s* museum,) 
and nothing but the mummy, (which was equally 
well 01 ^ her brother’s account.) 

Notlimg now remained but to verify the author¬ 
ship of Wire thirty-seven pieces. .ThreeVnen svVoi'e 
to two each,as their own; and evory one of llie 
others was claimed by a maker. 'These tlnrfy- 
seven pieces of unquestionable FreiTyh goods 
were all wdfen in Madclcsfield and Spitnjfiekls! 

Cukcr examined tbe*m*cn,-7ind the marks they 
point™ out,* and* did not**glance towards the 
Frenchman while the investigation was going on. 
Just sm was it witji tlie persevering ifccusers of 
the stranger, yhe difference between them and 
Mr. Culver was, that neither did they look in M. 
Gaubion’s face .finally, hup slunk away, aftet-llig 
wont of false accuser^; while Mr. Culver went 
up to the acquitted to say—- 

“ 1 never gave «%rse advieg, sir, than wlien I 
recommended you to keep quiet, and let matters 
take their eourse. Innocent as y^u are proved to 
have been all this ume,Jf hope"y<yu would tiave 
disregarded my advice, if our riotous neighbours 
had not compelled you tp throw It behind you. I 
thought I was giving you the most friendly coun¬ 
sel, sir ; for, to say Ihe truth,, I thought,—without 
having a bad opinion of you, either,—that yon 

n 3 
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hail most probably been involved as these gentle¬ 
men said you were.’ 0 , 

“ Without having a bad opinion of me! How 
could that be ? ” 

“ Why, sir, when one considers how long our 
prohibitive laos havf been evaded by all classes 
of people in turn,—so tliat the bad'were not held 
to be the worse for such practices, and they were 
considered no; stain upon the good,—it deemed 
natural enough that, if your, interest tempted you 
p 4 rtifcularl_\t, you should continue the contraband 
tVade when other people Were thinking to have 
dotle with it.’”" 

“ In declaring that I might violate public 
loyalty 4 ml private “faith in one set" of circum¬ 
stances, without beifwr a bad man,” said M. Gau- 
bion, “ it seems to me that yon pass the s® erest 
of censures on''the power-which framed those 
circumstances.” 

“ I have no objection, sir, to having my words 
considered in that light. < The business of go- 
ypmrients is to guard the freedom of commerce, 
and not to interfere with *it. If they choose to 
show partiality, and to meddle with affairs which 
they cannot properly control, they become an¬ 
swerable for the sin of -disobedience which is 
sure to arise, and for all the mischiefs that follow 
in its 1 train. l f, moreover, governments take up 
uny wrong notion,—such as that which has caused 
us a world of woe,—that the benefits of commerce 
arise from what is exported rather than from what 
is imported,—if such a notitn is takerf up, and 
obstinately acted,upon, long after the bulk of the 
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people know better, the ruling powers ait respon-' 
sible for all the consequents tiiat visit themselves 
and the subjects wflo^n they fiape afflicted, either 
by commercial misforfRges or by legal* punish¬ 
ments.” 

V Then you consider your anetent governments 
(less liberal a*d eniightqned than th» present) 
answerable alike for my t guilt, if I had smuggled, 
and tor my troubles uitder the susjucioti of hav¬ 
ing smuggled 

“ Jusf so ; and for mole within myjjittle cjj-clg 
of observation than 1 should like to have to beai 
my share off’ 

“ For the late prosperity of Bremij and his 
brother,—prosperity _<*f which the neighbours 
were jealous because it«Hros* from •amidst the 
destitution ofR bos* of natia/wedwrs ?”.i 

“ 1 could soon bring myse^ to bear the 
thought of that, seeing that Breme is fiore pros¬ 
perous still, now that there is npt destitution 
among his neighbours. The Brighton concern 
may have gone down in jonie degree; bu^tlie 
London one has flourished ig greater proportions 
I could much sooner forgive myself for Breipe’s 
former prosperity, let it edrne whence it might, 
than for breaking the heart of a fine fellow,—a 
friend of # feme's, — on the coast. 1 mention 
him because ho is R sptyiimen^of a large class 
who werejndueed bf th8 temptations of a nou¬ 
rishing contraband trade to quit their propel 
business, and set their hearts upon a cast which 
must disappoint t^em, sooner or later.* Poor 
Pim was made for as haltf and cheerful an old 
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■ age as man need have: but he and his neigh¬ 
bours flourished too much under a bad system, 
and,now tljey flourish too little under a better; 
and there sits the poor mrh, grey before his time, 
moping and moaning ,oy his # fireside, while his 
daughter, who should have gone on to be the- 
best of housekeepers to.a father sirs looked up to, 
is now striving to keep ( the house in another 
sense, and toiling in vain'to preserve the appear¬ 
ances on which their scanty bread depends. Pint 
wo^ld ne\f r have been tempted to be Anything 
&ut what ite was' fit for, if he had not unhappily 
fajjen under >n artificial system. Voor fellow 1 
I Hoped there had been comfort in store for him 
in the shape of a ccynpanipn to gossip with. Our 
poor nu.-sa.-i—” ,, , .. 

“ My ancient en^ry,” observed M. Gaubion, 
smiling. “ I fqar she will hardly be glad to hear 
the news .pf me that you will carry homy. To 
your daughters, at least, I t.ust it will be wel¬ 
come.” 

‘‘{There is little intelligence that will be wel- 
oame to them to-d^y, even though it concerns 
yourself. They are mourning their old friend, 
.who died this morning/’ 

“ What, nurse ! * I shall be more grieved than 
ever that I caused her so much pain a? I believe 
I did^ by making„mysey, as far 1 could, an Eng¬ 
lishman. But I could not 'help it. She left us 
ho message of pgace, I fear.” 

“ Not exactly a message, for she left no 
messages except one for my son, and-one for 
Bebecca Pim; but I heard her Bpeaking more 
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pleasantly of your family yesterday than I shoulcf 
have expected. She kept ljfcr own .opinions to 
the last ; but she earned to gr<?w tiwsd of thff en¬ 
mities which sprang frfe?n them. She felt kindly 
towards evervbo<1 y. 1 atterW? as far asj know, ex¬ 
cept Mrs. Mudge’s nurse-maid.* \]Jhy, I can tell 
you no more fff Mrs. Midge's fursc^naid (noV 
could poor nurse herself, T fancy) that shg 

wears, and has for sonte time wori^ a silk gown. 
It was thif which occasioned the message to my 
son ; vifr. that, as'our i!rm is .now prospering, 
she hoped vje might dfi very well vyithout tempt- 
ing people to wear silk^ who neiftr wore tlytm 
before; and that, dying, she could net counte¬ 
nance whalfshe had Jseen si» little useS to, even 
if it was to benefit her fifbt^s trade^nl! family. 
The message* to Mfcbecca.Km related to those of 
Rebecca's neighbours who ha4 been kind to 
nursed poor son.” * 

“ Ah ! I remember your daughters told my 
sisters that sad story. »Can we be of any service 
to your family ’ Shall I tend Adele, or— ” 

“ My dear sir ! why do jpu stand here, lettiffg 
me talk about a hundred things, while ^our 
ladies are in suspense abmlt jour affair ? I de¬ 
serve-•” 

“ Not to. I have sent to ylieve them, and 
shall now follow. 'Tell me if Icyi serve y«»u.” 

“ Yes,, if you can make your sisters forgiv^ 
the part I have acted towards you. For* those 
who have done worse, 1 will offer no defence.” 

“ N dne is need*! beyond that which is before 
our eyes in the struggles of an expiring systen^of 
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monopoly'. But a few days ago, I thought I 
could hardly forgive nty opponents ; but now I 
am disposecRo wfiit ’’and sea ute effects of a na¬ 
tural co-operation of internes. Let your Coopers 
nave - hearty, open fof < fancif-s,’ and a, purse 
wherewith to jndfSlg? them ;—let your old iriesid 
Short leave an unfinished piece Sf on his loom 
yhen his Iwr shall come.; —let your daughters 
purchase irench or English dresses as they list; 
—let our neighbours and ourselves be free to sell' 
where we 1 'n J customers* mos£ eager to^buy ;— 
Kt the government trust ds to prosper after our 
owp'manner,-"'and therd will be no’antipathies 
mixed up with our bargains; no loss of time and 
temper in suspiciously watching on* another’s 
proceedings ; no mutuU injury in-apprehension, 
any more tban'in reality.”* * ' 

“ Do you ready expect to see the day when all 
will^go so r jmootlily with uk?” f 

“ That the-day will fully c8me I believe, be¬ 
cause I already see the dawn. But a few hours 
ago seemed to me all clouded, and I fretfully 
declared I would notgibide the uncertainty." 

“'And now ? Ym? cannot now think of leav¬ 
ing us,—to our everlasting shame ? You will 
allow us to repair our disgrace ?" 

“ We will repent our mutual offences;—I my 
precipitancy, ipid you^you? misapprehension. 
Yes; I will stay, and in odr brotherhood as in¬ 
dividuals discern nhe future brotherhood of our 
respective nations. 
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Summary of Prirciple.mllwlrated in this and 
the feeding Volume, 

The countries of the woj-lu differ in their facilities foi t 
producing the, comfoids and Iuxurie^f lift* •»— 

^he inhabitants of tlie worldtgree it*wanting or de¬ 
siring all the comforts and luxuries u®ich the world pro¬ 
duces. . •* 

'lhese wants and desirekean be in no iSegftie gratified 
but by means of mutual exchangee. They can be fully 
satisfied only by meajis of itbsolutely uipvarsai and free 
exchanges. , r 

By universal and free exchange,—that is, by each peS; 
son being permitted to exchange what Jje wants lejpsLfor 
what he wants most,—an absolutely perfect system of 
economy of resources is'established ; the ^hole world 
being included in the anxftigemedt. 

The present want of agrfediein?in the W%oI? world to 
adopt tiiis system does not imwdfdate principle when 
applied to a single nation. Tt must ever be the interest 
of a nation to exchange %hat it want^little at home for' 
what ♦, wants more, from abroad. If denied what it 
wants most, it will be wise to take what is next best; 
and so on, as lon§ as anything is left which is produced 
better abroad than at home. 

**tu the above cAse, the blame of the deprivation"re£s 
with the prohibitiqo^ywer (tJhit the suffering affects 
both the trading natrons^\ht«ne being prevented get¬ 
ting what it wants most—me other being prevented 
parting with wha£ it wants least. * 

As the general interest of each nation requires that 
there shoula be perfect liberty in the exchange of com¬ 
modities, any restriction on ^hch lil*rt^[, for the sake of 
benefiting ^iy particular class or classes, is a sacrifice 
a larger interest to a smaller,—that «s, a sin in govern¬ 
ment. 

This sgi is committed when,— 

First,—Any protection is granted powerful enough to 
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tempt tc evasion, producing disloyalty, fraud, and jea¬ 
lousy : when, 

Secondly,—Capital is ?inproducti/‘‘'y consumed in the 
maintenance of rfn apparatus *oi restiiction : when, 
'Thirdly,—Capital is unproductively bestowed in enabling 
those who produce at Jn^nadealer than lurch,neis to 
sell abYdad as clu *p as foreigners,—that is, in bounties . 
on exportation : and'when, 

fourthly,—ilapiUl. is diverted from its natural course^ 
to oe emj/A»* ed A , lov.ucmg at home tV.. ••which is 
expensive and inferior, instead ol in preparing that 
which will, purchase the same article cheap and supo* 
rior abroH,—that is, wli.*n resMictions are imposed 
• oir importation. . 

But though the general interest is saeiifced, no parti¬ 
cular -interest is permanently benefited, by special pi elec¬ 
tions ; since* 

Bestrictire regulations in favour of the fe. are violated, 
when sue’: violation is the^n'erest of t\ie many; and 
Every diminution of*.he consumer’s fund causes a loss 
of custom to the producer. * Again, 

The absence of pompetition and deprivation of custom 
combine to r.,ake liis article inferior and deal ; win,' b infe¬ 
riority and dearness cause his trade otili further to decline. 

Such are the evils which attend tLj protection of a 
class of producers who cannot'compete with foreign pio- 
duceiy: of the same article*. 

c If home producers ca%cgmpjte with foreign producers, 
they peed no protection^ as,. paribus, buying at 

**and is preferable to buyi* g at a distance. 

Free competition cannot fail to benefit all parties :— 
Consumers, by securing the greatest practicable im¬ 
provement and cheapness of the article; « 

Producers, by the consequent Perpetual extension of 
demandand 

i Society at large, by determining capital to*'its natural 
channels. 


W. Ctowsa', Stamford-street. 






